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FKEFACE. 


The  very  incomplete  and  inaccurate  volume  of 
1736,  and  the  reprint  of  it  in  Chalmers's  Englkh 
Poets,^  1810,  have  hitherto  been  the  only  editions 
of  Skelton  accessible  to  the  general  reader. 

In  1814,  the  Quarterly  Reviewer, — after  cen- 
suring Chalmers  for  having  merely  reprinted  the 
volume  of  173G,  with  all  its  errors,  and  without  the 
addition  of  those  other  pieces  by  Skelton  which 
were  known  to  be  extant,  —  observed,  that  an 
editor  who  should  be  competent  to  the  task  could 

1  "  Mr.  A.  Chalmers/'  says  Haalewood,  "  has  since  given 

place  [sic]  to  Skelton's  name  among  the  English  poets  [vol.  ii. 
p.  227]  :  and  having  had  an  opportunity  to  compare  the  original 
edition  [that  of  Marsha,  156S]  with  Mr.  Chalmers's  volume,  I  can 
pronounce  the  text  verbally  accurate,  although  taken  £rom  the 
leprint  of  1736."  Brit,  Bibliogr*  iv,  38d.  As  Haslewood  was 
generally  a  careM  collator,  I  am  greatly  surprised  aft  the  above 
assertion:  tiie  troth  is,  that  the  reprint  of  1736  (every  word  of 
which  I  have  compared  with  Marshe's  edition — itself  replete  with 
errors)  is  in  not  a  few  places  grossly  inaccurate. — ^The  said  reprint 
is  without  the  editor's  name ;  but  I  have  seen  a  copy  of  it  in 
which  Giiford  had  written  with  a  pencil,  *'  Edited  by  J.  Bowie, 
the  stupidest  of  all  two-legged  animals.'* 
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not  more  worthily  employ  himself  than  by  giv- 
ing a  good  and  complete  edition  of  his  works.'" 
Prompted  by  this  remark,  I  commenced  the  pre- 
sent edition^ — perhaps  with  too  much  self-confi- 
dence, and  certainly  without  having  duly  estimated 
the  difficulties  which  awaited  me.  After  all  the 
attention  which  I  have  given  to  the  writings  of 
Skelton^  they  still  contain  corruptions  which  defy 
my  power  of  emendation^  and  passages  which  I  am 
unable  to  illustrate;  nor  is  it,  therefore,  without 
a  teeUng  of  reluctance  that  I  now  offer  these  vo- 
lumes to  the  very  limited  class  of  readers  for 
whom  they  are  intended.  In  revising  my  Notes 
for  press,  I  struck  out  a  considerable  portion  of 
conjectures  and  explanations  which  I  had  origin- 
ally hazarded,  being  unwilling  to  receive  from  any 
one  that  equivocal  commendation  which  Joseph 
Scaliger  bestowed  on  a  literary  labourer  of  old; 
"  Laudo  tamen  studium  tuum ;  quia  in  rebus  ob- 
scuris  ut  evrare  necesse  est,  ita  fortuituin  non 
errare."' 

Having  heard  that  Ritson  had  made  some  col- 

'  Q.  Rev.  xi.  485.  The  critique  in  question  was  written  by 
Mr.  Southey.^who,  let  me  add,  took  a  kind  interedt  ia  the  pro- 
gress of  the  present  edition. 

^  Jonnni  Isacio  Pontano — Epwi*  p.  490.  ed.  1627. 
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lections  for  an  edition  of  our  author^  I  requested 
the  use  of  those  papers  from  his  nephew,  the  late 
Joseph  Frank,  Esq.,  who  most  obligingly  put  them 
into  my  hands :  they  proved,  however,  to  be  only 
a  transcript  of  Vox  Populi,  vox  Dei  (from  the 
Harleian  MS.),  and  a  few  memoranda  concerning 
Skelton  from  very  obvious  sources. 

The  individual  to  whom  I  have  been  the  most 
indebted  for  assistance  and  encouragement  in  this 
undertaking  has  not  survived  to  receive  my  ac- 
knowledgments ;  I  mean  the  late  Mr.  Heber,  who 
not  only  lent  me  his  whole  collection  of  Skelton's 
works,  but  also  took  a  pleasure  in  communicating 
to  me  from  time  to  time  whatever  information  he 
supposed  might  be  serviceable.  Indeed,  without 
such  liberality  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Heber,  a  com- 
plete edition  of  the  poet's  extant  writings  could 
not  have  been  produced;  for  his  incomparable 
library  (now  unfortunately  dispersed)  contained 
some  pieces  by  Skelton,  of  which  copies  were  not 
elsewhere  to  be  found. 

To  Miss  Richardson  Currer;  the  Right  Hon. 
Thomas  Grenville;  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  G.  N. 
Grenville,  Master  of  Magdalene  College,  Cam- 
bridge ;  Sir  Harris  Nicolas ;  Sir  Francis  Palgrave ; 
Rev.  Dr.  Bandinel;  Rev.  Dr.  Bliss;  Rev.  John 
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Mitford ;  Rev.  J.  J.  Smith  of  Caius  College,  Cam- 
bridge; Rev.  Joseph  Hunter;  Rev.  Joseph  Ste- 
venson ;  W.  H.  Blacky  Esq. ;  Thomas  Amyot, 
Esq. ;  J.  P.  Collier,  Esq. ;  Thomas  Wright,  Esq. ; 
J.  O.  Halliwell,  Esq. ;  Albert  Way,  Esq. ;  and 
David  Laittg,  Esq.; — I  have  to  return  my  grate- 
ful thanks  for  the  important  aid  of  various  kinds 
which  they  so  readily  and  courteously  afforded  me. 

ALEXANDER  DYCB. 

Nov,  Itt,  1848. 


The  preceding  Preface  was  already  in  type,  when  Mr. 
W.  H.  Black  discovered,  among  the  Public  Records,  an 

undoubted  poem  by  Skelton  (hitherto  unprinted),  which 
I  now  subjoin. 
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A  LAWDE  AND  FRAY8E  MADE  FOR  OUR  80U£RE10N£  LORD 

THE  KYNO.^ 


Candidal  pa- 


Nobilis  Uen- 


The  Rose  both  White  and  Rede 

In  one  Rose  now  dothe  grow ; 
Thus  thorow  cycry  stode^ 
Thereof  the  fame  dothe  blow : 
Grace  the  aede  did  sow : 
England)  now  gaddir  flowris, 
Exclude  now  all  dolowrs. 

Noble  Henry  the  eight, 
Thy  loving  souereine  lorde, 

Of  kingis  line  moost  streight» 
His  titille  dothe  reoorde : 
In  whome  dothe  wele  acorde 

Alexis  yonge  of  age, 

Adrastus  wise  and  sage. 

Astrea,  Justice  hight» 

That  from  the  starry  sky 
Shall  now  com  and  do  right, 

This  hunderd  yere  scantly 
A  man  kowd  not  aspy 


*  A  lawde  and  prayse  made  fur  our  soucreigne  lord  the  kyng]  Such  (in 
a  diffisrent  bandwritii^;  from  that  of  the  poem)  is  the  endorsement  of  the 
MS.,  whieh  oonaistt  of  two  leaves,  bontid  up  in  the  volume  marked  B.  2.  8 
(pp.  67-69),  among  the  Eeorards  of  the  TVennury  of  tbe  Receipt  of  the  Exche- 
quer, now  at  the  RoUs  Hoiue.— Qj.  Is  this  poem  the  piece  which,  in  tiie 
catstogue  of  his  own  writings,  Skflton  calls  **  The  Soke  of  the  Bosiar,"  Oar^ 
kmde  of  Lanrell,  v.  1 178,  vol  I  408  ? 

^  *tede}  i.e.  place. 


Sedi!)us  n^the- 
rii8,  ike. 
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A  LAWDE  AKD  PRAYSE  MADE  FOR 


Arcebit  ml- 
pes,  &C. 


Ne  tanti  re- 
gis, &c. 


Ecce  Platouia 
secU,  &c. 


Rediit  jam 
pttleher  Ado- 
nigf  &c. 


That  Right  dwelt  vs  amoDg» 
And  that  was  the  more  wrong : 

Right  shall  the  foxis  chare,! 

The  wolvis,  the  beris  also, 
That  wrowght  have  moche  care, 
And  browght  £nglond  in  wo : 
They  shall  wirry  no  ino,^ 
Nor  wrote*  the  Rosary* 
By  extort  trechery : 

Ot  this  our  noble  king 

The  law  they  shall  not  breke ; 

They  shall  com  to  rekening; 
No  man  for  them  wil  speke : 
The  pepii  durst  not  creke 

Theire  greyis  to  complaine) 

They  browght  them  in  soche  paine : 

Therfor  no  more  they  shall 
The  commouns  ouerhace. 

That  wont  wer  ouer  all 

Both  lorde  and  knight  to  face  ;^ 
For  now  the  yens  of  grace 

And  welthe  ar  com  agayne, 

That  maketh  England  faine.^ 

Adonis  of  freshe  colour. 

Of  yowthe  the  godely  flour» 
Our  prince  of  high  honour^ 


*  ek§rt\  L«.diaae»  drive  away  (i 
'  iMo]  i.e.  more. 
^  Ruaary'\  i.e  Rose-bttflh. 


^rvmpi*  Pmrv.  i.  70.  Camden  Soc  ed.). 

•  v>roie]  i  e.  root 

*  faee]  See  Notes,  vol.  il  216. 
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Our  payesy^  our  succour, 
Our  king,  our  emperour. 

Our  Priamus  of  Troy, 
Our  welth,  our  worldly  joy ; 

Vpon  vs  he  doth  reigne, 

That  makith  our  hartis  glad. 
As  kiug  moost  soueraine 

That  oyer  Englomi  had ; 

Demure,  sobeiv,  and  sad,^ 
And  Martis  lusty  knight; 
God  save  him  in  his  right ! 

Amen. 

Bien  men  souient.^ 
Per  me  Imerigerum  Briiaaim  Skeltomda  vaiem, 

'  |MW«t]  ie.  ihield  (properly,  a  laxfe  eliield  omring  the  body). 
'  sadl  i,e.  grtw — diMraet. 

3  Bien  men  souieni]  These  words  are  followed  ia  iSke  MS.  by  ■  sort  of 
flourished  devicei  which  might  perhaps  be  read — 

"  Deo  (21)  gratiM," 


Anplorum 
raiUaus,  8cc. 
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SKELTON  AND  HI8  WEITINGS. 


John  Skelton*  is  generally  said  to  have  been  descended 
from  the  Skeltons  of  Cumberland;^  but  there  is  some 
reaaon  to  believe  that  Norfolk  was  his  native  county.  The 
time  of  hb  birth,  which  is  left  to  conjecture,  cannot  well 

be  carried  back  to  an  earlier  year  than  1460. 

'  Sometimes  written  Sckdian:  and  Blomefield  aaye,  That  hi§ 
Name  was  SheUon  or  Skelton,  appeari  liom  hb  Succeffior's  Insti- 
tution, viz.  *  1529,  17  July,  Thomas  Clerk,  instituted  on  the  Death 
of  John  Shelton,  last  Beetor  [Lib.  Inst.  No.  18].'"  Mut,  of  Nor- 
/ott,i.  20.  ed.  1739. 

*  "John  Skelton  was  a  younger  branch  of  the  Skeltons  of  Skelton 
in  this  County  [Cumberland].  I  crave  leave  of  the  Ron fler,  (hitherto 
not  having  full  instructions,  and)  preserving  the  iimioulKcd  Title  of 
this  County  unto  him,  to  defer  his  character  to  iNorl'olk,  where  he 
was  Beneficed  at  Diss  therein."  Fuller's  Worthies,  p.  221  {Cumber- 
land)y  ed.  16G2,  John  Skelton  is  placed  iu  this  County  [Norfolk] 
on  a  double  probability.  First,  because  an  ancient  family  of  his 
name  is  emSnently  known  long  fixed  therein.  Secondly,  becaiiee  he 
was  benefieed  at  Dis,"  &e.  Id,  p.  857  {Norfolk).^**  John  Skelton 
....  was  originally,  if  not  nearly,  descended  from  the  Skeltons  of 
Oomberiand.'^  Wood's  AUk,  Ora.  i.  49.  ed.  Bliss.  See  also  Tan- 
ner's BmM,  p.  675.  ed.  1748.— I  take  it,  that  Skelton  was  not 
only  Rector,  but  a  Native  of  this  Place  [Diw],  being  son  of  William 
Skelton,  and  Margaret  his  Wife,  whose  Will  was  proved  at  Norwich, 
Nov.  7, 1512  1  Regr.  Johnson]."  Blomefield* s  Hiat.  of  Norfolk,  i.  20. 
ed.  1739.  Through  the  active  kindnes<^  of  Mr.  Amy'ot,  I  have 
received  a  copy  of  the  Will  of  William  Skelton  (or  Shelton),  who, 
though  perhaps  a  relation,  was  surely  not  the  father  of  the  ]  mi(  t :  for 
in  this  full  and  explicit  document  the  name  ot  John  Skelton  does  not 

VOL.  I.  a 


vi 
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The  statement  of  his  biographers,  that  he  was  educated 
at  Oxford,^  I  am  not  prepared  to  contradict:  but  if  he 

studied  there,  it  was  at  least  after  he  had  gone  through  an 
academical  course  at  the  sister  university;  for  he  has  him- 
self expressly  declared, 

"  Alma  parens  O  Gantabngensisj 


.    .    .    tibi  quondam  cams  alumntis  eram 

adding  in  a  marginal  note»  Oantabrigia  Skeltonidi  lau- 
reate priraam  mammam  eniditionis  pientissime  propina- 

vit."^  Hence  it  is  probable  that  the  poet  was  the  "one 
Scheklton,"  who,  according  to  Cole,  became  M.A.  at  Cam- 
bridge in  1484.' 

Of  almost  all  Skelton's  writings  which  have  descended 

once  oocnr. — From  an  entry  which  will  be  afterwards  eited,  it  would 
Beem  that  the  Christian  name  of  Skelton's  mother  was  Johanna. — ^In 
Skdton's  latin  lines  on  the  city  of  Norwich  (see  vol.  i.  174)  we  find, 

'*  Ah deoiiBt  ApvMmwpwn  pnldierrmiA dndnm  1 
UrbB  NorvioentiSi"  ite. 

Does  **paitM*  mean  his  natiTe  county  ? 

*  Having  been  educated  in  this  nniveisity^  as  Joh.  Baleus 
attests.''  Wood's  ul/A.  Oaron.  i»  60.  cd.  Blist.  Wood's  leferanoe  in 
the  note  is  In  lib.  Be  Ser^itfrihus  AngUeu,  MS.  inter  cod.  M8S. 
Selden,  in  bib.  Bodl.  p.  60  b."  The  printed  copy  of  Bale's  woric  oon- 
tains  no  mention  of  the  place  of  Skelton's  ednealion.  Part  of  Bale's 
information  concerning  Skelton,  as  appears  from  the  still  extant  MS. 
collections  for  hU  Script,  lUust.  Brit.,  was  received  **  Ex  Guilhelmo 
Horman,"  the  author  of  the  Vulgaria. — See  also  Tannier's  BibUoth, 
p.  675.  ed.  1748.— WartoQ  says  that  Skelton  studied  in  botii  oar 
universities."    IThtt.  ofE.  P.  ii.  836.  ed.  4to. 

'  A  Replj/cacion,  &c.  vol.  i.  207. 

3  <'  Wood  reckons  him  of  Ox.  on  the  author,  of  Rnle  m  n  MS. 
in  the  Bodleian  Lihr.,  but  with  much  better  reason  he  uiay  he  raUrd 
ours ;  for  I  fin«l  one  Scheklton  M.A.  in  the  y»  nr  1484,  at  wliicli  time 
allowing  him  to  be  24  years  of  age,  he  must  be  »t  his  death  A.D. 
1529,  68  or  69  years  old,  which  'tis  |)robable  he  might  be.  v.  Bale 
653."    Cole's  CoUectionSy—Add.  MSS,  (Brit.  Mus.)  6880,  p.  199. 
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to  OUT  timesy  the  fint  editioi»i  have  perished;  and  it  is  im- 
possible to  determme  either  at  what  period  he  commeooed 

his  career  as  a  poet,  or  at  what  dates  his  various  pieces 
were  origlnaiiy  printed.  That  he  was  the  autiior  oi  mauy 
compositioiis  which  are  no  bnger  extant,  we  learn  from 
the  pompous  enumeration  of  their  titles  in  the  Garlande 
o/LmurdL^  The  lines  Of  the  death  ^  the  nMe  prince, 

*  I  sntpect  thaty  daring  Skelton'e  lifiBtinae,  two  of  his  mostods^ 
bratod  pieees,  Co^  CUmte  (see  1289,  vol.  i.  860),  and  Whff  come 
Ife  not  to  Comie,  were  not  eommitted  to  the  preas,  but  wandered 
about  in  manuseript  among  bondreds  of  eager  readen,  A  portion 
of  Spekey  Parrot^  sod  the  Poems  AgaM  Qametehe,  are  now  for 
the  lint  tune  printed. 

*  VoL  i.  406  sqq.  No  poetical  antiquary  can  read  the  titles  of 
some  of  the  lighter  pieces  mentioned  in  that  catalogue, — such  as 
The  Balade  of  the  Mustarde  Tarte,  The  Mumyng  of  the  mapely  rote 
(see  Notes,  vol.  ii.  830),  &c. — without  regretting  their  loss.  "  Many 
ofthe  songs  w  popular  ballads  of  this  time/'  obsenres  Sir  John  Haw- 
kins, appear  to  have  been  written  by  Skelton."  Hitt,  of  Music, 
iii.  39. 

I  take  the  present  opportunity  of  g;ivin^  fVoui  a  MS.  iu  my  pos- 
session a  itiulIi  fuller  copy  tliun  hoii  hitherto  uiiprarefl  nf  the  cele- 
brated ^oii'z  which  opens  the  second  act  of  Gammer  Uurtons  iVedley 
and  wl:i(li  Warton  calls  ''the  first  chanson  d,  boire  or  drinking- 
Ikdhul^  of  any  merit,  in  our  langua^."  Hist,  of  E,  P.  iii.  200.  ed. 
4to.  The  comedy  was  first  printed  iu  1675 ;  the  inaauscript  copy  of 
the  soD^  as  follows,  is  certainly  of  an  earlier  date : 

**  backe  &  i^de  goo  bare  goo  laxt 

bothe  hande  &  fote  goo  colde 

but  belly  god  sende  the  good  ale  inoiViglie 

whether  hyt  be  newe  or  olde. 

bntyffliitl 
msye  have  tnrly 
goode  ale  my  bdly  Adl 
I  shall  looke  lyke  one 

by  swete  sainte  Johnn 

were  shoron  agaynste  the  wooie 

thowthe  I  goo  bare 

take  yow  no  care 
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Kynge  Edwaarde  the  forth^  who  deceased  in  148d»  were 
probably  among  his  earliest  attempts  in  verse. 

In  1489  Skelton  produced  an  elegy  Vptm  the  doulou- 

rus  dethe  and  muche  lamentable  chaume  of  the  most  ho^ 


I  am  nothytige  colde 
I  stuti'e  my  bkynne 
tofiill  within 
of  joly  goode  ale  &  olde. 

I  cannot  eate 

but  lytyll  meate 

my  ttomaeke  ya  not  goode 

but  anre  I  thyncke 

that  I  cowde  drjndce 

with  hym  that  weryfhe  an  hooda 

drynckc  ys  mv  lyfe 

althowgtlic  rny  wyfc 

some  tyme  do  chyde  8t  scolde 

yete  spare  I  not 

to  plye  the  potte 

of  joly  goode  ale  &  dde. 

backe&aydev 

I  lore  noo  roate 
bat  a  Inrowne  toate 
or  a  cfabbe  in  Uie  fyer 

a  lytyll  breade 

shall  do  me  steade 

mooche  breade  1  neuer  dasyer 

Nor  froste  nor  snowe 

Nor  wynde  i  trow 

Canne  hnrte  me  yf  hy  t  wdde 

I  ana  lo  wrapped 

wiChiaft  lapped 

with  joly  goode  ale  &  olda, 

baeke  Sc  ayde,  &c. 

I  care  ryte  nowghte 

I  take  no  thowte 

for  clothes  to  kepe  me  warme 

have  I  goode  liryncke 
I  surely  thyncke 

»  Vol.  i.  1. 
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notable  Erie  qf  Northumberlande,^  who  was  slaia  during 
a  popular  insurrection  in  Yorkshire.  His  son  Henry  Al- 
gernon Percy,  the  fifth  earl,  who  is  there  mentioned  as 

the  "yonge  lyon,  but  tender  yet  of  age," ^  appears  to  have 

notbrng^e  caone  do  me  barme 

for  trwly  than 

I  tore  noman 

be  he  neaer  ao  boUe 

when  I  am  armed 

&  throwly  warmed 

joly  good  ale  &  olde* 
backe  &  syde,  flee 

*  but  nowe  &  than 

I  curee  &  banne 

they  make  ther  ale  so  ameU 

god  gc\c  tfiem  care 

&  cvill  to  taare 

tiiey  strye  the  autlte  tt  all 

aooehe  peviaahe  pewe 

I  ten 

not  Ibr  a  c[r]oTiie  of  gokle 
ther  commethe  one  ajppe 

within  my  lyppe 

whether  hyt  be  newe  or  olde* 

backe  &  syde,  Slc 

good  ale  &  stronge 
makethe  me  amonge 
full  joconde  &  full  lyte 
tiiBtoile  I  depe 
&  take  no  kq^ie 
fipome  mofnynge  vntyll  nyte 
then  starte  I  vppe 
&  fle  to  the  eappe 


'  Vol.  i.  6:  see  Notes,  toI.  ii.  89. 

»  He  was  only  eleven  years  old  at  his  fiitber's  death.  See  more 
concerning  the  fifth  earl  in  Percy's  Prefece  to  The  Northumberland 
Household  Book,  1770,  in  Warton's  Hist,  of  E,  P.  ii.  388,  ed.  4to, 
and  in  ColHns's  Peeragey  ii.  304.  ed.  Brydges.— Warton  says  that 
the  Earl  "  encouraged  Skelton  to  write  this  Elcf^y,"  an  aiaertion 
grounded,  I  suppose,  on  the  Latin  lines  prefixed  to  it.  - 
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afterwards  extended  his  patronage  to  the  poet :  *  at  a  time 
when  persons  of  the  highest  rank  were  in  general  grossly 
illiterate,  this  nobleman  was  both  a  lover  and  a  liberal 
encourager  of  letters. 

the  lyte  waye  on  I  bolde 
my  fjnunte  to  Btmndie 
I  ffU  mj  payndie 
with  joly  goode  ale  it  olde. 
backe  &  ijde,  &c. 

and  Iqrtte  mj  wyfe 
that  as  her  tyfe 

lovrthe  well  good  ale  to  adce 
full  ofte  drynkythe  ahfi 

that  ye  maye  se 

the  tears  roiine  dowue  her  cheke 
then  dothe  she  troule 
to  me  tiie  boUe 

M  a  goode  matte  wunw  iliolde 
&  aaye  awete  liarte 

t  have  take  my  parte 
of  joly  goode  ale  &  olde. 
backe  &  syde,  &c. 

They  that  do  dryncke 
tfU  liMjr  nodde  &  ivyncke 
even  as  good  fellowes  aholde  do 
they  shall  notte  myaie 

to  have  the  blysse 

tiiat  good  ale  hathe  browghte  them  to 

8c  all  poore  sooles 

that  skowre  hlaoke  bdktf 

&  them  hathe  Inifdy  trtwlde 

god  save  the  lyvea 

Of  them  &  ther  wyves 

wether  they  be  yonge  oroide. 

backe  &  syHe,"  lVc. 


'  A  spleudici  MS.  volume,  consisting  oi  poems  (chietiy  by  Lyd- 
gate),  finely  written  on  vellum,  and  riclily  lUnminBted,  which  tbr- 
merly  belonged  to  the  filth  furl,  is  still  preserved  in  llie  British 
Museum,  MS,  Beg,  18.  Z>  ti. :  at  fol.  165  is  Skelton's  Elegy  on  the 
earl's  father. 
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Skelton  had  acquired  great  reputation  as  a  scholar,  and 
had  recently  been  laurcated  at  Oxford^^  when  (  axton,  in 
1490,  published  The  boke  o/EneydoB  compykd  by  VyrgyU^^ 
in  the  Pire&ce  to  which  is  the  following  passage:  Bat 
I  praye  mayst^r  John  Skelton,  late  created  poete  laureate 
in  the  vnyutiibitc  of  oxcnfordo,  to  ouersee  and  correcte  this 
sayd  booke,  And  taddresse  and  expowne  where  as  shalle 
be  founde  faulte  to  theym  that  shall  requyre  it  For  hym 
I  knowe  for  suflycyent  to  expowne  and  englysshe  eueiy 
dyffyculte  that  is  therim  For  he  hath  late  translated  the 
epystlys  of  Tulle,*  and  the  boke  of  dyodorus  syculus,*  and 

'  For  a  notice  of  Skeltou  s  iaaieauon  at  Oxford,  tlie  Rev.  Dr. 
Bliaa  obligingly  searched  the  archives  of  that  uiiiversity,  but  with- 
out success :  "  no  Tecords,"  he  informs  me,  remain  between  1469 
and  1408  that  will  give  a  eoiieet  list  of  degrees." 

*  This  work  (a  thin  folio),  translated  by  Caxton  firom  the  French, 
is  a  prose  romance  founded  on  the  ,Mneid*  It  connsts  ef  05  chap- 
ters, the  first  entitled  "  How  the  ryght  puyasant  kynge  pry  am  us 
edyfyed  the  grete  Cy te  of  Troye/'  the  last,  How  Ascanyus  hdde 
the  royalnie  of  Ytalye  after  the  dethe  of  Eneas  hys  iiftder."  Gawin 
Douglas,  in  the  Preface  to  his  translation  of  Virgil's  poem^  makes  a 
long  and  elaborate  attack  on  Caxton's  performance; 

"  WyDiame  Cutoon  had  no  compationn 
Of  TiigOI  in  that  buk  he  preyt  in  prok, 

Clepand  it  Virgill  in  Eneados, 

Quhilk  that  hp  <nyh.  of  Fren^:^he  he  did  translate; 

It  has  Oa.  tllint^  ailn  llirrwith,  Gud  \v;ite, 

Nor  na  mare  like  than  the  DeuU  aiid  sanct  Aiuiin,"  &c. 

Sig;  B  iii.  ed.  1558. 

^  A  work  probably  never  printed,  and  now  lost :  it  is  mentioned 
by  Skelton  in  the  Garlande  qf  Laureli; 

*<  Of  TWKt  FmmmUan  the  tienilaefottn." 

*  A  work  mentioned  in  the  same  poem; 

**  INodlsrttf  Bkmkm  of  mytraadAcyon 

Oat  of  ft«Mhe  Latine  into  owre  Englyadie  playne, 
Beooantyng  oonunoditis  of  nany  s  atraanfe  nat^fon* 


Digitized  by  Crboole 


•  ft 

XII 


SOMB  ACCOUKT  OF 


diuerae  other  werkes  oute  of  latyn  in  to  englysshe,  not  in 
rude  and  olde  langage,  but  in  polysshed  and  ornate  tennes 
craftely,  as  he  that  hath  redde  \7rgyle,  ouyde,  tuUye,  and 
ail  the  other  noble  poetes  and  oratoursy  to  me  ynknowen ; 
And  also  he  hath  redde  the  ix.  muses  and  vnderstande 
theyr  musicalle  scyenees,  and  to  whom  of  theym  eche  scy- 
ence  is  appropreJ.  I  suppose  he  hath  dronken  of  Elycons 
well.  .  Then  I  praye  hym  &  suche  other  to  correcte  adde 
or  mynysahe  where  as  he  or  they  shall  fynde  fieiulte/'^  &c. 
The  laureatsliip  in  question^  however,  waB  not  the  office 
of  poet  laureat  according  to  the  modem  acceptation  of 
the  term :  it  was  a  (iegree  in  gi auiiiiar,  including  rhetoric 
and  versification,  taken  at  the  university,  on  which  occa- 
sion the  graduate  was  presented  with  a  wreath  of  laurel.^ 
To  this  academical  honour  Skelton  proudly  alludes  in  his 
fourth  poem  Agmmt  Game$ehe ; 

"  A  kyng  to  me  myn  habyte  gaue; 
At  Oxibrth,  the  vDiversyte. 


Who  redyth  it  ones  wolde  rede  it  agayne ; 

Sex  volumis  mgntid  together  it  doUi  containe." 

vol.  i.  420. 

It  is  preserved  iu  MS.  at  Cambridge:  see  Appendix  II.  to  this 

Memoir, 

'  Sig.  A  ii. 

*  For  more  about  poet  laureat,  both  in  the  ancient  and  modem 
acceptation,  see  Seidell's  Titles  of  Honor,  p.  405.  ed.  1631 ;  the  Abb6 
dtt  ResDel's  Recherches  mr  les  Pontes  Couronnez, — Hist,  de  VAcad. 
det  Tnteript.  {Mim,  de  LUUrature),  x.  507 ;  Warton's  Hist.  ofE.  P. 
ii.  129.  ed.  4to;  Malone's  Life  of  Dryden  {Pro§e  Warka),  p.  78; 
Devon's  Introd.  to  luue  SeU  nfThoim  de  Brantinghamj  p.  zxix., 
and  his  Introd.  to  luuea  cf  the  Exchequer^  &e.,  p.  ziii.— Chnfch* 
yaid  in  his  verses  prefixed  to  Marsha's  ed.  of  Skelton's  Werkee, 
1668,  says, 

"  Nay,  Skelton  wore  the  lawrell  wreath. 
And  past  in  sohoelSf  ye  knoe." 

see  Appendix  I.  to  this  Memoir. 
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Auaunsid  I  was  to  that  degre ; 
By  hole  consent  of  theyr  senate, 
I  was  made  poete  lawreate."^ 

Our  laureate  a  few  years  after,  was  admitted  ad  eundem 
at  Cambridge :  "  An.  Dom.  149d»  et  Hen.  7  none.  Conce- 

ditur  Johi  Skelton  Poete  in  partibus  transmarinis  atque 
Oxon.  Laurea  ornato,  ut  apud  nos  eadem  decoraretur;" 
again,  An.  1604-d,  Ck>needitur  Johi  %Skelton,  PoetsB  Lau- 
reat.  quod  possit  state  eodem  gradu  h\<\  quo  stetit  Oxonits, 
et  quod  poiisit  iiti  habitu  sibi  concesso  a  Principe."  War- 
ton»  who  cites  both  these  entries,^  remarks,  "  the  latter 
clause,  I  believe,  relates  to  some  distinction  of  habit,  per- 
haps of  fur  or  velvet,  granted  him  by  the  king."  There 
can  be  no  doubt  that  Skelton  speaks  of  this  peculiar  ap- 
parel in  the  lines  just  quoted,  as  also  in  his  third  poem 
Against  Gamesche,  where  he  says, 

'*  Yonr  Bwoxde  ye  sweie,  I  wene. 
So  tnmdunmt  and  so  kene, 
XaU  k3rt  both  wyghi  and  greme : 
Your  foly  yd  to  grett 
The  kyngeB  cohntrs  to  threte 

from  which  we  may  infer  that  he  wore,  as  laureat,  a  dress 
of  white  and  gieen,  or,  perhaps,  a  white  dress  with  a  wreath 
of  laurel.   It  was  most  probably  on  some  part  of  the  same 

habit  that  the  word  Calliope  was  embroidered  in  letters  of 
silk  and  gold : 

»  Vol.  i.  128. 

*  ^Mt.  qf  E,  P,  ii.  180  (note),  ed.  4to.— The  second  entry  was 
lirinted  in  1786  by  the  Abb4  du  Resnel  (who  feeetved  it  from  Carle 
the  historian)  in  Bteher^eM  mr  le$  Po^ea  Cdurannez,—HUt,  de 
VAcad,  du  Imer^,  {Mint,  de  LUtSraiure),  x.  683.  Both  entries 
were  gireo  In  1707  by  Farmer  in  tbe  second  edition  of  his  Egtag 
on  the  Learmng  tf  Shaketpeare,  p.  fiO. — ^The  Bev.  Joseph  Romiliy, 
registrar  of  the  Univemty  of  Cambridge,  bas  obligingly  aseertamed 
for  me  their  oonectsees.  *  Yd.  i.  Id4. 
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"  Calliope, 
As  ye  may  se. 
Regent  is  she 

Of  poetes  al, 
Whiche  gaue  to  me 
The  high  degre 
Laureat  to  be 

Of  fame  royatt; 
Whose  name  emrolde 
WUh  iOke  and  gM 
I  dare  be  hoUe 

Tkae  for  to  were,"^  &c. 

In  the  following  passage  Barclay  perhaps  glances  at 
Skelton,  with  whom  (as  will  afterwards  be  shewn)  he  was 
on  im&iendiy  tenns; 

**  But  of  their  writing  though  I  ensue  the  rate» 
No  name  I  chalenge  of  Poete  laureate  : 
That  name  vnto  them  is  mete  and  doth  agree 
Which  writeth  matters  with  curiositee. 
Mine  hablte  blacke  accordeth  not  with  grene, 
Blacke  betokeneth  death  as  it  is  dayly  sene ; 
The  grene  is  pleasour,  freshe  lust  and  iolite ; 
TlieBe  two  in  nature  hath  great  diuersitie. 
Then  who  would  ascribe,  except  he  were  a  foole, 
Hie  pkannnt  ktarar  vnto  the  monniing  oowle  V*^ 

Warton  has  remarked^  that  soine  of  Skelton's  Latin 

verses,  which  are  subscribed — Hsec  laureatus  Skeltonis, 
regius  orator" — Ter  Skeltonida  laureatum,  oratorem  re- 
gium/' — seem  to  have  been  written  in  the  chanuster  of 
royal  laureate;^  and  perhaps  the  expresdon  <*of  fame 
royall''  in  SkelUm's  lines  on  Calliope  already  cited,  may  be 

'  y<a.  i.  197.  *  Prahge  to  Egloges,  sig.  A  1.  ed.  1570. 

'  Hitt,  qfK  P.  ii.  18d  (note)»  ed.  4to,  where  Warton  gives  the 
sobisriptMUi  of  the  fbnner  as  the  title  of  the  latter  poem ;  his  mls- 
taka  was  occasjoaed  by  the  repvbit  of  SkeltonV  WM»,  1796.  See 
the  present  eiUtioo,  yol.  i.  100, 101. 
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considered  as  strengtheiiiiig  this  suf^oatioii.  Theie  would, 

indeed,  be  no  doubt  that  Skelton  was  not  only  a  poet  lau- 

reated  at  the  universities,  but  also  poet  laureat  or  court 
poet  to  Henry  the  Eighth,  if  the  authenticity  of  the  follow- 
ing statement  were  established;  la  patente  qui  declare 
Skelton  poete  laureat  d'Henry  viii.  est  dat^  de  la  dnqui- 
hne  9sm6e  de  son  regue,  ce  qm  tombe  en  1512  on  1513:'* 
so  (after  giving  correctly  the  second  entry  concerning 
Skelton's  laureation  at  Cambridge)  writes  the  Abbe  du 
Resnel  in  an  essay  already  mentioned;  having  received, 
it  would  seem,  both  these  statements  concerning  Skelton 
from  Carte  the  historian,^  who,  while  he  communicated 
to  Du  Resuel  one  real  document,  was  not  likely  to  have 
forged  another  for  the  purpose  of  misleading  the  learned 
Frenchman.  On  this  aubjeet  I  can  only  add,  that  no  proof 
has  been  discovered  of  Skelton's  having  enjoyed  an  annual 
salary  from  the  crown  in  consequence  of  such  an  office. 

The  reader  will  have  observed  that  in  the  first  entry 
given  above  from  the  Cambridge  Univ.  Regi&L,  Skelton  is 
described  as  having  been  kureafeed  not  only  at  Oxford  but 
also  "  transmarinis  partibus."  i  hat  the  foreign  seat  of 
leaming  at  which  he  received  this  honour  was  the  univer- 
sity of  Louvaine^^  may  be  inferred  from  the  title  of  a  poem 
wluch  I  subjoin  entire,  not  only  because  it  occurs  in  a 
volume  of  the  greatest  rarity,  but  because  it  evmces  the 
celebrity  which  Skekon  had  attained. 

'  Du  Resnel  expr^sly  says  that  he  was  made  actiuuinted  with 
the  Cambridge  entry  by     M.  Carte,  autrement  M.  Phillips." 
cherches  sur  les  PoUes  Couronnez,  —  Hist,  de  VAcad.  des  Inscript, 
{Mb?fi.  de  Litteralure),  x.  5S^. — Carte  aaaumed  the  name  of  Phil- 
lips when  he  took  refuge  in  Ifrance. 

*  A  gentieman  Tesident  at  Loiivaind  obligingly  examined  for  me 
theregiitersof  thatimiversity,  hat  could  find  im  them  no  mention 
of  Skelton. 
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«'IN  CLARIiSIMI  8CHKLT0NIS  LOUJNiENSIS  POETiB  LAUDX8 

EPIGRAMMA. 

Qoxm  tena  omiufeio  lietiMima  rint  anuctu, 

Flena  novo  f oetu  qnaelibet  arbor  erat ; 
V^rtice  purpuiei  vultua  incepit  honoies 

Extensis  vMb  pandere  ptilcbni  rosa ; 

Et  segetum  tenero  sub  cortice  grana  tumescunt, 

Fliivcscuiis  curvat  peiidula  spica  caput. 
Vix  Cancri  tropicos  sestus  lustravit  anhelans 

Pythius,  ct  Nemeae  vertit  ad  ora  ferae, 
Vesper  solis  equos  orieus  dum  clausit  Olympo, 

Agmina  steUarum  surgere  cuncta  jubet : 
Hic  primo  aspiceres  ut  Cynthia  vecta  sereno 

Extulerat  surgens  cornua  clara  polo ; 
Inde  Hydram  cemas,  stravit  quam  claya  trinodiB 

Alcidae,  nitidis  emicuitte  comla; 
Tum^  Fn>cyon  subiit,  pra^pes  Lepus,  hinc  Jovii  ales» 

Arctos,  et  Engonasus,  aidiu  et  Eridani ; 
IgniTomiB  retinet  radiis  quae  stdlUler  orbia 

(Quidnraltbremorer?)  sideara  cuncta  micant. 
Nutat  Atlanteum  oonvexum  pondus,  ocelliB 

Dum  Inatio  hnc  sgris,  veigit  et  ooetino. 
Tom  iiirtim  alma  quies  repens  mihi  membra  topomlk, 

Cnraqne  Lethseo  flumine  mersa  jaoet : 
O  mihi  quam  pladdia  lodoa  ttilit  aurea  somnia 

Somnia,  musiphilis  non  caritura  fide ! 
Nuncia  percelebris  Foiyhymiiia  blanda  sidutans 

Me  Cl?irii  ut  visam  numina  sacra  citat. 
Ut  gequai  hanc  Isetus,  mihi  visus  amcena  \Treta 

Et  nemonim  umbrosos  praeteriisse  sinus  : 
Scilicet  hxc  montes  monstraverat  inter  eundum 

Et  fontes  Musse  quos  coluere  macros ; 
Castalios  latices,  Aganippidos  atque  Meduaei 

Vidimus  alipedis  flumina  rupta  pede ; 
Antra  hinc  Libethri  monstrat  Pimpleidos  undas. 

Peat  vada  Cephisi,  Phoddoe  atque  lacus ; 

1  The  original  hat  <'Cum:*'  bnt  the  initial  letters  of  the  lines 
were  intended  to  form  a  distich ;  see  the  eondusion  of  the  poem. 
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Nubifer  aasuxgit  mons  Pierus  atqne  CithsBron, 

Giynenmque  nemus  dafainc  Hdkoiiqiie  sacsr ; 
Inde  et  Panuud  bifidi  seereta  sulnmns, 

Tota  iibi  Mnemosynes  sancta  propago  manet. 
INiiba  pndica  norem  dulce  hie  eecinere  soronun ; 

Delius  m  medio  plectia  chetyoqne  sonat : 
Anrifluis  laudat  modiiliB  moniunenta  suonim 

yatum,  quos  dignoe  oentet  liOQore  poli ; 
De  quo  certarunt  Salamin ,  Cumae,  vel  Athena?, 

bmyriia,  Cliios,  Colophon,  primus  Homenis  erat ; 
Laudat  et  Orjiheum,  domuit  qui  voce  leonea, 

Eurydicen  Stygiis  qui  rapuitque  roLn- ; 
Antiquum  memioit  Musaeum  Eumolpide  natum, 

Te  nec  Aristophanes  Euripidesque  tacet ; 
Vel  canit  iUustrem  genuit  quem  Teia  tellus* 

Quemque  fovit  duici  Coa  camena  sinu ; 
Deinde  cothurnatum  celebrem  dat  laude  Sophodem, 

£t  quam  iiesbides  pavit  amore  Phaon ; 
.&ehylii8«  Amphion,  ThespiB  nec  honore  earebant, 

Pmdarus,  Akams,  quem  tolemtqae  Pbios  ; 
Sunt  alii  pluies  ge&iiit  quos  tena  Fdasga, 

Dapbnieum  eeciiiit  quos  mernisse  decus : 
Tena  Latinorum  defame  multa  poemata  texit, 

Laude  nec  Argivis  inMora  probat; 
Insignem  tdllit  ter  vatem,  cui  dedit  Andes 

Cunas  urbs,  darum  Futfaenopaea  taplram ; 
Blanda  Corinna,  tui  Ponto  religatus  amore, 

Sulmoni  natus  Naso  secuudaa  crat ; 
Inde  iiitore  fluent  Ijricus  genere  Appulus  ille 

Qui  Latus  primus  mordica  metra  tulit; 
Statius  ^acidem  sequitur  Thebaida  pingeiis, 

EiTiathio  hinc  scribens  prselia  gesta  solo  ; 
Cui  Verona  parens  hinc  mollis  scriptor  amoruoi, 

Tu  nec  in  obscure,  culte  TibuUe,  lates ; 
Hand  reticendus  erat  cui  patria  Bilbitis,  atque 

Persius  hinc  mordax  crimina  spurca  notans ; 
Bzimius  poUet  vel  Seneca  luce  tragiadus, 

Comicus  et  Latii  beUica  pneda  duds ; 


•  <■  • 
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Laudat  et  hinc  alios  quos  asBcula  phsca  f ovebant ; 

Uo8  onuDues  loagum  jam  mfimiDiBse  foret 
Turn*  SmmtfaeuB,  i»n]o.(q)iTaiis,  aitt  ecce,  sororeB, 

Qnse  clausa  oceano  terra  Britanna  nitet ! 
Oxoniam  claram  Patanea  «t  ragBB  niiciia. 

Ant  TenedoB,  Delos,      sua  luoa  vinst : 
Noane  fluunt  iirtie  mtiiim  'Ut  Fenneaddoa  undae, 

Istic  et  Aoiufle  aoitt  jttga  visa  mifai  ? 
A]ma  fovet  vatea  nolmhmc  tena  miiustros, 

Ipter  quoB  fichelton  jure  jcanendus  adest : 
Numiiia  noatia-Aolit;  canit  hie  vel  oanmaa  oedro 

Digna,  Fnlatiiua  et  aocaanda  saoria ; 
Ghrande  decus  iio1»a  addunt  sua  scripta,  lioeada 

Auratis,  digna  ut  posteritate,  notis  ; 
Laudiiiua  excurrit  feerie  sua  cului  poesis, 

Certatim  palmam  lectaque  verba  petunt ; 
Ora  lepore  fluunt,  sicuti  dives  fa^s  auro, 

Aut  pressa  Hyblseis  dulcia  mella  favis ; 
Rhetoricus  sermo  riguo  fecundior  liorto. 

Pulchrior  est  multo  puniceisque  rosis, 
Unda  limpidior,  Parioque  politior.albo^ 

Splendidior  vitro,  candidiorque  m?e, 
Mitior  Aiciiuna  pomis,  ^agnntior  ipso 

Tliuieqae  Fantheo,  gnitior  et  yiolia ; 
Vindt  te,  suaevi  Demoathene*  iriiunt  Ulyxun 

Eloquio*  atqne  aenem  qnem  tulit  ipae  Fyka ; 
Ad  iisra  beiDa  tralnt  T«il)is,  nequiit  quod  Atridea 

Aut  Briaia.  ngtdiam  taJioet,  MtMeB ; 
Tantom  c^jna  verhia^tiibiiit  Suadela  Vemaaqpe 

Et  Cluuntes,  animiDe  quolibet  lUe  ut  agat» 
Vel  Lacedttmonios  quo  Tyitaeus  pede  daudo 

Pieriifi  vincens  martia  tela  modis, 
Magnus  Alexander  quo  Ijelli^r  actus  ab  ilia 

Maeonii  vutiB  trraiidij^ouaiite  tuba; 
Gratia  tanta  suis  virtusque  est  diva  cameni8« 

Ut  revocet  manes  ex.  Aclifironte  atos  i 

*  Here  again  the  original  has  "  Cmn," 
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Leniat  hie  plectro  vel  pectora  Mm  konimi. 

Hie  Btiepita  condat  mamk  vasta  lyne ; 
OmnimodoB  ammi  posait  depdkre  nunboa, 

Vel  NioW  lactua  Heliadmnque  trucea ; 
Reprimat  hie  ralndi  Saulia  aedetque  fororea. 

Inter  ddphinaa  alter  Arion  erit ; 
Ite  CupidiiieoB  quofvis  hie  cogat  amorea, 

Atque  dhi  aeauetOB  hie  abolere  queat ; 
Auapioe  me  tripodaa  sentit,  me  ioflante  calorea 

Concipit  aethereos,  mj^stica  diva  canit ; 
Stcllarum  car.-ius,  naturam  vasti  et  Olympi, 

Aeris  et  vires  hie  aperire  putti^t, 
Vel  quid  cunctiparens  gremio  tcllus  fovet  almo, 

Crurgite  quid  teneat  velivoluinquL*  mare ; 
Monstratur  digito  phccnicc  ut  rarior  uno, 

Ecce  \arum  de  quo  splendida  fama  volat ! 
Ergo  decus  nostrum  quo  fulget  honorque,  aororea, 

Henwa  laudeB  accumulate  viro; 
Laudes  accumulent  Satyri,  juga  densa  Lycaei, 

Pindi,  vel  Rhodopea,  Msenala  quique  coIuQt ; 
Ingeminent  plausns  Diyades  fiualeaque  Napane, 

Oreadum  odebria  tmrha  et  Hamadiyadimi ; 
'Blandiaoaun  vatem,  voa  Oceanitidcaqtte  atqne 

Naiadesp  imrameria  tolfifee  pneeonila ; 
iBtemo  vireat  quo  yob  eelebiHiit  hoiioie» 

DUua  ae  astria  fiuna  peronaia  eat : 
Bhuie  madiieve<  aaitia  veatro,  nmie  pista  liquote 

Fhrniina,  Fieridea,  astite«  Fbflehua  ait. 
Sat  cecinisse  tuum  sit,  mi  Schelton,  tibi  laudi 

Hxc  Whitintonum  ;  culte  pocta,  vale. 

£x  capitalibus  hexametrorum  litteris  soierter  compositis  emergit 
hoc  distichon ; 

Quae  WhitintouuB  cauit  ad  laudea  tibi,  Schelton, 
Angkanim  vatom  gloria,  aume  libena."^ 

*  Fram  the  4to  vohmw  entllled  (Jputeuhm  MerH  WkUHnimd  <i» 
JhrmnHtrimM  OmmimH  a^ademut  LmrM.  At  the  end,  SmpUelSi  IMerii 

ffeit.  J^pretM  LOdini  per  me  wynandu  de  loordt.  Anm  poat  ntyytem 
jNn^  M.eeceexix,  deeimoveroitalidmMuiL 
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Another  laudatory  notice  of  Skelton  by  a  coutemporary 
writer  will  not  here  be  out  of  place ; 

"  To  all  aimcient  poetes.  litell  boke,  subraytte  the» 
Whiloin  flouryng  in  eloquence  facundious. 
And  to  all  other  wluclie  present  nowe  be ; 

Fyrst  to  maister  Chaucer  and  Ludgate  sentencious, 
Also  to  preignaunt  Barkley  nowe  bcying  religious. 
To  innentiue  Skelton  and  poet  laureate; 
Praye  them  all  of  pardon  both  erly  and  late."  ^ 

Skelton  frequently  styles  himself    orator  regms;*'^ 

but  the  nature  of  the  office  from  which  he  derived  the  title 
is  not,  1  believe,  understood.  The  lines  in  which,  as  we 
have  just  seen,  Whittington  so  lavishly  praises  his  rheto- 
ricus  sermo,"  allude  most  probably  to  his  performances  in 
the  capacity  of  roval  orator. 

In  1498  Skelton  took  holy  orders.  The  days  on  which, 
during  that  year,  he  was  orduned  successiyely  subdeacon, 
deacon,  and  priest,  are  ascertained  by  the  following  entries: 

**  [In  ecclesia  conuentuali  domus  sine  hospitaiis  sancti  I'home 
martiiis  de  Aeon  ciuitatis  London,  per  Thomam  Rothlucensem 
epucopum  vltimo  die  mensis  Marcii] 

M.  Johannes  Skelton  I^ondon.  dioc.  ad  titulum  Mon.  beate 
Marie  de  Graciis  iuxta  Turrim  London." 

'*  [In  cathedza  sancti  PauM  London,  apud  summun  altare  eius* 
dem  per  Hiomatn  permttsiime  dinina  London,  epiacopum  in  aab- 
bfito  aancto  viz.  ziiii  die  mensia  Aprilis] 

■  Henry  Bradihaw'B  UgfeafSa^Werlnirghey  1.  ii.  e.5M.  printed 
by  Pynson  1521, 4to. 

'  See  the  two  subscriptions  already  cited,  p.  xiv. ;  and  vol.  i. 
182,  Si06y  vol.  ii.  25. — "  Clarus  &  facundus  in  utroque  scribendi 
genere,  prosa  atque  metro,  habebatur."  Bale,  Script.  lUust.  Brit. 
&C.  p,  651.  ed.  1559.  "  Inter  Rhetores  regius  orator  factum."  Pits, 
De  IHust.  Angl.  Script,  p.  701.  ed.  1010.  ''With  regard  to  the 
Orator  Megitts^*  says  Warton,  I  find  one  John  Mallard  in  that 
office  to  Henry  th(  eighth,  and  his  epistolary  secretary,"  &c.  Hist* 
ofE,  P.  ii.  132  {note),  ed.  4to. 
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Johannes  Skclton  pocte  [,<?trj  iaurcatus  Load,  dioc,  ad  tituium 
Mon.  de  Gmciis  juxta  turrim  London." 

"  [In  ecclesia  conuentuali  hospitalis  beate  Marie  de  Elsyng 
per  Thomam  Rothlucensem  episcopum  ix  dUe  mensis  lunii] 

M.  Johannes  Skclton  poeta  lureatus  [sic]  London,  dioc.  ad 
titolum  Mon.  de  Gkacua  iuxta  tunrim  London."' 

When  Arthur,  the  eldest  son  of  Henry  the  Seventh, 
was  created  Prince  of  Wales  and  Earl  of  Chester,  in  14S9,2 
Skelton  celebrated  the  event  in  a  composition  (probably 
poetical)  called  Prince  Arturis  Chreaeytmih^  of  which  the 
title  alone  remains;  and  when  Prince  Henry,  afterwards 
Henry  the  Eighth,  was  created  Duke  of  York,  iii  1494,^ 
he  was  hailed  by  our  author  in  some  Latin  verses — Carmen 
ad  prine^em,  quando  huignitus  erat  ducts  Elfor.  titulOf — 
a  copy  of  which  (not  to  be  found  at  present)  was  once 
among  the  MSS.  in  the  Library  of  Lincoln  Cathedral, 
havirior  been  seen  by  Tanner,  who  cites  the  initial  words, — 
"  Si  c|uid  habes,  mea  Musa."* 

As  at  the  last-mentioned  date  Prince  Henry  was  a  mere 
infant,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  care  of  his  educa- 
tion had  not  yet  been  entrusted  to  our  poet.  It  must  have 
been  several  years  after  1494  that  Skelton  was  appointed 
tutor  to  that  prince, — an  appointment  which  affords  a 
striking  proof  of  the  high  opinion  entertained  of  his  talents 
and  learning,  as  well  as  of  the  respectability  of  his  charac- 
ter. He  has  himself  recorded  that  he  held  this  important 
situation : 

'  Begister  HiB  1489-1605,  belonging  to  the  Diooese  of  London. 

*  let  Octr.:  see  Sandlbrd's  OeneaL  Hisi.  p.  476.  ed.  1707. 

*  See  the  Garkmde  ofZamB,  vol*  i.  406. 

*  Henry  was  created  Duke  of  York  Slat  Octr.  an.  10.  Hen.  vii. 
[14d4] ;  see  Sandford's  Geneal.  Hist.  p.  480.  ed.  1707.  See  also  The 
Creation  of  Hertry  Duke  of  Yorhe,  &c.  (from  a  Cottonian  MS.)  in 
Lord  Somers's  Tracts,  i.  24.  ed.  Scott. 

^  Biblioth,  p.  676,  ed.  1748. 
VOL.  I.  b 
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**  The  honor  of  Englond  I  lernyd  to  spelle, 
In  dygnyte  roialle  that  doth  ezcelle : 
Note  and  marke  wyl  ^  thys  parcde; 
I  yaue  hym  drynke  of  the  sugryd  welle 
Of  Elioonys  waters  crystallyne, 
Aquemtyng  hym  mth  the  Mnsya  nyne. 
Yt  cominy th  ik4  wele  me  to  remorde. 
That  ereaunser'  was  to  thy  8ofre[yiie]  lorde : 
It  plesyth  that  noUe  prince  roialle 
Me  as  hys  master  for  to  calle 
In  hys  lemyng  primordialle/'* 

And  in  another  poem  he  informs  us  that  he  composed 
a  treatise  for  the  edification  of  his  royal  pupil : 

*•  The  Duke  uf  Yorkis  (jrcauuccr  whan  Skelton  was. 
Now  Henry  the  viii.  Kjng  of  Englonde, 

A  tratyse  he  deuysid  and  browght  it  to  pas, 
CalUd  Speculum  Principis,  to  here  in  his  houde, 
Therin  to  rede,  and  to  vnderstande 

All  the  demenour  of  princely  astate. 

To  he  our  Kyng,  of  God  preordinate."^ 

'  i.  e.  well. 

'  i.e.  tutor:  see  Notes,  vol.  ii.  198.  — When  ladies  attempt  to 
write  history,  they  sometimes  say  odd  things :  e.  g.  "  It  is  affirmed 
that  Skelton  had  been  tutor  to  Henry  [viii.]  in  some  department  of 
his  educatbn.  ffow  probahU  U48  that  the  corruption  imparted  by 
this  ribald  and  ill-liTing  wretch  laid  the  foundation  for  his  royd 
pupil's  grossest  erimes!"  Iwes  qfthe  Queens  of  Engbmd  hjf  Agnea 
SiriMaid,  vol.  iv.  104. 

*  Fourth  Poem  Affoiiut  Oamea^f  yoL  i.  120. 

*  Garlande  <^  LaureU,  vol.  i.  410.— After  noticing  that  while 
Arthur  was  yet  alive^  Henry  was  destined  by  his  father  to  be  arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury,  **  it  has  been  remarked/'  says  Mrs.  Thomson^ 
^*  that  the  instructions  bestowed  upon  Prince  Henry  by  his  preceptor, 
Skelton,  were  calculated  to  render  him  a  scholar  and  a  churchman^ 
rather  than  an  enlightened  legislator."  Idem,  of  the  Court  of  Henry 
the  Eighth,  i,  2.  But  the  description  of  the  Speculum  PrincipiSf 
quoted  above,  is  somewhat  at  variance  with  such  a  conclusion.  The 
same  l!i«ly  ol»<«erve.s  in  another  part  of  lier  work,  "To  Skelton,  who 
in  conjunction  with  Giles  Dewes,  clerk  of  the  library  to  Henry  the 
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The  8peculum  Principis  has  perished:  we  are  una  hie  to 
determine  whether  it  was  the  same  work  as  that  entitled 
Methodo$  SkeUmMs  knsreati,  sc.  Pr^scepta  gtuBdam  mo- 
ralia  Henrico  principi,  posiea  Henr,  viii,  missa.  Dat.  apud 
Eitham  A.D.  MDL,  which  in  Tanner's  days*  was  extant 
(mutilated  at  the  beginning)  among  the  MSS.  in  the  Lin- 
coln-Cathedral Library,  but  which  (like  the  Latin  verses 
mentioned  in  a  preceding  page)  has  since  been  allowed  to 
wander  away  from  that  ill-guarded  collection. 

When  Prince  Henry  was  a  boy  of  nine  years  old, 
£rasmu8  dedicated  to  him  an  ode  De  Laudiim  BritamiuBf 
Beffisque  Henrici  Beptvm  ae  Regiorum  lAberomm.  The 
Dedication  contains  the  following  memorable  encoiiiium  on 
Skelton;  Et  hasc  quidem  interea  tamquam  ludicra  mu- 
nuscula  tuse  pueritise  dicavimu%  uberiora  largituri  ubi  tua 
▼irtus  una  cum  aetate  accrescens  uberiorem  carminum  ma- 
teriara  snppeditabit.  Ad  quod  cc^uidciii  te  adhortarer,  nisi 
et  ipse  jamdudum  sponte  tua  velis  remisque  (ut  aiunt)  eo 
tenderesy  et  domi  habere^  SkeUontm,  unum  Briianmcarum 
Uteranm  hmm  ae  decus^  qui  tua  studia  possit,  non  solum 
accendcre,  sed  etiam  consummarej"  and  in  the  Ode  are 
these  hnes ; 

*•  Jam  puer  Henricus>  genitoris  nomme  IsBtus, 
Mongtraiie  fmUeia  vaie  SkeUcm  saeras, 
FaUadias  Ijeneris  meditatur  ab  ungoibus  aTteis."' 

Seventh^  had  the  honour  of  b^g  tutor  to  Henry  the  Eighth,  tbU 
king  evinced  his  approbation,"  ii.  690,  and  cites  in  a  note  the  EpisUe 
to  Henry  the  EighUi  prefixed  to  Palsgrave's  LetelarcUtement  de  la 
Langue  Frameoyaef  1580,  where  mention  Is  made  of  "  the  synguler 

clerke  maister  Gyles  D(?we8  somtyme  instructotir  to  your  noble  grace 
in  this  selfe  toi^."  Though  Dewes  taught  French  to  Henry,  surely 
it  by  no  means  follows  that  he  was  his  tutor  in  conjunction  with 
Skelton     a  teaclier  of  French  and  a  tutor  are  very  different. 

»  Biblioth.  p.  676.  ed.  1748. 

*  EroBmi  OperOy  i.  12U,  1216,  ed.  1703.— The  Ode  is  appended 
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The  circumstances  which  led  to  the  production  of  this  Ode 
are  related  by  Erasmus  in  the  following  curious  passage: 
Is  erat  labor  tridui,  et  tamen  labor,  quod  jam  annos 
aliquot  nec  legeram  nec  scripseram  uUum  carmen.  Id 
partim  pudor  a  nobis  cxtorsit,  partim  dolor.  Pertraxerat 
me  Thomas  Morus,i  qui  turn  me  in  prsadio  Montjoii^ 
agentem  inviserat,  ut  auimi  causa  in  proximum  vicum^ 
expatiaremur.  Nam  illic  educabantur  omnes  liberi  regii, 
uno  Arcturo  excepto,  qui  turn  erat  natu  maximus.  Ubi 
ventum  est  in  aulam,  convenit  tota  pompa,  non  solum 
domus  illius,  verum  etiam  Mon^oiicae.  Stabat  in  medio 
Henricus  annos  natus  novem,  jam  turn  indolem  quandam 

to  Erasmus's  Latin  version  of  the  Hecuba  and  Iphigcnia  in  Aulide 
of  Euripides,  printed  by  Aldii*'  in  1507;  and  in  that  edition  the 
second  line  which  I  have  quoted  is  found  with  the  following 
TariatioDi 

**  Monstrante  fonteis  vate  Lauriffero  ncros.'* 

"  It  is  probable,"  says  Granger,  that  if  that  great  and  good 
man  [Erasmus]  had  read  and  perfectly  understood  his  [Skelton's] 
'  piLliy,  j)k'aijaunt,  ami  profitable  works,'  as  they  were  lately  reprinted, 
he  would  have  spoken  of  him  in  less  honourable  terms."  Biog,  Hist, 
&fJBnffl  u  102,  ed.  1775.  The  remark  is  sufficiently  foolish:  in 
Skelton's  works  there  are  not  a  few  passages  which  Erasmus,  him- 
self a  writer  of  admirable  wit,  must  have  relished  and  admired ;  and 
it  was  not  without  reason  that  he  and  our  poet  liaTe  been  classed 
together  as  satirists,  in  the  following  passage ;  By  what  meanes 
conld  Skelton  that  laiiteat  poet,  or  EraHuus  that  great  and  learned 
darke,  have  vttered  their  mindes  so  well  at  large,  as  tborowe  their 
clokes  of  mery  concey  tes  in  wryting  of  toyes  and  Ibolish  theames : 
as  Skelton  did  by  Speahe  parroi,  Ware  the  hauke,  the  Thmtnnff  of 
Elymur  Rumndufff  ameyenotto  the  Covrtef  PMS^ SparrmBtt^ 
and  such  like:  yet  what  greater  sense  or  better  matter  can  be,  than 
is  in  this  ragged  ryme  contayned  ?  Or  who  would  haue  hearde  his 
fault  so  playnely  tolde  him,  if  not  in  such  gibyng  sorte?  Also  Eras- 
mus, vnder  his  praysfi  of  Folly y  what  matters  hath  he  touched  there- 
in ?"  &c.  The  Golden  Apfiroditis,  &c.  by  John  Grange,  1677  (I  quote 
from  Cemnra  Liter,  vol.  i.  38*2.  ed.  1815). 

'  Tiicn  a  student  of  Lincohi's  Inn. 

*  The  country-seat  of  Lord  Mountjoy.      *  Probably  EUham. 
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regtam  prse  se  ferefns,  e.  animi  celsitudinem  cum  sin- 
gulari  quadam  humanitate  conjunctam.  A  dextris  crat 
Margareta,  undecim  ferme  annos  nata,  qua^  post  nupsit 
Jacobo  Scotorum  Rcgi.  A  sinistris,  Maria  lusitans,  annos 
nata  quatuor.  Nam  £dmondu8  adhuc  infansy  in  ulnis  gei- 
tabatiir.  Moras  cum  Arnoldo  sodali  salutato  puero  Hen- 
rico, quo  rege  nnnr'  floret  Britannia,  nuscio  quid  scriptoriiin 
obtuiit.  i!^o,  quoniam  hujusraodi  nihil  expectabam,  nihil 
habens  quod  exhiberem,  pollicitus  sum  aliquo  pacto  meum 
erga  ipsum  studium  aliquando  declaraturum.  Interim  sub- 
irascebar  Moro,  quod  non  praniioiiuissct ;  ot  eo  magis, 
quod  puer  Epistolio  inter  prandendum  ad  me  misso,  meum 
calamum  proyocaret.  Abii  domum,  ac  yel  invitis  Musts^ 
cum  quibus  jam  longum  fuerat  divorttum,  Carmen  intra 
triduom  absoIvL  Sic  et  nltus  sum  dolorem  meum,  et 
pudorem  sarsi."' 

The  mother  of  Henry  the  Seventh,  the  Countess  of 
Richmond  and  Derbj,  is  well  known  to  have  used  her 
utmost  exertions  for  the  advancement  of  literature:  she 
herself  translated  some  pieces  from  the  French  ;  and,  under 
her  patronage,  several  works  (chiefly  works  of  piety)  were 
rendered  into  English  by  the  most  competent  scholars  of 
the  time.  It  is  to  her,  I  apprehend,  that  Skelton  alludes 
in  the  following  passage  of  the  Gariande  of  Laurell^  where 
he  mentions  one  of  his  lost  performances; 

**  Otmy  la^s  grace  at  the  contempkcyouii, 
Owt  of  F^renshe  into  Englysshe  prose* 
Of  Mamies  Lyfe  the  Peregrynadoun. 
He  did  translate,  enterprete,  and  disclose."' 

1  Chtdl,  {PrimuM)  LucttbraHomrii,  p.  2.  prefixed  to  the  above- 
cited  vol.  of  EroMmi  Opera.— In  Tamer's  Hist,  of  the  Bngn  qf 
Henry  the  Eighth,  It  is  erroneously  stated  that  Erasmus  «  had  the 
interview  which  he  thus  describes,  aJt  the  residence  qf  Lord  Mmm- 
joy:*  i.  11.  ed,  8vo.  •  Vol.  i.  410. 
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According  to  Churchyard,  Skelton  was  ^  seldom  out  of 
princis  grace  t"^  yet  among  the  Aeteg,  Orders,  ami  Decrees 

made  by  the  Kin^/  and  his  Coumell,  remaining  amongst  the 
Records  of  the  Court,  now  commonly  called  the  Court  of 
Requests,  we  find,  under  anno  17.  Henry  viL;  "  10  Juiiii 
apud  Westminster  Jo»  Skelton  commissus  earceribus  Jani- 
toris  Domini  Regis."  ^  What  could  have  occasioned  this 
restraint,  I  cannot  even  conjecture :  but  in  those  days  of 
extra-judicial  imprisonments  he  might  have  been  incarce- 
rated for  a  very  slight  offence.  It  is,  however,  by  no  means 
certain  that  the  Jo,  Skdton**  of  the  aboye  entry  was  the 
individual  who  forms  the  subject  of  the  present  essay  ;3  and 
it  is  equally  doubtful  whether  or  not  the  following  entry, 
dated  the  same  year,  relates  to  the  mother  of  the  poet; 

(Baster  term,  17.  Henry  vii.)  "JbAoiifiei9ifce&on)...  ,  ,„ 

Tida.  d.  ngud.  D«mum  Regia*  rJ*-  ""i-^' 

It  has  been  already  shewn  that  Skelton  took  holy  orders 
in  1498*®   How  soon  after  that  period  he  became  rector  of 

*  Lines  prefixed  to  Marah's  ed.  of  Skelton's  Weries,  1668:  see 
Appendix  I.  to  this  Memoir. 

^  p.  dOy— 1592,  4to. 

*  According  to  tlie  xiv"'  of  the  Merie  Tales  of  Shclton  (see  Ap- 
pendix I.  to  the  present  Memoir),  he  was  "  long  confined  in  prison 
at  Westminster  by  the  command  of  the  cardinal:"  but  the  tract  is 
of  such  a  nature  tliat  we  must  hesitate  abortt  believinj^  a  single 
stMt  ii'ent  which  it  contains.  Even  supposing  tliat  at  some  period 
or  ntlit-r  Skelton  was  really  iniprisoTicd  by  Wolfey,  that  imprison- 
ment could  hardly  have  taken  [»hice  so  early  as  1502.  As  far  as 
I  can  gather  from  his  writings,  Skelton  first  offended  Wolsey  by 
glancing  at  him  in  certain  passages  oi  Colyn  Clouie,  and  in  those 
passages  the  cardinal  is  alluded  to  as  being  in  the  t'ulness  of  pomp 
and  power. 

*  By  Writ  of  Privy  Seal^Aw^s  Calendar  (f Files  from  1486 
to  le&Sit  fol.  101  (b.)}  in  the  Public  Record  Office. 

*  Riteon  {BibUt^,  Poet,  p.  103)  says  that  Skelton  was  «  cAop&im 
to  king  Meniy  the  eighth qy.  on  what  authority? 
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Difls  in  Norfolk,  or  what  portion  of  his  life  was  spent  there 
in  tiie  exercise  of  his  duties,  cannot  be  aseertainecL  He 

certainly  resided  there  in  1504  aiul  1511,'  and,  as  it  wuuld 
seem  from  some  of  his  compoaitions,^  in  1506,  1507,  and 
15 13 1  in  the  year  of  his  decease  he  was,  at  least  nominally, 
the  rector  of  Diss.' 

We  are  told*  that  for  keeping,  under  the  title  of  a  con- 

*  "He  .  .  .  was  Rector  hikI  lived  here  [at  Diss]  in  l.>()4  ami  iu 
LjII,  as  I  find  by  his  being  ^Vituess  to  several  Will-*  in  this  year. 
(Note)  1504,  The  Will  of  Mary  Cowper  of  Disse,  *  Witnesses  Master 
John  Skelton,  Laureat,  rai-sou  of  Disse,  &,c.'  And  among  the  Evi- 
dences of  Mr.  Thomas  Coggeshall,  I  find  the  II  Quse  in  the  Tenure  of 
Master  Skelton,  Laurcat  .  .  .  Mr.  Le-Neve  says,  that  his  [Skel- 
ton's]  InsdtiLtion  does  not  appear  in  ths  Book%  which  is  trns,  fi>r 
often  those  that  were  collated  by  the  Pope,  had  no  Inttitation  firom 
the  Bishop,  many  Instances  of  whieh  in  those  Books  ocear;  bat  it 
is  certain  from  abundance  of  Becoids  and  Evidences  that  I  have 
seen,  that  he  was  Rector  several  years."  Blomefield's  Miti,  qfNcr' 
fiUkf  i.  SO.  ed.  1780.— The  parishoregister  of  Diss  affords  no  informa- 
tion concerning  Skelton;  for  the  earliest  date  whieh  it  contains  is 
long  posterior  to  his  death. 

'  See  A  deuoute  traUaU  far  «M  John  Clarke^  who  died  in  1S06, 
vol.  i.  168 ;  Lamentatio  urbis  Norvieen,,  written  in  1607,  p.  174 ;  and 
Chorus  de  Dis,  kc.  in  1513,  p.  190. 

'  I  may  notice  here,  that  in  an  Assessment  for  a  Sabsidy,  temp. 
Heory  viii.,  we  find,  under  **  Sancte  Helenes  Parisbe  wilhin  Bis- 
shoppisgate,'' — 

Books  of  the  TreamsryoftheBxehequerf  4. 16,  fol.  7,— Pnblic  Re- 
cord Office.    Qy.  was  this  our  author? 

*  "  Cum  qoibusdam  blateronibus  fraterculis,  prsecipue  Domini- 
canis,  bellum  gerebat  continuum.  Sub  pseudopontifire  Nordouicensi 
Ricardo  Nixo,  mulierem  illam,  quam  stbi  secreto  ob  Antichristi  me- 
tum  desponsanerat,  snb  concubinee  titulo  custodiebat.  In  ultimo 
tamen  uitse  articulo  snper  ea  re  interrogatus,  respondit,  m  nusquam 
illam  in  conscientia  coram  Deo  nisi  pro  uxorc  legitima  teiiuisse.  .  .  . 
aniinam  egit  .  .  ,  relictis  liberis.'*  Bale,  Script.  Jllust.  Brit.  pp. 
r»")1,  2.  ed,  1559. — In  Monachos  preesertim  Prn^dieatores  S.  Do- 
minici  saepe  stylum  acuit,  &  terminos  prsetergressus  modestiae, 
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cubine»  a  woman  whom  he  had  secretly  married,  Skelton 
was  called  to  account,  and  suspended  from  his  ministerial 

functions  by  his  diocesan,  the  bloody-minded  and  impure 
Richard  Nykke  (or  Nix),^  at  the  instigation  of  the  friars, 
chiefly  the  Dominicans^  whom  the  poet  had  acYerely  hau- 

contra  eos  scommatibus  aoerbios  egit.  Quo  facto  suum  exasperauit 
Episcopum  Hichardum  Nixum,  qui  liabito  de  vita  &  moribus  eius 
examine,  deprehendit  hominem  votarn  Deo  castitatem  violasse,  imo 
concubinani  domi  suae  diu  tcnuisse."  Pits,  7)e  Ilhist.  Aiujl.  Script, 
]).  701.  ed.  1619. — The  Dominican  Friars  were  the  next  he  con- 
tested  with,  whose  vitiousness  lay  pat  enou«;h  for  his  hand  ;  Liit 
such  foul  Lubbers  tell  heavy  on  all  which  tbiuid  fault  with  tiieni. 
These  instigated  Nix,  Bishop  of  Norwich,  to  call  him  to  account  for 
keeping  a  Concubine,  which  cost  him  (as  it  seems)  a  6usi)ension 
from  his  benefice.  .  .  .  We  must  not  forg-et,  how  being^  charged  by 
some  on  his  death-bed  for  begetting  many  children  on  the  atbrcsaid 
Concubine,  he  protested,  that  in  his  Conscience  he  kept  her  in  the 
notion  of  a  wife,  though  such  bis  cowardliness  that  he  would  rather 
confess  adultery  (then  accounted  but  a  venial)  than  own  marriage 
esteemed  a  capital  crime  in  that  age.''  Fuller's  Worthies j  p.  257 
(Norfolk),  ed.  16e2.<~Anthony  Wood,  with  his  usual  want  of  charity 
towards  the  sons  of  goaius,  says  that  Skelton  having  been  guilty 
of  certain  crimes,  (as  most  poets  are,)  at  least  not  agreeable  to  his 
coat,  fell  under  the  heavy  censure  of  Rich.  Nykke  bbhop  of  Norwich 
his  diocesan ;  especially  for  his  scoflb  and  ill  language  against  the 
monks  and  domlnicans  in  his  writings."  Ath,  Oxan,  i.  50.  ed.  BHss^ 
who  adds  in  a  note,  Mr.  Thomas  Delafield  in  his  MS.  CoUeeHon 
ef  Poets  Laureate,  &c.  among  Gough's  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian,  says 
it  was  in  return  for  his  being  married,  an  equal  crime  in  the  ecclesi- 
astics of  those  days,  bishop  Nykke  suspended  him  from  his  church." 
— Tanner  gives  as  one  of  the  reasons  for  Skelton's  taking  sanctuary 
fit  Westminster  towards  the  close  of  his  life,  **  propter  quod  uxorem 
habuit."  Biblioth.  p.  675.  ed.  1748.  — In  the  xiii'"'  of  the  Merie 
Tales  (spe  Appendix  I.  to  the  present  Memoir)  Skelton's  unfe  is 
mentioned. 

'  "  Cui  [Nixo]  utcunque  a  nive  nomen  videatur  iuditum,  adeo 
nihil  erat  nivei  in  ])eetore,  luxuriosis  cogitationibus  plurinunn  a^gtu- 
ante,  ut  atro  carbone  libidines  ejus  notandac  videantur,  si  vera  sunt 
quae  de  illo  a  iNevillo  perhibentur."  Godwin  De  Prasul.  Angl.  p.  440. 
ed.  1743. 
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died  io  his  writings.  It  is  said,  too,  that  by  this  woman  he 
had  several  cliildren»  and  that  on  his  death-bed  he  declared 
that  he  conscientiously  regarded  her  as  his  wife,  but  that 
such  had  hwn  his  cowardliiicss,  that  he  chose  rather  to 
confess  adultery  (coDcubinagc)  than  what  was  then  reck- 
oned more  criminal  in  an  ecclesiastic, — marriage. 

It  has  been  supposed  that  Skelton  was  curate  of 
Trumpingtoij  near  Cambridge*  (celebrated  as  the  scene  of 
Chaucer's  MiUeres  Tale),  because  at  the  end  of  one  of  his 
smaller  poems  are  the  following  words : 

•*  Auctore  Skelton,  rectore  de  Dis. 
Finis,  &c.  Apud  Trumpinton  scriptum-  per  Curatum  ejusdem, 
quinto  die  Januuni  Auuo  Domini,  secundum  cumputa.1.  Augliae, 

But  the  meaning  evidently  is,  that  the  curate  of  Trump- 
ington  had  written  out  the  verses  composed  by  the  rector 

of  Diss;  and  that  the  I'onuer  had  burrowed  them  from  the 
latter  for  the  purpose  of  transcription,  is  rendered  probable 
by  two  lines  which  occur  soon  after  among  some  minor 
pieces  of  our  author; 

*  la  the  Edition  of  his  Woikei  in  800.  Zand,  1796,  which  I  have, 
at  p.  272  he  mentions  Jhunpiatim,  and  seems  to  have  been  Curate 

there,  5.  Jan.  1507.  At  p.  64  he  also  mentions  Swefham  and  So- 
ham  J  2  Towns  in  CambridycshirCy  in  The  Crotvne  of  LawrelV*  Cole's 
CoUecHimMf-^Add.  MSS.  (Brit.  Mus.)  5880,  p.  199.  To  conclude 
from  the  mention  of  tlirv^  towns  that  Skelton  resided  in  Cambridge- 
shire is  the  Ik  i^'ht  of  absurility,  as  the  reader  will  immediately  per- 
ceive on  turning  to  the  passage  in  question,  Garlartde  of  Laurell, 
V.  1416,  vol.  i.  417.— Chalmers,  on  the  authority  of  a  MS.  note  by 
Kennet,  a  transcript  of  which  had  been  sent  to  him,  states  that  "  in 
1512,  Skelton  was  presented  by  Richard,  abbot  of  Glastonbury,  to 
the  vicarage  of  Daltyng."  Biog,  Diet,  xxyiii.  46 :  if  Chalmers  had 
consulted  Wood's  fMiconnt  of  the  poet,  he  might  have  learned  that 
the  reetor  of  Diss  and  the  vicar  of  Dultyng  were  different  persons. 
«  The  old  ed.  has  scripter." 

*  vol.  i.  178. 
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"  Httiic  volo  tnuucribas.  tmuciiptam  moxque  remittaa 
FageUam ;  quia  sunt  qui  mea  acripta  Bdimt."^ 

Anthony  Wood  a£&nns  that  at  Disse  and  in  the 
diocese''  Skelton  was  esteemed  more  fit  for  the  stage 
than  the  pew  or  pulpit."  ^  It  is  at  least  certain  that  anec- 
dotes of  the  irregularity  of  his  life,  of  his  buffoonery  as 
a  preacher,  &c.  &c.  were  current  long  after  his  decease, 
and  gave  rise  to  that  tissue  of  extravagant  figments  which 
was  put  together  for  the  amusement  of  the  vulgar,  and 
entitled  the  Merie  Tales  of  Skelton.^ 

Churchyard  informs  us  that  bkeiton's  "  talke  was  as  he 
wraet  ^wrote];"^  and  in  this  propensity  to  satire,  as  well  in 
conversation  as  in  writing,  originated  perhaps  those  quar- 
rels with  Gamesche,  Barclay,  Gaguin,  and  Lily,  which  I 
have  now  to  notice. 

As  the  four  poems  Agaimt  (xamesche  were  composed 
by  the  kynges  most  noble  commaundement,*'  we  may 
conclude  that  the  monarch  found  amusement  in  the  angry 
rhymes  with  which  Skelton  overwhelmed  his  opponent. 
Garnesche,  it  appears,  was  the  challenger  in  this  contest ;  ^ 
and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  his  verses  have  peririied, 
because  in  all  probability  they  would  have  thrown  some 
light  on  the  private  history  of  Skelton.  TTte  Fly  ting  of 
Dunbar  and  Kennedy^  bears  a  considerable  resemblance 

*  vol.  i.  175.  *  Ath.  Oxon.  i.  50.  ed.  Bliss. 

'  Repriiited  in  Appendix  I.  to  this  Memoir;  where  see  also  the 
extracts  from  A  C  mery  Talys,  &c.  —  The  biographer  of  Skelton, 
in  Eminent  Lit.  and  Scient.  Men  of' Great  Britain^  &c.  (Larduei  a 
Cyclop,),  asserts  that  he  compoted  his  Merie  Tales  for  the  king 
and noMes" III  i.279. 

*  Lines  prefixed  to  Marsh's  ed.  of  Skelton's  Warhe$,  1668 :  see 
Appendix  I.  to  this  Memoir. 

*  "  8itbe  ye  hane  me  chalyngyd^  M[a§ter]  Gamcsebe/'  A». ;  see 
vol.  i.  116. 

*  In  the  Notes  on  the  poems  Agaimt  Qamuehs  I  have  cited 
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to  the  yerses  against  Gamesche ;  but  the  two  Scottish  poets 
are  supposed  to  haTe  carried  on  a  sportive  warfare  of  rude 
nuttery,  while  a  real  animosity  seems  to  have  existed  be- 

tween  our  author  and  his  adversary.^  At  the  time  of  this 
quarrel  (the  exact  date  of  which  cannot  be  detennined) 
Christopher  Qamesche  was  gentleman-usher  to  Henry  the 
Eighth^  and  dignified  with  knighthood;'  and  (if  Skelton 
may  be  credited)  had  risen  from  the  performance  of  very 
menial  uiKces  to  the  station  ^\luch  he  then  occupied.  As 
he  had  no  claims  on  the  remembrance  ot  posterity,  little  is 
known  concerning  him;  but  since  we  have  evidence  that 
his  services  were  called  for  on  more  than  one  occasion  of 
iuiportance,  he  must  have  beea  a  person  of  considerable 
note.  He  is  twice  incidentally  mentioned  in  connexion 
with  the  royal  sisters  of  Henry  the  Eighth.  In  1514» 
when  the  Princess  Mary  embarked  for  Ftence,  in  order 
to  join  her  decrepit  bridegroom  Louis  the  Twelfth,  Gar- 
nesche  ioruied  one  of  the  numerous  retinue  selected  to 

several  parallel  expressions  from  21ie  Flytiny  of  Dunbar  mid  Kert' 
neify.  That  carious  production  may  be  found  in  the  valuable  edition 
of  Bvnbar's  Poenu  (ii.  65)  by  Mr.  D.  Laing,  who  supposes  it  to  haye 
been  written  between  14^  and  1497  (ii.  420).  It  therefore  preceded 
the  fiyting''  oS  Skelton  and  Gsmesehe.  I  may  add,  that  the  last 
portion  of  our  author's  Speke,  Parrot  bears  a  considerable  resem- 
Uanee  to  a  copy  of  verses  attilbnted  to  Dunbar,  and  entitled  A  Ge- 
neral Satyre  (Poemty  Ii.  24) ;  and  that  as  the  great  Scottish  poet 
visited  England  more  than  once,  it  is  probable  that  he  and  Skelton 
were  personally  acquainted. 

*  At  a  later  period  there  was  a  poetical  flyting''  between 
Churchyard  and  a  person  named  Camel,  who  had  attadked  a  publi* 
eation  of  the  former  called  Davie  IHfiars  Dreamej^  and  some  other 
writers  took  a  part  in  the  controversy :  these  rare  pieces  (known 
only  by  their  titles  to  Ritson,  Biblwg.  Poet.  p.  151,  and  to  Chalmers, 
Life  of  Churchyard,  p.  .53)  are  very  dull  and  pointless,  but  weie 
evidently  put  forth  in  earnest. 

*  In  tJie  first  poem  Against  Gametche  he  is  called  Master:^* 
but  see  Nutu^i,  vol.  ii.  177. 
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attend  her»  and  had  an  opportunity  of  particularly  dia* 
tinguishing  himself  during  that  perilous  voyage  r  *^  The 
ii.  daye  of  October  at  the  bower  of  foure  of  the  clocke 
in  the  morenynge  thys  fayre  ladye  tooke  her  ship  with  all 
her  noble  coinpaignie :  and  when  they  had  sayled  a  quar- 
ter of  the  see^  the  wynde  rose  and  seuered  some  of  the 
shyppes  to  Caleys,  and  some  in  Flaunders,  and  her 
shippe  with  greate  difficultie  was  brought  to  Bulleyii, 
and  with  great  ieopardy  at  the  entryng  of  the  hauen,  for 
the  master  ran  the  ship  hard  on  shore,  but  the  botes  were 
redy  and  reoeyued  this  noble  lady^  and  at  the  landyng  Sir 
Christopher  Gamy  she  stode  in  the  water,  and  toke  her  in 
his  armes,  and  so  can'ed  her  to  laitd,  where  the  Duke  of 
Vandosme  and  a  Cardynall  with  many  estates  receyued 
her  and  her  ladyesy"^  &c.  Again,  in  a  letter,  dated  Har-- 
bottle  18th  Oct  1515,  from  Lord  Dacre  of  Gillesland  and 
T.  Magnus  to  Henry  the  Eighth,  concerning  the  confine^ 
ment  in  childbed  of  Margaret  widow  of  James  the  Fourth, 
&c.  we  find ;  "  Sir  Christo/er  Garneis  came  to  Morpeth  im- 
mediatly  Tpon  the  queneis  delyueraunce,  and  by  our  aduice 
hath  contynued  there  with  suche  stu£P  as  your  grace  hath 
sent  to  the  said  queue  your  suster  till  Sondaye  laste  paste, 
whiche  daye  he  delyuered  your  letter  and  disclosed  your 
credence,  gretely  to  the  quenes  comforte.  And  for  somiche 
as  the  quene  lieth  as  yet  in  childe  bedde,  and  shall  kepe 
her  chambre  these  thre  wookes  at  the  leiste,  we  haue 
aduised  tliL'  said  sir  Christo/er  Garneis  to  remaigne  at 
Morpeth  till  the  queneis  corny ng  thidder,  and  then  her 
grace  may  order  and  prepare  euery  parte  of  the  said  stuf 
after  her  pleasure  and  as  her  grace  semeth  moste  conue- 
nient,"  &c.^    A  few  particulars  concerning  Gamesche 

*  HalFs  Chnm,  (m,  yere  Hen,        foh  zlviii.  ed.  1548. 

*  MS,  Catt.  CaUg,  B.  vi.  fol.  112. 
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may  be  gleaned  from  the  Books  iu  the  Public  liecord 
Office: 

(Easter  Tenn,  18  Hen.  vii.)  "  Cristofero  <%mwy«  de] 
regardo  de  denariis  per  Johannem  Crawford 

ol.  per  mantic.  for.' 

(i«  e.  in  reward  out  of  moneys  forfeited  by  John  Crawford 
and  another  upon  bail-bond.) 

(1st  Henry  viii.j  "  Item  to  Christofer  Gamisshe  {ot\ 

the  kinges  offring  at  S.  Edwaxdes  shiryne  theyyj.*.  viij.rf.'* 
next  day  after  the  Goronacion^  ) 

(BasterTerm,  1-2  Henry  viii.)  "  Criato/ero  Gameysy 
vni  generosorum  bostiariorum  reg^is  [one  of  the 
king's  gentlemen-ushers]  de  annnitate  sua  du- 
rante regis  benepladto  per  annum 

EHm  CrUiofiro  de  feodo  buo  ad  xz.ft*.  per  annum)     ^,  „ 
pro  termino  Tite  sue'  f 

and  we  find  that  afterwards  by  letters  patent  dated  21st 
May,  7th  Henry  Tiii*,  in  consideration  of  his  services  the 
king  granted  him  an  annuity  of  thirty  pounds  for  life,  pay- 
able half-yearly  at  die  Exchequer.^ 

(llth  Henn,'^  viii.)  "  Item  to  Sir  Christofer  (warnisshe\ 
knight  opon  a  warraunt  for  the  hyre  of  his  bowse  | 
at  Grenewj'chc''  at  x.//.  by  the  ycrc  for  one  half  )c.«.'* 
a  yere  due  at  Ester  last  and  so  after  half  yerely  I 
during  x  yeres^  } 

'  Auditors  CalenfJar  of  Files  from  1486  tO  1622,  fol.  108  (b), 

'  Privy  Purse  AccountSy  A.  5.  10.  p.  21. 

'  Auditor's  Calendar,  &c.  fol.  UV2  (b). 

*  Auditar's  Patent  lioukf  No.  1.  fol.  G  (b). 

'  In  an  account  of  tlie  visit  of  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth  to 
England  hi  June  1622,  among  the  lodgings  which  were  occupied  on 
that  occasion  at  Greenwich  we  find  mention  of  '*  Master  Garnyshe 
house.*'  See  RuUand  Piqters,  p.  83  (printed  for  the  Camden  So- 
ciety). That  a  knight  was  frequently  called  "  Master,"  I  have 
shewn  in  Notes,  vol.  ii.  178. 

"  Privy  Purte  AccouniSf  A,  5. 17.  p.  176. 
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(20Lli  Henry  viii.)  "  Cristofero  (iavTiyfhe  militi  de  an- 
nuitate  sua  ad  xxx/.  per  annum  per  breve  currens 
Rec.  den.  pro  festo  Michis  ult.  pret.  viz.  pro  tuo 
anno  integro  per  manus  Bicardi  Alen^ 

see  above :  this  entry  is  several  times  repeated,  and  occurs 
for  the  last  time  in  t26th  Henry  viii.^ 

Bale  TTientions  among  the  writings  of  Alexander  Bar- 
clay a  piece    against  SkeIton«"3   It  has  not  come  down 

'  Teller's  Book,  A.  3.  24.  p. 

*  To  these  notices  of  Garnesche  I  may  add  the  following  letter^ 
the  original  of  which  is  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  J.  P.  Collier: 

Pleas  it  your  grace,  We  hane  Heoeyoed  the  Kyngs  most  gra- 
doiise  letres  dated  at  his  manour  of  grenwich  the  x*^  day  of  Aprill» 
Wherby  we  pereeyue  his  high  pleasour  is  that  we  shulde  take  some 
suhstanciall  diieceion  for  the  preparacion  and  fumyshing  of  all 
maaer  of  vitaiUes  aswell  for  man  as  for  horse,  to  bee  had  in  Redy 
nesse  against  the  eomniyng  of  his  grace,  his  nobles  with  ther  trayn ; 
Like  it  your  grace,  so  it  is  We  haue  not  been  in  tyines  past  so  greatly 
and  sore  destitute  this  many  yeres  past  of  all  maner  of  vitailles  both 
for  man  and  beist  a3  we  be  now,  not  oonly  by  renson  of  a  ^tqX  mur- 
ryn  of  catall  which  hath  ben  in  thies  partes,  but  also  for  tliat  the 
Kings  takers,  lieng  about  the  borders  of  the  see  coste  next  adionyng 
vnto  vs,  haue  takyn  and  made  provision  tlierof  contrarie  to  the  oide 
ordnannce,  so  that  we  be  vtterly  destitute  by  reason  of  the  same,  and 
can  in  nowise  make  any  substnni  iall  provision  for  his  highnes  nor 
his  trayu  in  thies  partes,  for  ail  the  bochers  in  this  toun  haue  not 
substannce  of  beo£&  and  motones  to  serue  vs^  as  we  be  accompanyed 
at  this  day,  for  the  spaee  of  Hi  wekes  att  the  most.  And  also  as  now 
iher  is  not  within  this  toon  of  Calais  fewell  sufficient  to  serue  ts 
oon  hole  weke,  the  which  is  the  great  daunger  and  ▼nsuretie  of  this 
the  Kings  toun.  Wherfore  we  most  humbly  besuch  your  gracOy  the 
premisses  considered,  that  we  by  your  gracious  and  fiiuorable  helpe 
may  haue  not  oonly  Remedy  for  our  beiffs  and  motones  with  other 
vitailles,  hut  also  that  all  maner  of  vitaiUers  of  this  toun  may  repair 
and  resorte  with  ther  shippes  from  tyme  to  tyme  to  make  ther  pur- 
ueyance  of  all  maner  of  fewell  from  hensfurth  for  this  toun  oonly, 
without  any  let  or  Interrnpcionn  of  the  kinprs  ofBcers  or  takers,  any 
coTiiniandnient  hertofore  'jiti'en  to  the  contrarie  not  withstanding, 
for  without  that  both  the  Kings  llighne.«,  your  grace,  and  all  this 

*  «  Ckmira  SMtamm,  lAk.  V*  Seripi,  lUiui,  BHt,  p.  m.  ed.  1959. 
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to  US ;  but  the  extant  works  of  Barclay  bear  testimony  to 
the  hearty  dislike  with  whieh  he  regarded  our  author.  At 
the  conclusion  of  The  Ship  of  FboIe$  is  tlus  contemptuous 

notice  of  one  of  Skelton's  most  celebrated  poems ; 

"  Holde  me  excused*  for  why  my  will  is  good. 
Men  to  induce  vnto  mtue  snd  goodnes ; 
I  write  no  ieste  ne  tale  of  Rolnn  Hood, 
Nor  flowe  no  sparldes  ne  sede  of  viciousnes ; 
Wise  men  lone  Yettae,  wilde  people  wantonness 
It  longeth  not  to  my  science  nor  cunning. 
For  Philip  the  Sparaw  tJie  Dirige  to  si^ye 

a  sneer  to  which  Skelton  most  probably  aUudes,  when»  enu- 
merating his  own  productions  in  the  Garlande  of  Laurelly 
he  mentions^ 

"  Of  PhO^  Sparow  the  lamentable  fate. 

The  dolelbll  desten]^.  and  the  caiefoU  channoe, 
Dyuysed  by  Skelton  after  the  finenJl  rate ; 
Yet  sum  there  he  therewith  that  take  greuaunce, 

And  grudge  therat  with  frownyng  countenaunce  $ 

But  what  uf  that  ?  iiard  it  is  to  please  all  men ; 
Who  list  amende  it,  let  hym  set  to  his  penne."  ' 


toun  sbalbe  utterly  disappoynted  and  diseeyved  both  of  TitaiUes  and 
fewell,  wbieh  god  defiend.  At  Calais,  the  zviii^  day  of  Aprill^ 

By  your  semantB^ 
John  Peadie, 

Wyllm  Sandys,  Bobert  Wotton, 

Edward  Guldeferd,     Crsfstqjf^  Qam^s, 
To  my  Lorde  cardynalls  gface^ 

Legate  a  Latere  and  chanceler 

of£nglaod." 

In  Proceed,  and  Ordin.  of  the  Privy  Council  (toI.  vii.  183, 196), 
1641,  mention  is  made  of  a  Ladjif  Qamishc  (probably  the  widow  of 
Sir  Christopher)  liarino;  had  a  house  at  Calais;  and  in  Pritry  Purse 
Expemeeofthe  Prkiceu  Mary  (p.  120)  we  find  under  June  1543, 
Item  my  lady  gamyshe  seraaunt  for  bringing  cherys  j.^d" 

'  fd.  ^250.  ed.  1570.  *  yol,   411 . 
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That  a  portion  of  the  following  passage  in  Harclay's  Fourth 
Egloge  was  levelled  at  Skelton,  appears  highly  probable ; 

"  Another  thing  yet  is  greatly  more  damnable : 
Of  raacolde  poeteB  yet  is  a  shamluU  rable. 
Which  voyde  of  wiaedome  presumeth  to  indite* 
Though  they  hane  scantly  the  cunning  of  a  suite  ;^ 
And  to  what  vices  that  princes  moste  intende, 
Tliose  dare  these  fbbles  solemnize  and  eommende. 
Then  is  he  decked  as  Poete  laareatet 
When  stinking  Thais  made  him  her  graduate : 
When  Muses  rested,  she  did  her  seucron  note, 
And  bho  with  Bacchus  her  camous^  did  promote. 
Such  rascolde  drames,  promoted  by  Thais, 
Bacchus,  liicoris,  or  yet  by  Testalis, 
Or  by  suche  other  newe  forged  Muses  nine, 
'i'liiukc  in  their  mindes  for  to  hauc  wit  diuine ; 
I'ht  y  l;inde  tlicir  \  (  rses,  they  boast,  they  vaunt  and  iet. 
Though  all  their  cunning  be  scantly  worth  a  pet : 
If  they  haue  smelled  the  artes  triuiall. 
They  count  them  Poetes  hye  and  heroicall. 
Such  is  their  foly,  so  fooUshly  they  dote» 
Thinking  that  none  can  their  playne  erronr  note : 
Yet  be  they  foolishe,  auoyde  of  honestie* 
Nothing  seasoned  with  spice  of  grauitie, 
Auoyde  of  pleasure,  auoyde  of  eloquence. 
With  many  wordes,  and  firuitlesse  of  sentence ; 
Unapt  to  learoe,  disdayning  to  he  taught, 
llieir  piiuate  pleasure  in  snare  hath  them  so  caught ; 
And  wont  yet  of  all,  they  count  them  excellent. 
Though  they  be  ihiitlesse,  rashe  and  improuident. 
To  such  ambages  who  doth  their  minde  incline. 
They  count  all  other  as  priuate'  of  doctrine. 
And  that  the  fisultes  which  be  in  them  atone, 
Abo  he  common  in  other  men  eche  one."^ 

'  i.  e.  snipe. 

'  See  Notes,  vol.  ii.  159.  If  this  line  alludes  to  Skaton,  it  pre- 
serves a  trnit  ()rhi«i  personal  appeaianoe. 

'  i.  e.  deprived,  devoid.  *  sig.  c.  v.  ed.  1670. 
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In  the  Garlande  0/ Laurel!  we  are  told  by  Skeiton^  that 
among  the  fiimouB  writers  of  all  ages  and  nalions,  whom  he 
beheld  in  hb  vision^  was 

"  a  frere  of  FVannoe  men  call  sir  Gagwyne, 

That  fiownyd  oil  me  full  angerly  and  pale ' 

and  in  the  catalogue  of  his  own  writings  which  is  subse- 
quently given  in  the  same  poem,  he  mentions  a  piece 
which  he  had  composed  against  this  personage, 

"  The  Recule  ageinst  Gaguyne  of  the  Frenshe  nacyoun.*'* 

Robert  Gs^in  was  minister-general  of  the  Maturines,  and 

enjoyed  groat  reputation  for  abilities  ainl  Uanimg.*  He 
wrote  various  works;  the  most  important  of  which  is  his 
Compendiwn  tupra  Francorum  ge»iis  from  the  time  of 
Pharamond  to  the  author's  age.  In  1490  he  was  sent 
by  Charles  the  Eighth  as  ambassador  to  England,  where 
he  probably  became  personally  acquainted  with  Skelton. 

That  Skelton  composed  certain  Latin  verses  against 
the  celebrated  grammarian  William  Lily,  we  are  informed 
by  Bale,^  who  has  preserved  the  initial  words,  viz. 

"  Urgeor  impulsus  tibi,  Lilli,  retundere 

*  Vol.  i.  876.  '  Vol.  i.  401). 

*  In  a  volume  of  various  pieces  by  (iaguin,  dated  1498,  is  a  trea- 
tise on  metre,  which  shews  no  mean  acquaintance  with  the  subject. 

*  **  Inuectiuam  in  Guil.  Lilium,  Lib.  i.**  Script,  lllust.  Brit,.,  &C. 
p.  G52.  ed.  The  reader  must  not  suppose  from  the  descrip- 
lioD,  **  Lib.  L,"  that  the  inveetive  in  question  eztoided  to  a  volnme : 
it  was,  I  piesume,  no  more  than  a  copy  of  venes.  Wood  mentions 
that  this  piece  was  written  io  vene  and  very  carping."  illA.  Oar. 
i.  fi2.  ed.  Bliis:  bot  most  probably  he  was  acquainted  with  It  only 
through  Bale,    He  also  informs  us  (i.  34)  that  Lily  wrote  a  traet 

......    r  .     .(•^oA.  Skeltomm*  „  -  .    .   ,  f 

entitled  ''Apologia  ad^j^  Whiititifftan"       *  '^^^^ 

have  sought  in  vain. 

VOL.  I.  C 
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and  that  Lily  repaid  our  poet  in  kind,  we  have  the  follow- 
ing proof; 

"  Lilii  Uendecasyllahi  in  Schelionum  ejus  carmina  calumniantem.^ 
Quid  me,  Scbeltone,  fironte  ones  aperta 
Car])is,  vipereo  potens  veneno  ? 
Quid  versus  trutma  meos  iniqua 
Libras  ?  dicere  veia  num  lioebit  ? 
DoctEmn  tibi  dum  paiore  famam 
Et  doctus  fieri  studes  poeta, 
Doctrinam  nec  babes,  nee  es  poeta." 

It  would  seem  that  Skelton  occasionally  repented  of  the 
severity  of  his  oompositionsy  and  longed  to  recall  them ;  for 
in  the  Garkmde  o/Laurelh  after  many  of  them  have  been 

enumerated,  we  meet  with  the  following  curious  passage ; 

*'  Item  JpoUo  that  wHtilid  vp  Ida  chare. 
That  made  sum  to  snune  and  snuf  In  the  wynde ; 
It  made  them  to  skip,  to  stampe»  and  to  stare, 
Whiche,  if  they  be  happy,  haue  cause  to  beware 
In  ryming  and  raylyng  with  hym  for  to  meU, 
For  drede  that  he  leme  them  there  A,  B,  C,  to  spell. 

With  that  I  stode  vp,  halfe  sodcnly  afrayd; 

Supplcyng  to  Fame,  I  besought  her  grace. 
And  thai  it  vMe  please  her,fiUl  tenderly  I  pray  d, 

'  See  Wecvcr*s  Fun.  Monum.  p.  498.  oA,  \  ;  Stowe's  Collec- 
tions, MS.  Harl.  540.  fol.  57  ;  and  Fuller's  Worthies  (Norfolk), 
p.  257.  ed.  1GG2.  "  And  this,"  says  Fuller,  «  I  will  do  for  W.  Lilly, 
(though  often  beaten  for  his  sake,)  entluavour  to  translate  his  answer: 

*'  With  face  so  bold,  and  teeth  so  shaip. 
Of"  viper's  venome,  why  dost  carp  ? 
\V  hy  are  my  verses  by  thee  weigh'd 
In  a  ftlse  wale  ?  may  trntli  be  said  ? 
"Wlulflk  tboa  to  get  tbe  more  eataem 
A  leanied  P<»et  ftin  wouUat  eebm, 
Skelton,  thou  art,  let  all  men  know  it, 
Neither  leamedt  nor  a  Poet," 
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Owt  of  her  bokis  Apollo  to  nue. 

Nay,  sir,  she  sayd,  what  so  in  this  ^ace 
Of  our  noble  courte  is  ones  spoken  owte. 
It  must  nedes  after  liu  all  the  worlde  aboute. 

God  wote,  theis  wordes  made  me  full  oar/; 

And  when  that  I  sawe  it  wolde  no  better  be. 
But  that  ray  peticyon  wolde  not  be  had, 

Wliat  shulde  I  do  but  take  it  in  gre  ? 

For,  by  Juppitcr  and  his  high  mageste, 
/  did  what  I  cowdc  to  serene  out  the  scrollis, 
ApoUo  to  rase  out  qf  her  ragman  roUie,"^ 

The  piece  which  commenced  with  the  words  "  Apollo  that 
whlrllid  vp  his  cliare,"  and  which  gave  such  high  displea- 
sure  to  some  of  Skelton's  contempoiariesy  has  long  ago 
penshed, — in  spite  of  Fame's  refusal  to  erase  it  from  her 

books ! 

Tiie  title-page  of  the  Garlande  of  Laurelli^  ed.  1523, 
sets  forth  that  it  was  "  studyously  dyuysed  at  SheryfhoUon 
CasteUi**  in  Yorkshire ;  and  there  seems  no  reason  to  doubt 
that  it  was  written  by  Skelton  during  a  residence  at  that 
mansion.  The  date  of  its  composition  is  unknown :  but  it 
was  certainly  produced  at  an  advanced  period  of  hi^  iiie;^ 
and  the  Countess  of  Surrey^  who  figures  in  it  so  conspi- 
cuously as  his  patroness,  must  have  been  Elizabeth  Staf- 
ford, daughter  of  Edward  Duke  of  Buckingham,  second 
wife  of  Tiiomas  Howard  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  mother  of 
that  illustrious  Surrey  "  whose  fame  for  aye  endures." 
SherifF-Hutton  Castle  was  then  in  the  possession  of  her 
father-in-law,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,^  the  victor  of  Flodden 
Field;  and  she  was  probably  there  as  his  guest,  having 

>  Vol.  i.  419.  *  See  vol.  i.  861. 

*  See  Notes,  vol.  ii.  818. 

*  It  was  granted  to  htm  by  the  king  for  life. 
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brought  Skelton  in  her  train.  Of  this  poem^  unparalleled 
for  its  egotism,  the  greater  part  is  allegorical;  but  the  in- 
cident from  which  it  derives  its  name, — the  weaving  of 
a  garland  for  the  author  by  a  party  of  ladies,  at  the  desire 
of  the  Countess,  seems  to  have  had  some  foundatbn  in 
fact 

From  a  passage  in  the  poem  just  mentioned,  we  may 

presume  that  Skelton  used  sometimes  to  reside  at  the 
ancient  college  of  the  Boohommes  at  Ashridge ; 

*'  Of  the  Hoik  hoins  of  Ashrige  besyde  Barkamstede, 
THat  yoodly  place  to  Skelton  inoost  kynde. 
Where  the  sank  royall  is,  Crystes  blode  so  rede, 
Whcn^pon  he  metrefyde  after  his  mynde ; 
A  pleasauntor  ])lacc  than  Ashrige  is«  harde  were  to 
fynde,  " 

That  Skelton  once  enjoyed  the  patronage  of  Wolsey,  at 
whose  desire  he  occasionally  exercised  his  pen,  and  from 
whose  powerful  influence  he  expected  preferment  in  the 
church,  we  learn  from  the  following  passages  in  his  works : 

"  Honorificatissimo,  amphssimo,  longeque  revereiidissimo  in 
Christo  patri,  ac  domino,  domino  Thomae,  &c.  tituli  sanctse  Ce- 
cilue,  sacrosanctae  Romane  ecclesiae  presbytero,  Cardioali  mcritia- 
Bimo,  et  apostohcse  aedia  legato,  a  latereque  legato  superillustri, 
&c.  Skeltonis  laureatus,  ora.  reg.,  humilUmum  dicit  obeequium 
cum  omni  debita  re^eKiitia,  tanto  tamque  msgoifico  digna  piin* 
cipe  sacerdotum,  totiusque  ju8titi»  squabilissimo  modeiatoce, 
necnon  pnesentu  opuscuH  fiiutore  ezcellentisftimo,  &Co  ad  cujuB 
auspicatissimam  contemplationeid,  sub  memorabili  pido  gbrioaae 
immortalitatis,  praesens  pagella  feHcitator,  &c."^ 

'  Vol.  i.  410.  Concemiiig  this  college,  me  Notes,  vol.  ii.  384. 

*  A  Repbfeaeion  ageofngt  eertayne  ymtg  teoUn  abktred  of  late,  ^e, 
vol.  i.  906.  In  7^pogre^»  Antig,  n,  680.  ed.  Dibdio,  where  the 
Mepfyeadon  is  described  and  quoted  from  Heber's  copy,  we  are  told 
that  it  has    a  Latin  address  to  Thomas  who  [ite]  he  [Skelton] 
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•*  Ad  serenissiinam  Majestatem  Rcpriara,  pariter  cum  Domino 
Cardinalij,  Legato  a  latere  huuoriiicatissimo,  &c. 

Perge,  liber,  celebrem  pronua  regem  venerare 
Henricum  octavum,  resonans  sua  i)ra?mia  laiidis. 
Cardineum  dominuni  pariter  vcucitiudo  ^aluU^5, 
Lcgatum  a  latere,  et  tiat  memor  ipse  precarc 
Prebendae,  quam  promisit  milii  credere  qurmdam, 
Meque  suum  referas  pignus  sperare  salutis 
Inter  spcmque  metum. 

Twene  hope  and  drede 
My  lyfe  I  kde» 
But  of  my  epede 

Small  sdcenieB ; 
Howe  be  it  I  rede 
Both  worde  and  dede 
Should  he  agrede 

In  nohlenes : 
Orel8»&c/'i 

"  To  my  Lofde  Cardynals  light  noble  grace,  &c. 

Lemtoy. 

Go,  lytell  quayrc,  apace. 

In  oiDost  liutiible  wyse. 
Before  his  noble  grace, 

That  caused  you  to  deuise 

Tliis  lytel  enterprise  ; 
And  hym  moost  lowly  pray. 

In  his  mynde  to  comprise 
Those  vordes  his  grace  dyd  saye 
Of  an  ammas  gxay> 

le  fmf  eiUermaU  en  sa  bone  jfraee"^ 

\ 

calls  an  excellent  patron/'  &c.  Tliat  the  editor  should  have  rend 
the  address  without  discoveriog  that  the  said  TJumuu  was  Cardinal 
Wolsey,  is  truly  marvellous. 

'  Gnrlandc  of  LaurelL  vol.  i.  424. 

'  See  vol.  ii.  83^  where  this  Lenmy  (which  will  be  more  ^rticu- 
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We  also  find  that  Skelton  "  gaue  to  my  lord  CardyDall'* 
The  Soke  of  Three  Foolet^ 

What  were  the  drcumsAanfies  which  aflterwards  alien- 
ated the  poet  from  his  powerful  patron,  cannot  now  be 
discovered:  we  only  know  that  Skelton  a^,saileci  tlie  full- 
blown pride  of  VVolsey  with  a  boldness  which  is  astonish- 
ingy  and  with  a  fierceness  of  invective  which  has  seldom 
been  surpassed.  Perhaps^  it  would  have  been  better  for 
the  poet's  memory,  if  the  passages  just  quoted  had  never 
reached  us;  but  nothing  unfavourable  to  his  cliaiacter 
ought  to  be  hastily  inferred  from  the  alteration  in  his  feel- 
ings towards  Wolsey  while  the  cause  of  their  quarrel  is 
buried  in  obscurity.  The  provocation  must  have  been 
extraordinary,  which  transformed  the  humble  dient  of  the 
Cardinal  into  his  "  dearest  foe.** 

We  are  told  by  Francis  Thynne,  that  Wolsey  was  his 
father^s  "  olde  enymye,  for  manye  causes,  but  mostly  for 
that  my  lather  had  furthered  Skelton  to  publishe  hb  ColHn 
Chute  againste  the  Cardinall,  the  moste  parte  of  whiche 
Booke  was  compiled  in  my  fathers  howse  at  Erithe  in 
Kente."2  gut  though  Colyn  Cloute  contains  passages 
which  manifestly  point  at  Wolsey,  it  cannot  be  termed 
a  piece  agmnste  the  Car^SmUi**  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  the  poem  which  Thynne  had  in  view,  and  which  by 
mistake  he  has  mentioned  uudei  u  wrong  title,  was  our 

larly  noticed  presently)  is  appended  to  the  poem  Howe  the  douiy 
Duke  efMnxn^^  kjb. 
>  Vol.  1. 109. 

*  Asahnadsoernom  fippon  the  amnataeione  and  correetStu  efwmt 
itnperfeetSm  qfingjresidnes  fjfChoMoen  Worket,  &c.  p.  18,— In  Todd's 

Ulust.  of  Oower  and  CJiattcer. 

1  may  notice  here,  that  among  the  Harleian  MSS.  (2262,  i'oh. 
156,  158)  are  two  poems  on  the  Cardinal,  which  in  the  Catalogue  of 
that  collection  Wanley  described  as  **  Skeltou's  libels;"  bat 
they  are  evidently  not  by  iuiu. 
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author's  JVhy  come  ye  nai  to  Courte.  In  Colyn  Cloute 
Skelton  ventured  to  aim  only  a  few  shafts  at  Woisey:  in 
Why  come  ye  not  to  Courte^  and  in  Spekt,  Parroit  he  let 
loose  against  bitn'  the  fall  asperity  of  reproach* 

The  bull  appointing  Woisey  and  Campeggio  to  be  Le- 
gates a  latere  jointly,  is  dated  July  27th,  1518,  that  ap- 
pointing Woisey  to  be  sole  Legate  a  latere,  10th  June, 
1519;  1  and  from  the  first  two  passages  which  I  have  dted 
above  (pp.  xl,  xK)  we  ascertain  the  fact,  that  Woisey  con- 
tinued to  be  the  patron  of  Skelton  for  at  least  some  time 
after  he  had  been  invested  with  the  dignity  of  papal 
legate.  If  the  third  passage  cited  above  (p.  xli),  Go^ 
lytell  quayre,  apace,"  &c  really  belong  to  the  poem  How 
the  douty  Duke  of  Albany,  8cc.,  to  which  it  is  appended  in 
Marshe's  ed.  of  Skelton's  II  orkts,  1568,  our  author  must 
have  been  soliciting  Woisey  for  preferment  as  late  as  No- 
Yember  1523:  but  his  most  direct  satire  on  the  Cardinal, 
Why  eame  ye  not  to  Course,  was  evidently  composed  ante- 
rior to  that  period;  and  his  Speke,  Parrot  (which  would 
require  the  scholia  of  a  Tzetzes  to  render  it  intelligible) 
contains  seeming  allusions  to  events  of  a  still  earlier  date. 
The  probability  (or  rather  certainty)  is,  that  the  L'Envoy, 
^  Go^  lytell  quayre,"  &c,  has  no  connexion  with  the  poem 
on  the  Duke  of  Albany:  in  Marshe's  volume  the  various 
pieces  are  tlnown  together  without  any  attempt  at  arrange- 
ment; and  it  ought  to  be  particularly  noticed  that  between 

'  Woisey  had  previously  been  named  a  Caidiuul  in  1516. — 
Fiddes  {Life  ofWoherjy  p.  99.  ed.  1720)  says  that  he  became  Legate 
11  latere  in  1516 :  but  see  State  Papers  (1830),  i.  9  (note).  Lmgard's 
Hut.  of  Engl,  yi.  97.  ed.  8vo,  &c. — Hoping  to  ascertain  the  exact 
date  of  tbe  Beplycacum,  &c.  (which  contains  the  fint  of  the  passages 
DOW  imder  coosideFation),  I  have  consalted  various  books  for  some 
mention  of  the  "  young  hereticlu''  against  whom  that  piece  was 
written ;  but  without  succeas. 
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said  also  to  have  uttered  at  the  same  time  a  prophecy  con- 
cerning the  downial  of  Wolsey.^  He  was  buried  in  the 
chaneel  of  the  neighbouring  church  of  St.  Maigaret*s ;  and, 
Boon  ftHery  this  hiseriplion  was  placed  over  his  grave^ 

JotoMet  Skehomis,  vatet  Pierius,  hie  situs  est? 

Concerning  the  personal  appearance  of  Skelton  we  are 
left  in  ignorance; 3  for  the  portraits  which  are  prefixed  to 

*  "  De  morte  Cardinalis  uaticinlum  edidit:  &  eius  ueritatem 
euontus  declarauit/'  Bale,  Script.  Illust.  Brit.  p.  660.  ed.  1559. — 

Tlic  word  Vates  being  Poet  or  Prophet,  minds  me  of  this  dying 
Skeltons  prediction,  foretelling  the  mine  of  Cardinal  Wolsej'.  Sure- 
ly, one  unskilled  in  prophecies,  if  well  versed  in  Solonioni?  Proverbs, 
might  have  prog-nosticated  m  much,  that  Pride  goeth  heforp  a  fall.'* 
Fuller's  ^Yorthie8  (Norfolk),  p.  257.  ed.  liMVl.  —  Did  not  tliis  anec- 
dote originate  in  certain  verses  of  Cob/n  Cloute?  See  the  fragment 
ironi  Lansdawn  MISS.,  vol.  i.  329,  note. 

*  Yuestmonasterii  tandem^  captiuitatis  suae  tempore,  mortuus 
eat :  &  in  B.  Margarite  taeello  sepultiu,  earn  hM  inBeriptioae  ala- 
bastrica :  Johaimee  Skeltonus,  uatee  PieriuSi  hie  dtas  est.  Animam 
egtt  21  die  Jtinil,  anno  Dni  1589,  zelictis  liberiB."  Bale,  Script,  11* 
htsi,  Brit^f  p.  662.  ed.  1660.  See  also  Pits  (Be  Hbut,  Angl  Ser^.^ 
p.  708.  ed.  1619)  and  Fuller  (Worthies,  NarfbUt,  p.  257.  ed.  1662), 
wlio  give  Joannes  Sceltonus  vatet  Pieriue  hie  situs  est  as  the  whole 
of  Skeltonus  epitaph.  Weaver,  however  {Fun.  Monum.,  p.  497. 
ed.  1631),  makes  animam  egit,  21  Junii  1529"  a  portion  of  it,  and 
in  a  marginal  note  substitutes  "ejicit"  for  egit,"  as  {^correcting 
tlie  Latinity !  !  Bo  too  Wood  {Ath.  Oxon.  \.  52.  ed.  Bliss.),  who 
places  "  ejicit"  between  brackets  after  "  P<7i^,"  and  states  (what  the 
other  writers  do  not  mention)  that  the  inscription  was  put  on  the 
tomb  "  soon  after"  Skelton's  death. 

In  the  Church'Wardens  Accompts  of  St.  Margaret*  s,  Westminster 
(Nichols's  IQust,  qf  Maimers  and  Expences,  &c.  4to.  p.  9),  we  find 
this  entry ; 

£.  s.  d. 

"  1529.  Item,  of  Mr.  Skelton  for  viii  tapers  .  ...   0  2  8" 

The  institution  of  the  person  who  succeeded  Skelton  as  rector  of 
Diss  is  dated  17th  July :  see  first  note  on  the  present  Memoir. 

*  See  note,  p.  xxzyi. 
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the  old  ^tioiis  of  several  of  his  poems  must  certainly  not 
be  recmred  as  authentic  repreaentatbns  of  the  author.^ 

The  chief  aatirical  productionB  of  Skelton  (and  the  bent 
of  his  genius  was  decidedly  towards  satire)  are  ne  Bowge 

of  Courte^  Colyn  Cloute,  and  IVky  come  ye  nal  io  Courte. — 
In  the  first  of  these,  an  allegorical  poem  of  considerable  in- 
vention, he  introduces  a  series  of  characters  delineated  with 
a  boldness  and  discrimination  which  no  preceding  poet  had 
displayed  since  the  days  of  Chaucer,  and  wluch  none  of 
his  contemporaries  (with  the  sole  exception  of  the  brilliant 
Dunbar)  were  able  to  attain:  the  merit  of  those  personi- 
fications has  been  allowed  even  by  Warton,  whose  ample 
critique  on  Skelton  deals  but  little  in  praise;^  and  I  am 
somewhat  surprised  that  Mr.  D^Israeli,  who  has  lately  come 
forward  as  the  warm  eulogist  of  our  author,^  should  have 
passed  over  The  Bowge  of  Courte  without  the  slightest  no- 
tice.— Coiyn  Chute  is  a  general  satire  on  the  corruptions  of 
the  Church,  the  friars  and  the  bishops  being  attacked  alike 
unsparingly ;  nor,  when  Skelton  himself  pronounced  of  this 

'  e.  g.  the  fMvtrait  on  the  title-page  of  Dyuen  Baietty$  and  Dy- 
tiea  tolaqfous  (evidently  firom  the  press  of  Pynson ;  see  Appendix  II. 
to  this  Memoir)  is  given  as  a  portrait  of  Doctor  Boorde"  m  the 
Boke  nfKiumikdgt  (see  reprint,  sig.  I) ;  and  (as  Mr.  F.  B,  Atkmson 
of  Manchester  obligingly  informed  me  by  letter  some  years  ago)  the 
strange  fantastic  figure  on  the  reverse  of  the  title-page  of  Paiikes's 
0(1.  of  the  Garlande  oflaasreUy  ld23  (poorly  imitated  in  Tk6  Bnt, 
Biblioyr.  iv.  389)  is  a  copy  of  an  early  French  print. 

"  Warton  has  undervalued  him  [Skelton];  which  is  the  more 
remarkable,  because  Warton  was  a  generous  as  well  as  a  cojTipetent 
critic.  He  seems  to  h  nc  been  disgusted  with  buffooneries,  which, 
like  tliose  of  Rabelais,  were  thrown  out  as  a  tub  for  the  whale ;  for 
unless  Skelton  had  written  thus  for  the  coarsest  palates,  he  could  nut 
have  poured  forth  his  bitter  and  undaunted  satire  in  such  perilous 
times.  "  ir^onthey  J— Select  Works  of  Brit,  Poets  (1831),  p.  CI. 

'  Amen,  of  ZU,  ii.  60* 


Digitized  by  Google 


xlviii 


SOME  ACCOUNT  OW 


piece  that    though  his  ryme  be  raggedy  it  hath  in  it  some 
pyth,"*  did  he  overrato  its  vigour  and  its  weighty  truth: 
Cofyn  Chute  not  only  shews  that  fearlessness  which  on  all 
occai-ioiis  distinguished  him,  but  evinces  a  superiority  to 
the  prejudices  of  his  age,  in  assailing  abuses,  which,  if 
manifest  to  his  more  enlightened  oontemporariesy  few  at 
least  had  as  yet  presumed  to  censure. — In  Why  come  ye 
nat  to  Courts  the  satire  is  entirely  personal,  and  umed  at 
the  all-powerful  minister  to  whom  the  author  had  once 
humbly  sued  for  preferment.    While,  throughout  this  re- 
markable poem,  Skelton  either  overlooks  or  denies  the 
better  qualities,  the  commanding  talents,  and  the  great 
attainments  of  Wolsey,  and  even  ungenerously  taunts  him 
with  the  meanness  of  his  origin ;  he  fails  not  to  attack  his 
character  and  conduct  in  those  particulars  against  which 
a  satirist  might  justly  declaim,  and  with  the  certainty  that 
invectives  so  directed  would  find  an  echo  among  the 
people.    The  regal  pomp  and  luxury  of  the  Cardinal,  his 
insatiate  ambition,  his  insolent  bearing  at  the  council- 
board,  his  inaccessibiUty  to  suitors,  &c.  &c*  are  dwelt  on 
with  an  intensity  of  scomfiil  bitterness,  and  occasionally 
give  rise  to  vivid  descriptions  which  history  assures  us  are 
but  little  exaggerated.    Some  readers  may  perhaps  object, 
that  in  this  poem  the  satire  of  Skelton  too  much  resembles 
the    oyster-knife  that  hacks  and  hews''  (to  which  that  of 
Pope  was  so  unfairly  likened  2);  but  all  mubt  confess  that 

"  Vol.  i.  ai8. 

*       "  Satire  siiouid,  like  a  polish'd  razor,  keen, 

Wound  with  a  toach  that's  scarcely  felt  or  seen  : 
TMm  it  «m  oyHer-knifk  thai  hattt  tmd  kmu,*^  &e. 

Verses  addre*»ed  to  the  imitator  the  First  Satire  of 
ikt  ^Kteoiiil  Bwk  Horace  (the  joint-composition 
Of  Lord  Horvej  and  Lady  M.  W.  Montagu). 
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he  wields  his  weapon  with  prodigious  force  and  skill;  and 
we  know  that  Wolsey  writhed  under  the  wounds  which  it 
inflicted. 

When  Catullus  bewailed  the  death  of  Lesbia's  bird,  he 
coniiaed  himself  to  eighteen  lines  (and  truly  golden  lines) ; 
but  Skelton,  while  lamenting  for  the  sparrow  that  was 
sUiyn  at  Carowe^''  has  engrafted  on  the  subject  so  many 
&r-B0ught  and  whimsical  embellishmentSy  that  his  epicede 
is  really  what  the  old  editions  term  it, — a  *<  boke."  PhyU 
lyp  Sparowe  exhibits  such  fertility  and  delicacy  of  fancy, 
such  graceful  sportiveness,  and  such  ease  of  expression,  that 
it  might  well  be  chaxacterised  by  Coleridge  as  ^  an  exqui- 
nte  and  original  poem.''^ 

In  The  Tunnyng  of  Elynmr  Rummynff,  which  would 
seem  to  hjvve  been  one  of  Skekon's  mui^t  popular  pertorm- 
anceSy  we  have  a  specimen  of  hi?  talent  for  the  low  bur- 
lesque;— ^a  description  of  a  real  ale-wife,  and  of  the  various 
g  ossips  who  keep  thronging  to  her  for  liquor,  as  if  under 
the  influence  of  a  spell.  If  few  compositions  of  the  kind 
have  more  coarseness  or  extravagance,  there  are  few  which 
have  greater  animation  or  a  richer  humour. 

The  Garlamie  of  Laurelk  one  of  Skelton's  longest 
and  most  elaborate  pieces,  cannot  also  be  reckoned 
among  his  best.  It  contains^  however,  several  passages  of 
no  mean  beauty,  which  shew  that  he  possessed  powers  for 
the  higher  kind  of  poetry,  if  he  had  chosen  to  exercise 
them;  and  is  interspersed  with  some  lyrical  addresses  to 
the  ladies  who  weave  hb  chaplet,  which  are  very  happily 
versified.  In  one  respect  the  Oarlande  of  Laurell  stands 
without  a  parallel :  the  history  of  literature  aflPords  no 
second  example  of  a  poet  having  deliberately  written  six- 
teen hundred  lines  in  honour  of  himself* 

*  Bemaimf  ii.  103, 
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Skelton  is  to  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  fathers  of  the 
English  drama.   His  Enierhtde  of  Veriue^  and  Ids  Comedy 

callyd  Achademios'^  have  perished;  so  perhaps  has  his  iVt- 
gramansir ;  ^  but  his  MagnyfycencQ  is  still  extant.  To  those 
who  carry  their  acquaintance  with  our  early  play-wrights  no 
&rliher  back  than  the  period  of  Feele,  Greene^  and  Mar- 
lowe, this  ^  goodly  interiude"  by  Skelton  will  doubtless 
appear  heavy  and  inartificial;  its  superiority,  however,  to 
the  similar  efforts  of  his  contemporaries,  is»  I  apprehend, 
unquestionable.^ 

If  our  author  did  not  invent  the  metre  which  he 
uses  in  the  greater  portion  of  his  writings,  and  which  is 
now  known  by  the  name  Skeltonicalf  he  was  certainly 
the  first  who  adopted  it  in  poems  of  any  length;  and  he 
employed  it  with  a  skill,  which,  after  he  had  rendered  it 
popular,  was  beyond  the  reach  of  his  numerous  imitators.^ 
**  The  Skeltonical  short  verse,"  observes  Mr.  D*Israeli, 
speaking  of  Skelton's  own  productions,  contracted  into 
five  or  six,  and  even  four  syllables,  is  wild  and  airy.  In 
the  quick-returning  rhymes,  the  playfulness  of  tiie  diction, 
and  the  pungency  of  new  words,  usually  ludicrous,  often 
expressive,  and  sometimes  ieiicitous,  tiierc  is  a  stirring 
spirit  which  will  be  best  felt  in  an  audible  reading.  The 

>       **Qf  Veriu  also  the  Booerayne  enteriude." 

Garlande  o/Laurell,  vol.  i  408. 

*  **  jfiTw  commedy,  Achademios  callyd  by  name."  ///.  p.  409. 

'  See  Appendix  II.  to  this  Memoir.  —  Mr.  Collier  is  mistaken  in 
supposing  Skelton's  paiauntis  that  were  played  in  loyows  Gbtrde" 
to  have  been  dramatic  compositions :  see  Notes^  vol.  ii.  880. 

*  A  writer,  of  whose  stupendous  ignorance  a  specimen  has  been 
already  cited  (p.  xxx,  note  3),  informs  iis  that  Magnyfi/ccncc  "  is 
one  of  the  dullest  plays  in  our  language. Eminent  Lit,  and  Sdent, 
Men  of  Great  Britainy  kc.  (Lardner's  Cyclop.)y  i.  281. 

*  See  Appendix  III.  to  this  Memoir,  and  Poetna  attributed  to 
Skelton,  vol.  ii.  385. 
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velocity  of  his  verse  has  a  carol  of  its  own.  Hie  chimes 
ring  in  the  ear,  and  the  thoughts  are  flung  about  like 

coruscations."^ 

Skelton  has  been  frequently  termed  a  Macaronic  poet, 
but  it  may  be  doubted  if  with  strict  propriety ;  for  the  pas- 
sages in  which  he  introduces  snatches  of  Latin  Imd  French 
are  thinly  scattered  through  his  works.  **  This  anomap 
lous  and  motley  mode  of  versification,"  says  VVarton,  "  is, 
I  believe,  supposed  to  be  peculiar  to  our  author.  I  am 
not,  however,  quite  certain  that  it  originated  with  Skel- 
ton.''^  He  ought  to  have  been  quite  certain"  that  it 
did  no/.3 

'  Amem.  <fm,  u.  60.  '  HM.  qfB.  P.  u.  866. 

*      **  In  heryn  UyM  y«  sallft  iryn  to  be 

Amonge  the  blyssyd  compuiy  omniiMi  MfpeiiMniiii 

Ther  as  is  alle  mertk  joye  and  glee 
InUr  agmina  anf/ehrum 

In  blyse  to  abyde." 
ComUry  Mysteriea^^MS.  CotL  Vetp.  D,  viii  foL  1 1 2. 

A  xeprmt  of  Manhe^s  ed.  of  Skelton's  Worker  haviiig  appealed 
in  17S6,  Pope  took  occasioii,  during  the  next  year,  to  mention  them 
in  the  following  termsi — casting  a  blight  on  our  poet^s  reputation, 
Irom  which  it  has  hardly  yet  reooTered ; 

"  Chaucer's  mrtt  ribaldry  is  leam'd  by  rote, 
And  beatify  SMtan  Heads  of  Hevaes  quoCe" — 

Nott;  — "  Skeltoiij  Poet  Laureat  to  Hen.  8.  a  Volume  of  whose 
Verses  lias  been  lately  reprinted,  consisting  almost  wholly  of  Ri- 
baldry, Obscenity,  and  Billingsgate  Language/'  The  Fb^tt  EpUtk 
of  the  Second  Book  of  Horace  imUaiedf  1787.  But  Pope  was  unjust 
to  Skelton ;  for,  though  expressions  of  decided  grossness  occur  in  ^. 
his  writiugd,  they  are  eony^aratively  few  ;  and  daring  his  own  timCy 
so  Ihr  were  such  expressions  irom  being  regarded  as  offensive  to 
decency,  that  in  all  probability  his  royal  pupil  would  not  have 
scrupled  to  employ  them  in  the  presmoe  of  Anne  Bulleyn  and  her 
maids  of  honour. 
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Since  die  Memoir  of  Skelton  was  sent  to  press,  Mr. 
W.  H.  Black  (with  his  usual  kindness)  has  pointed  out  to 
me  the  following  entry ; 

2dd  Feb.  12  Edw.  vr.  [1473].  "  Tribus  aubelericis,  videlicet 
Roberto  Lane,  Nicholao  Neubold,  et  Johanni  Skelfon,  videlicet 

proedicto  Roberto  l.s.  et  pracdictis  Nicholao  et  Johanni  cuilibet 
LuruQi  xi.s."  (A  like  payment  was  made  to  John  Skelto?i  on  the 
l/tii  of  Dec.  preceding,  when  he  is  mentioned  with  others  under 
the  general  denomination  of  clerks.)  Books  of  the  Treasury  of  the 
Receipt  of  the  Exchequer, — A  4.  38.  fols.  26,  27.  (Pubhc  Record 
Office). 

There  is,  Mr.  Black  thinks,  a  possibility  that  Skelton 
had  been  employed,  while  a  youth,  as  an  under-clerk  in 
the  Receipt  of  the  Exchequer ;  and  observes,  that  it  would 
seem  to  have  been  a  temporary  occppation,  as  there  is  no 
trace  of  any  person  of  that  name  among  the  admissions  to 
offices  in  the  Black  Book. 
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MERIE  TALES 
Newly  Imprinted 
&  made  by  Ma- 
ster Skelton 
Poet 
Laureat 


1[  Imprinted  at  London 
in  Fleetstreat  brnpath  the 
Conduit  at  the  signe  of  S, 
John  Euangelist, 
by  Thomas 
Colwell. 

[12«.  n.  d.] 


Here  begynneth  eertayne 
merye  tales  of  Skelton, 
Poet  Lauriat. 

S  How  Skflteii  nine  kte  home  to  Ozfovd  from  Abiqgton.  lUe  L 

Skvltok  was  an  Englysheman  borne  as  Skogyn  was,  and  hee 

was  educated  &  broughte  vp  in  Oxfoorde :  and  there  was  he  made 
a  poelc  lauriat.  And  on  a  tyme  he  had  ben  at  Abbington  to 
make  mery,  wher  that  he  had  eate  salte  meates,  and  hee  did  com 
late  home  to  Oxforde,  and  he  did  lye  in  an  ine  namt  d  y*  Tabere 
whyche  is  now  the  Angell,  and  hee  dyd  drynke,  &  went  to  bed. 
About  midnight  he  was  so  thyrstie  or  drye  that  hee  was  con- 
strained to  call  to  the  tapster  for  drynke,  &  the  tapster  iiarde  him 
not.  Then  hee  cryed  to  hys  oste  &  hys  ostes,  and  to  the  ostler, 
for  drinke ;  and  no  man  wold  here  hym :  alacke,  sayd  Skelton, 
I  shall  peryshe  for  lacke  of  drynke !  what  reamedye  ?  At  the  last 
he  dyd  crie  out  and  sayd,  Fyer,  fjer,  fyer !  When  SkeLton  hard 
eueiy  man  bustled  bymsdfe  upward*  &  some  of  tiiem  were  naked, 
&  some  wefe  balfe  asleepe  and  amased,  and  Skdton  dyd  crye, 
Fier,  fier,  styU,  that  eueiye  man  knewe  not  whetber  to  resorte; 
Skdton  did  go  to  bed,  and  the  oste  and  ostb,  &  the  tapster  with 
the  osller,  dyd  nmne  to  Skeltons  ehamber  with  candles  lyg^ted 
in  theyr  handes,  saying.  Where,  where,  where  xs  the  fyer?  Here, 
here,  here,  said  Skelton,  &  poynted  hys  fynger  to  hys  moonth, 
saying,  Fetch  me  some  drynke  to  qnenche  the  fyer  and  the  heate 
and  the  drinesse  in  my  mouth e :  &  so  they  dyd.  Wherfore  it  is 
good  for  euerye  man  to  lielpe  hys  owne  selfe  in  tyme  of  neede 
wythe  some  poUcie  or  crafte,  so  bee  it  there  bee  no  deceit  nor 
faished  vsed. 

%  How  Skelton  drest  the  Kendallmaa  in  the  sweat  time.   [Tale  iL] 

On  a  time  Skelton  rode  from  Oxforde  to  London  with  a  Ken- 
dahnan,  and  at  Uzbridge  they  beyted.    The  Kendallman  layd 
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hya  cap  vpon  the  bonie  in  the  ball,  and  he  went  to  serue  hys 
hone.  Slcelton  tooke  y*  Kendalmans  cappe,  and  dyd  put  be* 
twizte  the  linyng  &  fhe  Ttter  syde  a  dishe  of  butter :  and  when 
the  Kendalman  had  drest  hys  hone,  hee  dyd  oome  in  to  diner,  and 
dyd  put  on  hya  cappe  (tliat  tyme  the  sweating  aycknea  was  in  ail 
Englande)  $  at  the  last,  when  the  bntter  had  take  heate  of  the 
KendaUmans  heade,  it  dyd  begynne  to  run  ouer  hya  face  and 
aboute  hys  cheekes.  Skdton  sayde,  Syr,  you  sweate  sooie :  be« 
ware  you  baue  not  the  sweatynge  sycknesse.  The  Kendalman 
sayde.  By  the  mysse,  Ise  wrang;  I  bus  rr;oe  tyll  bed.  Skelton 
sayd,  I  am  skild  on  phisicke,  &.  specially  in  tlic  sweatynge  syck- 
nesse, that  I  wyll  warant  any  man.  In  gewd  faith,  saith  the 
Kendailuiuu,  do  see,  and  Ise  bay  for  your  skott  to  London. 
Then  sayde  Skelton,  Get  you  a  kerchiefe,  and  I  wyll  bryng  you 
abed  :  the  whiche  was  donne.  Skelton  cfiiised  the  capp  to  bee 
sod  in  boat  lee,  &  dryed  it:  in  the  mornyng  Skelton  and  the 
Kendahnan  dyd  ride  merely  to  London. 

%  Uowe  Skelton  tolde  the  man  that  Chryst  was  very  busy*  in  the  woodes 
with  them  that  made  fagots.   Tale  iu. 

When  Skelton  did  cum  to  London,  ther  were  manye  men  at 
the  table  at  diner.  Amongest  all  other  tiieie  was  one  sayde  to 
Skelton,  Be  you  of  Qzfbrde  or  of  Cambridge  a  scoler  }  Skelton 
sayd,  I  am  of  Oxford.  Syr,  sayde  the  man,  I  will  put  you  a 
question :  you  do  know  wd  that  after  Christ  dyd  rise  from  death 
to  life,  it  was  xl.  days  after  ere  he  dyd  aseend  into  heauen,  and 
hee  was  but  certaine  times  wyth  hys  discyples,  and  when  that  he 
did  appearc  to  them,  hee  dyd  neuer  tary  lonpe  amongest  them, 
but  sodainely  vanished  from  them ;  I  wold  iuyne  know  (saith  the 
man  to  Skelton)  where  Chn,'ste  was  all  these  xl.  dayes.  Where 
hee  was,  saythe  Skelton,  God  knuweth ;  he  was  verye  busye  in 
the  woods  among  hys  labourers,  that  dyd  make  fagottes  to  bume 
heretickes,  &  such  as  thou  art  the  whych  doest  aske  such  diifuse 
questions:  but  nowe  I  wyll  tell  thee  more;  when  bee  was  not 
with  hys  mother  &  bys  disciples,  hee  was  in  Paradyce,  to  com- 
forte  the  hoiye  patriarches  and  prophets  sonle^^,  the  which  before 
he  had  fet  out  of  hell.  And  at  the  daye  of  hys  ascendon,  hee 
tooke  them  all  vp  wyth  him  into  heauen. 
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%  Howe  die  Welshman  dyd  desyre  Skelton  to  ayde  hjm  in  hjs  Mli  to  tho 
kjugd  for  a  |)atent  to  aell  dryoke.   Tbe  iiiL  Ttlt, 

Skdton,  wben  lie  was  m  London,  vent  to  tJie  kynges  ooiurte, 
where  there  did  come  to  hym  a  Welshman,  eaying.  Syr,  it  is  ao, 
that  manye  dooth  come  Tpp  of  my  eonntry  to  the  kyngs  ooort, 
and  some  doth  fget  of  the  kyng  by  patent  a  casteU,  and  aome 
a  parke,  &  some  a  forest,  and  some  one  fee  and  some  another, 
and  they  dooe  lyue  lyke  honest  meu ;  and  I  shouicle  lyue  as  ho- 
nestly as  the  best,  it  I  inyulit  haue  a  patyne  for  ^ood  dr}'ncke : 
wherefore  I  dooe  praye  yoii  to  write  a  fcwe  woords  for  raee  in 
a  lytle  byll  to  treue  the  same  to  the  kynges  handed,  nnd  I  wil 
geue  you  well  {or  your  laboure.  I  am  contented,  i?ay<]c  Sktlton. 
Syt  downe  then,  sayde  the  Welshman,  and  write.  What  shall 
I  wryte?  sayde  Skelton.  The  Welshman  sayde,  Wryte,  dryncke. 
No  we,  sayd  the  Welshman,  wryte,  more  dryncke.  What  now  ? 
sayde  Skelton.  Wiyte  nowe,  a  great  deale  of  dryncke.  Nowe, 
sayd  the  Welshman,  putte  to  all  thys  dryncke  a  littell  crome  of 
hieade,  and  a  great  deale  of  drynke  to  it,  and  reade  onoe  agayne. 
Skelton  dyd  reade,  Dryncke,  more  dryncke,  &  a  great  deale  of 
dryncke,  and  a  lyde  crome  of  breade,  and  a  great  deale  of  dryncke 
to  it.  Then  the  Wekbeman  sayde,  Fnt  out  the  litle  crome  of 
hreade,  and  sett  in,  all  dryncke,  and  no  fareade ;  and  if  I  myght 
have  thys  sygned  of  the  kynge,  sayde  the  Wdsheman,  I  care  for 
no  more  as  longe  as  I  dooe  lyue.  Well  then,  sayde  Skelton, 
when  you  haue  thys  signed  of  the  kyng,  then  wyll  I  lalwur  for 
a  patent  to  liune  bi  catl,  that  you  wyth  your  dr}'nke,  and  I  with 
the  bread,  may  lare  well,  and  seeke  our  liuinge  with  bagge  and 
staffe. 

%  Of  Smahonie  the  kmne,  4Jiit  iias  hnriAd  vndsr  Saint  Peters  wall  in 

Oxford.   [Tale  ▼.] 

There  was  dwelling  in  Oxford  a  stark  knaue,  whose  name 
was  Swanbom;  and  he  was  such  a  notable  knaue  that,  if  any 
scoler  bad  fallen  out  thone  wytb  thother,  the  one  woulde  call 
thother  Swanborn,  the  w^hyche  they  dyd  take  for  a  worser  woorde 
then  knaue.  Hys  wife  woulde  diuers  tymes  in  the  weeke  kimbe 
his  head  with  a  iii.  footed  stoole :  then  hee  woulde  runne  out  of 
the  doorea  wepinge,  and  if  anye  man  had  asked  hym  what  he  dyd 
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aile,  other  whyle  he  woulde  saye  hee  had  the  megrym  in  hys 
head,  or  ell«,  there  was  a  great  smoke  wythin  the  house :  &  if 
the  doores  were  shut,  hys  wyfe  woulde  bcate  him  vnder  the  bed, 
or  into  the  bench  hole,  and  then  he  woulde  looke  out  at  tiie  cat 
hole;  then  woulde  his  wife  saye,  Lookest  thou  out,  whoreson? 
Yea,  woulde  be  saye,  thou  shalt  nener  let  me  of  my  manly  lookes. 
Then  with  her  distaff  she  would  poore  in  at  hym.  I  knewe  him 
when  that  he  was  a  hoye  in  Oxfoide  $  hee  was  a  littell  olde 
lowe,  and  woulde  lye  as  ftmt  as  a  horse  woulde  trotte.  At  last 
hee  dyed,  and  was  buried  vnder  the  wall  of  S.  Peters  church. 
Then  Skelton  was  desyred  to  make  an  epitaphe  vppon  fbe 
churche  wall,  &  dyd  wryte  wyth  a  role,  saying,  Belsabub  his 
soule  saue,  Qui  iacet  hie  hec  a  knaue  :  Jam  sc'w^  mortuus  est,  Et 
iacet  hic  hec  a  beast:  Sepulius-  est  amonge  the  weedes:  God  for- 
giue  him  his  misdeedes ! 

Y  Howe  Skelton  was  eomplajrned  on  to  tiie  bfadiop  of  Norwldi.   Td«  y!. 

Skelton  dyd  kecpe  a  musket  at  Dys,  vpon  the  which  he  was 
complayned  on  to  the  bishop  of  Norwych.  The  byshoppe  sent 
for  Skelton.  Skelton  dyd  take  two  capons,  to  geue  theym  for 
a  presente  to  the  by  shop.  And  as  soone  as  hee  had  saluted  the 
byshopp,  hee  sayde.  My  lorde,  here  I  haue  brought  you  a  couple 
of  capons.  Tlie  byshop  was  Uynde,  and  sayde.  Who  bee  you? 
I  am  Skelton,  aayd  Skelton.  The  byshop  sayd,  A  hoaze  bead  I 
I  will  none  of  tiiy  OKpom :  thou  keepest  vnbappye  rule  in  thy 
bouse,  for  the  whyche  thou  shalt  be  punished.  What,  sayde 
Skelton,  is  the  winde  at  that  doore  ?  and  sayd,  God  be  with  you, 
my  lorde!  and  Skelton  with  bis  capons  went  bys  way.  The 
byshop  sent  after  Skelton  to  come  agayne.  Skelton  sayde. 
What,  shal  I  come*"*  agayne  to  speake  wythe  a  madde  man  ?  Ai 
last  hee  retourned  to  the  byshop,  whyche  bayde  tu  hym,  I  would, 
sayd  the  byshop,  that  you  shoulde  not  lyue  suche  a  sckiunderouse 
lyfe,  that  all  your  parisshe  shoulde  not  wonder  &  complaine  on 

'  S^^uUtai}  Old  ed.  **  Sqraitna." — TUb  epitaph  is  nude  up  from  por- 
tioiis  of  Skdtam's  verses  on  John  Clarke  and  Adam  Uddenal:  see  foL  i. 

169, 172. 

*  MI  come]  Old  ed.  "  9»aU  I  /come." 
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yon  as  they  dooe;  I  pray  you  amende,  and  hereafter  lyue  bo- 
nestlye,  that  I  heare  no  more  auche  woordes  of  you ;  and  if  you 
WffL  tarye  dynner,  you  shall  be  welcome;  and  I  thanke  you, 
sayde  the  hyehoppe,  for  your  capons.  Skelton  sayde»  My  lord, 
my  capons  hane  proper  names;  the  one  is  named  Alpha,  the 
otiier  IS  named  Omega:  my  lorde»  sayd  Skelton«  this  capon  is 
named  Alpha,  thys  is  the  fynt  capon  that  I  dyd  euer  gene  to 
yoo ;  and  this  capon  is  named  Omega«  and  this  is  the  last  capon 
that  eiier  I  wil  giue  you :  &  so  fate  you  well,  sayd  Skelton. 

f  Howe  Skeltoo,  when  hee  came  from  tiie  bidiop,  made  a  TileTii 

Skelton  the  nexte  Sondaye  after  wente  into  the  pulpet  to 
prech,  and  sayde,  Vos  estis,  vos  estis,  that  is  to  saye,  You  be,  you 
be.  And  what  be  you?  sayd  Skelton:  I  saye,  that  you  bee  a 
sorte  of  knanes,  yea,  and  a  man  might  saye  worse  then  knaues ; 
and  why,  I  shall  shew  you.  You  haue  complayned  of  mee  to  the 
bysop  that  I  doo  keepe  a  &yie  wench  in  my  house:  I  dooe  tell 
you,  if  you  had  any  &yre  wines,  it  were  some  what  to  helpe  me 
at  neede ;  I  am  a  man  as  you  be :  you  haue  foule  wyues,  and 
I  haue  a  fidre  wendie,  of  the  whyche  I  hane  begotten  a  iayre 
boye,  as  I  doe  Ihinke,  and  as  you  all  shall  see.  Thou  wyfe,  sayde 
Skelton,  that  hast  my  childe,  he  not  afraid ;  bring  me  hither  my 
childe  to  me  :  the  whyche  \v:us  doone.  And  he,  shewynge  his 
chiide  naked  to  all  the  paiishe,  sayde,  How  saye  you,  neibours 
all  ?  is  not  this  chUd  as  fayre  as  is  the  be55te  of  aU  yours  ?  It 
hathe  nose,  eyes,  handes,  and  feete,  as  well  as  any  of  your :  it  is 
not  lyke  a  pygge,  nor  a  calfe,  nor  like  no  foule  nor  no  monstruous 
beast.  If  I  had,  sayde  Skelton,  broughte  forthe  thys  chylde  with- 
out armes  or  legges,  or  that  it  wer  deformed,  being  a  monstruous 
thyng,  I  woulde  neuer  haue  blamed  you  to  haue  complayned  to 
the  bishop  of  me;  but  to  complain  without  a  cause,  I  say,  as 
I  said  before  in  my  antethem,  vos  eUU,  you  be,  and  haue  be,  & 
wyll  and  shall  be  knaues,  to  complayne  of  me  wythout  a  cause 
reaonable.  For  you  be  presumptuous,  &  dooe  exalte  yourselues, 
and  therefore  you  shall  be  made  low :  as  I  shall  shewe  you  a  fo- 
myUer  example  of  a  parish  priest,  the  whicfae  dyd  mske  a  sermon 
in  Rome.  And  he  dyd  take  that  for  hys  antediem,  the  which  of 
late  dayes  is  named  a  theme,  and  sayde.  Qui  se  exaUat  humiUabi* 
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iur,  ei  gift  hmnUiai  esaltMiir,  that  is  to  aay,  he  that  dotb 
exalte  hinuelfe  or  dothe  extoll  hymselfe  shalbe  made  meke,  &  he 
that  dotii  humble  hjmBelfe  or  is  meke,  shalbe  exalted,  extouUed^ 
or  deuated,  or  rablimated,  or  such  lyke :  and  that  I  will  thewe 
you  by  this  my  cap.  Hiis  cappe  was  fyrste  my  hoode,  when  that 
I  was  Btudente  in  Jucalico,  &  then  it  was  so  pnrade  that  it  woulde 
not  bee  contented,  but  it  woulde  slippe  and  fall  from  my  shoulders. 
1  purcLyuynge  thys  tliat  he  was  proudc,  what  then  dyd  i  ?  shortly 
to  conclude,  1  dyd  make  of  hym  a  payre  of  brechea  to  my  hose,  to 
brynge  hym  lowe.  And  when  that  I  dyd  see,  knowe,  or  perceyue 
that  he  was  in  that  case,  and  allmoste  wome  cleane  onte,  whnt 
dyd  I  then  to  extoll  hym  vppe  agayne  ?  you  all  may  sec  that  this 
my  cap  was  made  of  it  that  was  my  brechcs.  Therefore,  sayde 
Skelton,  V08  estis,  therfore  you  l>ee,  as  I  dyd  saye  before  :  if  that 
yon  exalte  yourselfe,  and  cannot  be  contented  that  I  haue  my 
wenche  still,  some  of  you  shall  weare  homes ;  and  therfore  vo9 
utts:  and  so  farewell.  It  is  meiye  in  the  hall,  when  beardea 
Traggeall. 

f  How  the  hyer  asked  leaue  of  Skeltou  to  preach  at  Dys,  which  Skelton 

wold  not  graat.    Tale  Tiii. 

There  was  a  fryer  y*  whych  dydde  come  to  Skelton  to  haue 
licence  to  preach  at  Dys.  What  woulde  you  pieache  there? 
sayde  Skelton:  dooe  not  you  thynke  that  I  am  sufficiente  to 
preache  there  in  myne  owne  cure  ?  Syr,  sayde  the  freere,  I  am 
the  limyter  of  Norwych,  and  once  a  yeare  one  of  our  place  dothe 
Tse  to  preache  wy  th  you,  to  take  the  deuocion  of  the  people ;  and 
if  I  may  haue  your  good  wil,  so  bee  it,  or  els  I  will  come  and 
preach  against  your  will,  by  the  authoritie  of  the  byshope  of 
Rome,  for  I  haue  hys  bnlles  to  preache  in  euery^e  place,  and  ther- 
fore I  wyll  be  there  on  Sondaye  nexte  cummyng.  Come  not 
there,  freere,  I  doou  counsell  thee,  sayd  Skelton.  The  Sundaye 
ncxte  followynge  Skelton  layde  watch  for  the  comyni^e  of  the 
frere  :  and  as  sonc  as  Skelton  had  knowledge  of  tlic  freere,  he 
went  into  the  pulpet  to  preache.  At  last  the  freere  dyd  come 
into  the  churche  with  the  bishoppe  of  Homes  bulles  in  hys  hande. 

*  Qitii  Me  €xaltat  humitioiiiur,  ei  qui  *e]  Old  ed.  **  Que  *e  exaltat  hu- 
milabitui,  et  que^e." 
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Skelton  then  sayd  to  all  hys  parishe,  See,  see,  see,  and  poynted 
to  thee  firyere.  All  the  pazish  gased  on  the  Irere.  Then  sayde 
Skelton,  Maisters,  here  is  as  wonderfull  a  tiiynge  as  euer  was 
seene:  yon  all  dooe  knowe  that  it  is  a  thynge  daylye  seeoe, 
a  bulle  dothe  begette  a  calfe ;  but  bere>  contraiye  to  all  nature, 
a  calfe  hathe  gotten  a  bulle ;  for  thys  fryere,  beeynge  a  calfe, 
hath  gotten  a  bulle  of  the  byahoppe  of  Rome.  The  fryere,  be- 
ynge  ashamed,  wonlde  neuer  after  that  time  presume  to  preach 
at  Dys. 

f  How  Skeltoii  hmdled  flie  ftyer  that  woulde  needes  fye  wlUk  him  in  hk 

hme.  TUeix. 

As  Skelton  ryd  into  y'  countre,  there  was  a  frere  that  liap- 
ened  in  at  an  aleliouse  wheras  Skelton  was  lodged,  aud  there  the 
frere  dyd  desire  to  haue  lodgyng.  The  alewife  sayd,  Syr,  I  baue 
but  one  bed  whereas  master  Skt^kun  doth  lye.  Syr,  sayd  the 
frere,  I  pray  you  that  I  mayc  lye  with  you.  Skelton  said,  Mas- 
ter freerc,  I  doo  vse  to  haue  no  man  to  lye  with  me.  Sir,  sayd 
the  frere,  I  haue  lyne  with  as  goo  l  men  as  you,  and  for  my 
money  1  doo  looke  to  haue  lodgynj^e  as  well  as  you.  Well,  s^iyde 
Skelton,  I  dooe  sec  than  that  you  \vy\l  lye  with  me.  Yea,  syr, 
sayd  the  frere.  Skelton  did  fill  all  the  cuppes  in  the  house,  and 
whitled  the  frere,  that  at  the  last,  the  frere  was  in  myne  eames 
peason.  Then  sayde  Skelton,  Mayster  freere,  get  yon  to  bed, 
and  1  wyll  come  to  bed  within  a  while.  The  frere  went,  and 
dyd  lye  yjoight,  and  snorted  lyke  a  sowe.  Skdton  wente  to  the 
chaumber,  and  dyd  see  that  the  freere  dyd  lye  soe ;  eayd  to  the 
wyfe,  Geue  me  a  washyng  betle.  Skelton  then  caste  downe  the 
clothes,  and  the  freere  dyd  lye  starke  naked :  then  Skelton  dyd 
shite  vpon  the  freeres  nauil  and  bdlye  i  and  then  he  did  take  tihe 
washyng  betle,  and  dyd  strike  an  barde  stroke  vppon  tihe  nauHl  & 
bdlye  the  freere,  and  dyd  put  out  the  candell,  and  went  out 
of  the  cfaaumber.  The  freere  felt  hys  bellye,  &  smelt  a  foule 
sauour,  bad  thought  bee  had  ben  gored,  and  cried  out  and  sayde. 
Helps,  helpe,  helpe,  I  am  kylled  t  They  of  tbe  bouae  with  Skel- 
ton wente  into  tbe  cfaaumber,  and  asked  what  the  freere  dyd 
ayle.  The  freere  sayde,  I  am  kylled,  one  bathe  thrust  me  in  die 
bellye.   Fo,  sayde  Skelton,  thou  dronken  soule,  thou  doost  lye ; 
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thou  haste  beshytten  thyf^elfe.  Fo,  sayde  Skelton,  let  vs  goe 
oute  of  the  chaumber,  for  the  knaue  doothe  stynke.  Ihe  freere 
was  ashamed,  and  cryed  for  water.  Out  with  the  whoreson,  snyd 
Skelton,  and  wrap  the  sheetes  togyther,  and  putte  the  freere  in 
the  hogge  stye,  or  in  the  bame.  The  freere  said,  geue  me  some 
water  into  the  bame :  and  there  the  ficeere  dyd  wasshe  himselfe, 
and  dydde  lye  there  all  the  nyght  longe.  The  chaumber  and  the 
bedde  was  dressed^  and  the  sheetes  ehyfted;  and  then  Skelton 
went  to  bed. 

f  Howe  the  oardynaU  desyred  Skelton  to  make  aa  epitaphe  vpon  his  grane* 

Tale  z. 

Thomas  Wolsey,  cardynall  and  aiehbyahop  o£  Yoike,  had 
made  a  legall  tombe  to  lye  in  after  bee  was  deade :  and  be  de- 
syred Master  Skelton  to  make  for  his  tombe  an  epytaphe,  whyche 
is  a  memoiiaU  to  sbewe  the  lyfe  with  the  actes  of  a  noble  man. 
Skelton  sayde.  If  it  dooe  lyke  your  grace,  I  canne  not  make  an 
epytaphe  vnlesse  that  I  do  se  your  tombe.  The  cardynall  sayde, 
I  dooe  praye  you  to  meete  wyth  mee  to  morowe  at  tiie  West 
Monesterye,  and  there  shall  you  se  my  tombe  a  makyuge.  The 
pcnntment  kept,  and  Skdton,  seyng  the  sumptuous  ooste,  more 
pertaynyng  for  an  emperoure  or  a  maxymyous  kyuge,  then  for 
suche  a  man  as  he  was  (although  cardynals  wyll  compare  wyth 
kyngs),  A\'cll,  sayd  Skelton,  if  it  slmll  like  your  grace  to  creepc 
into  thys  tombe  whiles  you  be  alyue,  I  can  make  an  epitaphe; 
for  I  am  sure  that  w  Lea  that  you  be  dead  you  shaii  neuer  haue 
it.    I'he  whyche  was  verifyed  of  truthe. 

f  Huwe  the  hostler  dyd  byte  Skeituiis  mare  vnder  the  tale,  for  bitiog  him  1^ 

the  arme.    Tale  xL 

Skelton  vsed  muche  to  ryde  on  a  mare;  and  on  a  tyme  hee 
happened  into  an  innc,  wher  there  was  a  folish  ostler.  Skelton 
said.  Ostler,  hast  thou  any  mares  bread?  No,  syr,  sayd  the 
ostler:  I  haue  good  horae  bread,  but  I  haue  no  mares  bread. 
Skelton  saide,  1  must  haue  mares  bread.  Syr,  sayde  the  ostler, 
there  is  no  mares  bied  to  get  in  all  the  towne.  Well,  sayd 
Skeltim,  for  this  once,  seme  my  mare  wyth  horse  bread.  In  the 
meane  time  Skelton  commaunded  the  ostler  to  sadle  his  mare;  & 
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the  hosteler  dyd  gyrde  the  mare  hard,  and  the  hostler  was  in  liys 
ierkyn,  and  hys  shirte  sleues  wer  aboue  his  elbowes,  and  in  the 
girdiog  of  the  mare  hard  the  mare  bitte  the  hostler  by  the  arme, 
and  bitte  him  sore.  The  hostler  was  angry,  and  dyd  bite  the 
maie  vnder  the  tayle,  saying,  A  whore,  is  it  good  byting  by  the 
bue  «me  ?  Skelton  sayde  then.  Why,  fellowe,  haste  thou  hurt 
my  mare ?  Yea,  sayde  the  hostler,  ka  me,  ka  thee:  yf  she  dooe 
hurte  me*  I  wyll  di^tleaae  her. 

I  Howe  the  oobler  tolde  maister  Skelton,  it  ii  good  ilMpiog  in  a  whole 

skimie.  Tale  Jiii. 

In  the  parysshe  of  Dys,  whereas  Skelton  was  person,  there 
dwelled  a  ooUor,  beyng  halfe  a  souter,  which  was  a  tall  man  and 
a  greate  slouen,  otfaerwyse  named  a  douche.  Tlie  kynges  ma- 
iestye  hauyngc  wanes  byyonde  the  sea,  Skelton  sayd  to  thys 
afonayd  doughtie  man,  Neybour,  you  be  a  tall  man,  and  in  ihit 
kynges  wanres  yon  must  here  a  standard.  A  standard!  said  the 
oobler,  what  a  thing  is  that  ?  Skelton  saide.  It  is  a  great  banner, 
such  a  one  as  Liiou  dooest  vtc  to  bcare  m  liogacyoD  weeke;  and 
a  lordes,  or  a  knyghtes,  or  a  gcntlemannes  armes  shall  bee  vpon 
it ;  and  the  souldiers  that  be  vnder  the  aforesayde  persons  fayght- 
juge  vnder  thy  banner.  Fay^htynge  I  sayde  the  cobbeler  ;  I  can 
no  skil  in  faighting.  No,  said  bkelton,  thoii  shalte  not  fayght, 
but  holde  vp,  and  aduaunce  the  banner.  By  my  fay,  sayd  the 
oobler,  I  can  no  skill  in  the  matter.  Well,  sayd  Skelton,  there  is 
no  veamedie  but  thou  shalte  forthe  to  dooe  the  kynges  seruice  in 
hys  waires,  for  in  all  this  cbuntrey  theare  is  not  a  more  likelier 
manne  to  dooe  snche  a^  feate  as  thou  arte.  Syr,  sayde  the  cob- 
bder,  I  wyll  geue  you  a  &tte  capon,  that  I  maye  bee  at  home. 
No,  sayde  Skelton,  I  wyll  not  haue  none  of  thy  capons ;  for  thou 
shalte  doe  die  kyng  semioe  in  his  wars.  Why,  sayd  the  coUer, 
what  shttld  I  doo  ?  wyll  you  haue  me  to  goe  in  the  kynges  wsnes, 
and  to  bee  killed  for  my  labour  ?  then  I  shall  be  weQ  at  ease,  for 
I  shall  hane  my  mendes  in  my  nown  handea.  What,  knaue,  sayd 
Skelton,  art  thou  a  oowarde,  hauyng  so  great  bones  ?  No,  sayde 
the  cobler,  I  am  not  afoarde :  it  is  good  to  slepe  in  a  whole  skinne. 
Why,  said  Skelton,  thou  shalte  bee  harnessed  to  keepe  away  the 

*  a]  Old  ed.  "  as." 
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stzokes  from  thy  skynne.  By  my  fay,  sayde  the  cobler,  if  I  must 
needes  forthe,  I  will  lee  howe  yche  shall  bee  (»dered.  Skelton 
dyd  bamesBe  the  doughtye  Bqmrell,  and  dyd  put  en  helmet  an  his 
heed;  and  when  the  hdmet  was  on  the  coUen  heade,  the  cohlear 
sayde»  What  shall  those  hoaks  serue  for?  Skelton  eayd.  Hdes 
to  looks  out  to  see  thy  enemyes.  Yea,  eayde  the  cobler,  then  am 
I  in  woner  case  then  euer  I  was;  for  then  one  may  come  and 
thrust  a  nayle  into  one  of  the  holes,  and  prycke  ont  myne  eye. 
Therfore,  said  the  cobler  to  Master  Skelton,  I  wyll  not  goe  to 
warre  :  my  wj'fe  shall  goe  in  my  steade,  for  she  can  fyghte  and 
playe  the  deucli  wyth  her  distaflFe,  and  with  stole,  staflfe,  cuppe,  or 
candlei5ticke :  for,  by  my  fay,  I  cham  sicke ;  I  chill  go  home  to 
bed ;  I  thinke  1  shall  dye. 

%  Row  Master  Skeltone  miller  decej'ued  hjm  manye  times  by  playiuge  the 
theefe,  and  howe  he  was  pardoned  by  Master  Skelton,  after  the  stealinge 

awaye  of  a  preest  oute  of  his  bed  at  midnight.    Tale  xiii. 

When  Maifiter  Skelton  dyd  dwell  in  the^  countrey,  hee  was 
agieede  with  a  miller  to  have  hys  come  grounde  toUe  free;  and 
manye  t3rmes  when  hys  maydeD[«]  shoulde  bake,  they  wanted 
of  their  mele,  and  complained  to  their  mystres  that  they  oonU 
not  make  their  stint  of  breads.  Mysties  Skeltoo,  beeynge  Tsrye 
angfye,  tolde  her  husbands  of  it.  Then  Master  Skdton  sent  for 
his  miller,  and  asked  hym  howe  it  ehanaed  lhat  hee  deceyued 
hym  of  his  come.  1 1  aside  John  miller ;  nay,  surdy  I  neuer  de- 
ceyued you ;  if  that  you  can  proue  that  by  mee,  do  with  mee  as 
you  lyste.  Surely,  sayd  Skelton,  if  I  doe  fynde  thee  fidse  anye 
more,  Ihou  shalt  be  hanged  up  by  the  nedce.  So  Skelton 
apoynted  one  of  hys  seruauntes  to  stand  at  the  mill  whyle  the 
come  was  a  grnidyiig.  Johu  myller,  beyng  a  notable  theefe, 
would  feyn  haue  deceued  him  as  he  had  don  before,  but  beyng 
afttiyd  of  Skeltons  seruaunte,  caused  his  wyie  to  put  one  of  her 
chyldren  into  y*  myll  dam,  find  to  crye,  Help,  help,  my  childe  is 
drowned  !  With  that,  John  myller  and  all  went  out  of  the  myll ; 
&  Skeltons  seruaunte,  being  dilygent  to  helpe  the  chylde,  thought 
not  of  the  meale,  and  the  while  the  myllers  boye  was  redy  wyth 
a  sacke,  and  stole  awaye  the  come ;  so,  when  they  had  taken  vp 
the  childe,  and  all  was  safe,  they  came  in  agayne ;  &  so  the  ser- 
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uatint,  hauynge  hys  gryste,  went  home  mbtrustyng  nothynge; 
and  when  the  maydes  came  to  bake  againe,  as  they  dyd  before, 
«o  they  lacked  of  theyr  meale  agayne.  Master  Skelton  calde  for 
hys  man,  and  asked  him  howe  it  chaunced  that  he  ma  deceaued ; 
&  bee  sayd  that  hee  coulde  not  teU«  For  I  dyd  yonr  oommaimde- 
ment.  And  then  Maater  Skelton  aent  for  the  iiiyUer,  and  aayde, 
Hiou  hast  not  Yaed  niee  weU,  for  I  want  of  my  mole.  Why, 
what  wold  3rott  haue  me  do?  sayde  the  mOler;  you  hane  set 
your  own  man  to  watehe  mee.  Well,  then,  aayd  Skeltoa»  if 
thou  doest  not  tell  me  whydi  waye  tiiou  haat  played  the  theefo 
wyth  mee,  thou  ahalt  be  hanged.  I  praye  you  be  good  maater 
▼nto  me,  &  I  wyU  tell  you  the  trutthe :  your  seruaunt  wold  not 
firom  my  myll,  &  when  I  sawe  none  other  remedye,  I  cauF(  d  ray 
wyfe  to  put  one  of  my  chyidren  into  the  water,  tu  ciie  that  it 
was  drowned ;  and  whiles  wee  were  helpyng  of  the  chylde  out, 
one  of  my  boyea  dyd  steale  your  come.  Yea,  ^ayde  Skuiton,  if 
thou  hane  snche  pretie  fetchis,  vou  can  dooe  more  then  thys ; 
and  therfore,  if  thou  dooeste  not  one  thynge  that  I  shall  tell  thee, 
I  wyll  folow  the  lawe  on  thee.  What  is  that  ?  sayd  the  myller. 
If  that  thou  dooest  not  steale  my  cuppe  of  the  table,  when  I  am 
aette  at  meate,  thou  shalt  not  eakape  my  handea.  O  good  maa- 
ter, aayd  John  miller,  I  pray  you  forgeue  me,  and  let  me  not 
dooe  thya ;  I  am  not  able  to  dooe  it*  Thou  shalt  neuer  be  for- 
geoen,  sayde  Skdton,  withoute  thou  dooest  it.  When  the  miller 
saw  no  temedye,  he  went  &  diaxged  one  of  hys  boyes,  in  an  euenw 
yog  (when  that  Skelton  was  at  supper)  to  sette  fyte  in  one  of  hys 
hpgges  sties,  fane  from  any  house,  for  doyng  any  harme.  And  it 
chaunced,  that  one  of  Skeltons  seroanntes  came  oute,  and  spied 
the  fire,  and  hee  cryede,  Helpe,  helpe !  for  all  that  my  master 
hath  is  lyke  to  be  burnt.  Hys  master,  hearing  tins,  rose  from 
hys  supper  ^^dth  all  the  companie,  and  went  to  quenche  the  fyre ; 
and  the  while  John  miller  came  in,  and  stole  away  hys  cuppe,  & 
went  hys  way.  Tlie  fire  being  quickly  slaked,  Skelton  cam  in 
with  his  frendes,  and  reasoned  wyth  hys  frendes  which  way  they 
thought  the  fyre  shoulde  come  ;  and  euerye  man  made  answer  as 
thei  thought  good.  And  as  they  wer  rcsonyng,  Skelton  called 
for  a  cup  of  beare ;  and  in  no  wise  his  cuppe  whyche  hee  vsed  to 
drynke  in  woulde  not  be  fouude.    Skelton  was  verye  angiie  that 
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his  cup  was  myaynge,  and  asked  whiche  waye  it  shoulde  bee 
gone;  and  no  manne  coulde  tell  hym  of  it.  At  last  he  bethought 
him  of  the  miller,  &  aayd»  Sorely,  he,  that  theefe*  hath  done  this 
deede,  and  he  Is  worthye  to  be  hanged.   And  bee  sent  for  the 
miller:  so  the  rnOler  tolde  hym  all  howe  hee  had  done,  l^ely, 
sayd  Skelton,  thou  art  a  notable  koane;  and  ^thoute  tibou 
canate  do  me  one  other  foate,  thou  shalte  dye.   O  good  master, 
sayde  the  miller,  you  promised  to  pardon  me,  and  wil  you  now 
breake  your  promise  ?   I,  sayd  Skelton ;  wytiiout  thou  canste 
steale  the  sheetes  of  my  bed,  when  my  wyfe  and  I  am  aslepc, 
thou  fehallc  be  liaoged,  that  all  suche  knaues  shall  take  eusample 
by  thee.    Alas,  sayd  the  miller,  whych  waye  shall  I  dooe  this 
tbinge  ?  it  is  \ti possible  tor  me  to  get  theym  while  you  bee  there. 
Well,  sayde  Skelton,  withoute  thou  dooe  it,  thou  knowest  the 
daunger.    The  myller  went  hys  way,  beyng  very  heauy,  &  stu- 
dyed  whiclie  waye  he  rayght  doo  thys  deede.    He  hauynge  a 
little  boy,  whyche  knewe  all  the  comers  of  Skeltona  house  & 
where  hee  l&j,  vpon  a  night  when  they  were  all  busie,  the  boie 
crepte  in  vnder  his  bed,  wyth  a  potte  of  yeste ;  and  when  Skelton 
&  hys  wyfe  were  fast  aslepe,  hee  all  to  no}mted  the  sheetes  with 
yeste,  as  iune  as  hee  coulde  reache.    At  last  Skelton  awaked,  & 
felt  the  Bheetes  aU  wete ;  wake<^  his  wife«  and  sayd.  What,  hast 
thou  beshitten  the  bed  ?  and  she  sayd,  Naye,  it  is  you  that  haue 
doone  it,  I  thynke,  for  I  am  sure  it  is  not  I.  And  so  theare  fel 
a  great  strife  betweene  Skelton  and  his  wyfe,  thinkyng  that  the 
bedd  had  ben  beshitten;  and  called  for  the  mayde  to  geue  them 
a  deane  payre  of  shetes.  And  so  they  arose,  &  the  mayde  tooke 
the  foule  sheetes  and  threw  them  yndemeath  the  bed,  think3mge 
the  nexte  morning  to  haue  fetched  them  away.    The  next  time 
the  maydes  shuld  goe  to  washyn|re,  they  looked  ail  about,  and 
coulde  not  f3mde  the  sheetes ;  for  Jacke  the  myllers  boy  had 
stolieu  tlu  rii  awaye.    Then  the  myller  was  sent  for  agayne,  to 
knowe  whrre  tlie  sheetes  were  become  :  &  the  myller  tolde  Mays- 
ter  Skelton  all  how  he  deuiscd  to  steak  the  sheetes.    Howe  say 
ye  i  sayde  Skelton  to  hys  frendes  ;  is  not  this  a  notable  theef  ?  is 
he  not  worthy  to  be  hanged  that  canne  dooe  these  deedes  ?  O 
good  maister,  quoth  the  miller,  nowe  forgeue  mee  aooovdynge  to 
youre  promyse;  for  I  haue  done  all  that  you  haue  oommannded 


Digitized  by  Google 


MSEIB  TALB8  OF  8KILTOK* 


mee,  and  I  tntet  now  yoa  wyU  pirdoQ  me.  Naye»  qnoth  Skdton, 
tlum  ahalt  doo  yet  one  other  feate,  and  that  shall  bee  thys ;  thou 
ahalte  ateale  mauter  penoo  out  of  hys  bed  at  ni]diugbt«  that  he 
dull  not  know  where  he  is  become.  The  miller  made  great 
mone  and  lamented,  saying,  I  can  not  tel  in  the  wodd  howe  I 
shall  dooe,  for  I  am  neuer  able  to  dooe  this  feate.  Well,  sayde 
Skelton,  thou  shalt  dooe  it,  or  els  thou  shiUt  fyncie  no  fauour  at 
my  hands  ;  and  therfore  go  thy  way.  The  miller,  beynge  sorye, 
deuysed  with  himselfe  which  way  he  might  brvner  this  thing  to 
passe.  And  ii.  or  iii.  uyghtes  after,  gathered  a  nmiil)Lr  of  sjiuuies, 
6l  greed  with  the  sexten  of  the  churche  to  haue  the  key  of  the 
churche  dore,  and  went  into  the  churche  betwene  the  houres  of 
a  xi.  and  xii.  in  the  night,  &  tooke  the  snayles,  and  iyghted  a 
sorte  of  little  waxe  candles,  &  set  vppon  enerie  anayle  one,  &,  the 
snayles  crepte  about  the  churche  wyth  the  same  candels  vpon 
their  backes ;  and  then  he  went  into  the  vestrey,  and  put  a  cope 
vppon  bya  backe,  &  atoode  very  aolemnely  at  the  hye  alter  with 
a  booke  in  hya  hand;  and  afterwarde  tolled  the  bell,  tiiat  the 
preeat  lyinge  in  tiie  churche  yard  might  heare  hym.  The  preest, 
hearyng  the  bell  tolle,  atarte  oute  of  hia  alepe,  and  looked  out  of 
hya  windowe,  and  aawe  aucSie  a  lyght  in  the  church,  waa  very 
muche  amased,  and  thought  aurely  that  the  churche  had  ben  on 
fire,  and  wente  ibr  to  see  what  wonder  it  shoulde  be.  And  when 
he  came  there,  he  founde  the  church  dore  open,  and  went  vp  into 
the  quier ;  and  see  the  miller  btandynji;  in  hys  vestemenleti,  and 
a  booke  in  hys  hand,  praying  deuoutly,  all  the  lyghtes  in  the 
church,  thought  surely  with  hymselfe  it  was  some  angeil  come 
downe  from  heauen,  or  some  other  great  miracle,  blessed  hym- 
selfe and  sayde.  In  the  name  of  the  Father,  the  Soime,  and  the 
Holy  Ghoste,  what  arte  thou  that  standest  here  in  thys  holiye 
place O,  sayde  the  myller,  I  am  saynt  Peter,  whych  k^ie^  the 
keyea  of  heauen  gate,  and  thou  knowest  that  none  can  enter  into 
heauen  excepte  I  let  hym  in ;  and  I  am  sent  oute  from  heauen 
for  thee.  For  mee !  quoth  the  preest :  good  saynt  Peter,  worship 
maye  tiiou  be  1 1  am  glad  to  heare  that  newes.  Because  thou  hast 
done  good  deedes,  aayd  the  myller,  and  semed  Gbd,  hee  hath  aent 
for  tihee  afore  domes  day  come,  that  thou  ahalt  not  knowe  the 
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troubles  of  vorlde.  O,  blessed  be  God !  Bayde  the  preest ;  I  am 
very  wdl  contented  for  to  goe :  yet  if  it  woakle  please  Ood  to  let 
me  go  home  and  dbtrybute  such  things  as  I  haue  to  the  poore* 
I  woulde  bee  verye  glad.  No,  sayde  the  miller;  if  thou  dooest 
ddite  more  in  thy  goodes  then  in  the  joyes  of  heanen*  thou  art 
not  for  God ;  therefore  prepare  thyselfe,  and  goe  into  this  hagge 
which  I  have  brought  for  thee.  The  miUer  hauyng  a  great  quar- 
ter sacfce,  the  pooro  priest  wente  into  it,  thynkyug  verylye  hee 
had  gon  to  heauen,  yet  was  very  sory  to  parte  from  hys  goodes ; 
asked  saynt  Peter  how  long  it  wold  be  ere  he  came  there.  The 
miller  sayd  he  should  be  there  quickly ;  aiid  iu  lie  got  the  priest, 
and  tied  vp  the  sacke,  and  put  out  the  lightes,  &  layed  euery 
thynge  in  their  place,  and  tooke  the  preest  on  his  backc,  &  locked 
the  church  dores,  &  to  go :  and  when  he  came  to  go  oner  the 
church  stile,  the  preest  was  verye  heauye,  and  tiie  miller  caste 
hym  ouer  the  stile  that  the  priest  cryed  oh.  O  good  seint  Peter, 
sayde  the  preeste,  whyther  goe  I  nowe  ?  O,  sayde  the  mjUer, 
these  bee  the  pangcs  that  ye  must  abyde  before  you  come  to 
heauen.  O,  quoth  the  preest,  I  would  X  were  there  once !  Vp  he 
got  the  priest  agayn,  &  caried  hym  tyll  hee  came  to  the  toppe  of 
an  hye  hyll,  a  fiHe  from  hys  house,  snd  caste  hym  downe  Ihe  hyll» 
that  hys  head  had  many  shrewde  rappee,  that  hya  necke  was 
ahnoat  burst.  O  good  saynt  Peter,  said  the  priest,  where  am 
I  nowe  f  You  are  ahnost  nowe  at  heauen ;  &  caried  hym  with 
much  a  doo,  tyll  hee  came  to  hys  owne  house,  and  then  the  miUer 
threwe  him  ouer  the  thresholde.  O  good  saynte  Peter^  sayde  the 
preestc,  when:  am  I  nowe  ?  thys  is  the  soreste  pange  that  euer 
I  bydde.  O,  sayd  the^  myller,  geue  God  thankes  that  thou  haste 
had  pacieiice  to  abide  all  thys  pa}'ne,  for  nowe  thou  arte  goyng 
vppe  into  heauen;  and  tyed  a  rope  aboute  the  sacke,  and  drewe 
hym  vppe  to  the  topi)C  of  the  chyranye,  and  there  k  t  him  hnnge% 

0  good  S.  Peter,  tell  me  nowe  where  1  am,  sayde  the  preest. 
Marye,  sayd  he,  thou  art  now  in  the  tope  of  John  millers  chim- 
ney. A  vengeaunce  on  thee,  knaue!  sayde  the  preeste:  hast 
thou  made  me  beleue  al  this  while  that  I  was  goyng  vp  into 
heauen?  wdl,  nowe  I  am  here,  &  ever  I  come  downe  again, 

1  wil  make  thee  to  repent  it.  But  John  myller  was  gladd  that 
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he  had  brouglit  hym  there.  And  in  the  uiornyng  the  scxtea 
rang  aii  in  to  seruise ;  &  when  the  people  were  come  to  churche, 
the  preest  was  lackynge.  The  parish  aaked  the  sexten  wber  the 
preest  was ;  and  the  sexten  aayd,  I  can  not  tell :  then  the  par- 
rishe  Beat  to  master  Skdtan,  and  tolde  howe  their  prieste  was 
lacking  to  aaye  them  semice.  Mayster  Skelton  memajled  at 
tiiat.  and  bethought  hym  of  the  cial^  dooyng  ol  the  miller,  sent 
for  John  myller;  and  when  the  miller  was  come,  Skelton  sayd  to 
the  miller.  Canst  thou  tell  wher  the  parish  preest  is  ?  The  myller 
TP  and  told  him  all  togither  how  he  had  doone.  Maister  Skelton, 
oonmderiiig  the  matter,  sayde  to  the  miller.  Why,  thou  ▼nreuerent 
knane,  hast  thou  hanled  the  poore  preest  on  this  feshion,  and 
putte  on  the  holy  ornaments  vpon  a  knaues  backe?  thou  shalte 
be  hanged,  &  it  coste  mc  all  the  good  I  haue.  John  miller  fell 
vppuii  his  knees,  and  desyred  maister  Skelton  to  pardon  hym ; 
For  I  dyd  nothynge,  sayd  the  miller,  but  that  you  sayd  you 
woulde  forircue  me.  Nay,  not  so,  sayd  t^keiton  ;  but  if  thou 
canst  steale  my  crelding  out  of  my  stable,  my  two  men  watching 
him,  1  will  pardon  thee ;  and  if  they  take  thee,  they  shall  strike 
of  thy  heade;  for  Skelton  thoughte  it  better  that  such  a  false 
knaue  shoulde  lose  hys  head  then  to  Hue.  Then  John  miller 
was  very  sad,  &  bethought  him  how  to  bring  it  to  passe.  Then 
he  remembved  that  ther  was  a  man  left  hang3mg  vppon  the 
galowes  the  day  before,  went  preuely  in  the  nyght  and  tooke 
him  downe,  and  cut  of  his  head,  and  put  it  vpon  a  pole,  &  brake 
a  hole  into  the  stable,  and  put  in  a  candle  lighted,  thrustyng  in 
the  head  a  lytle  Bl  a  lytle.  The  men  watching  the  stable,  seynge 
that,  got  them  sdues  neare  to  the  hole  (thinkinge  that  it  was  his 
head),  &  one  of  them  wyth  hys  sworde  cntte  it  of.  Then  they 
for  gladnesse  presented  it  vnto  theyr  master,  leau)  u  l  c  the  stable 
doore  open  :  then  John  miller  went  in,  and  stole  away  the  geld- 
ing. Master  Skelton,  lookyng  \T)pon  the  head,  sawe  it  was  the 
theues  head  that  was  left  hangyng  vpon  the  galowes,  sayd,  Alas, 
how  ofte  hath  this  fal-^c  knaue  dec  t  iued  vs !  Go  quickly  to  the 
stable  agayne,  for  I  thinke  my  geldyng  is  gone.  Hys  men,  goyng 
backe  agayn,  found  it  euen  so.  Then  they  came  agayn,  and  told 
their  maister  hys  horse  was  gone.  Ah,  I  thought  so,  you  dolt> 
tish  knaues!  said  Skelton;  but  if  I  had  sent  wise  men  about  it, 
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it  had  not  ben  so.  Then  bkelton  sent  for  the  miller,  and  asked 
hym  if  hee  coulde  tell  where  hys  horse  was.  Safe  ynmifrh,  mais- 
ter,  sayde  the  miller :  for  hee  tolde  Skfilton  all  the  matter  how 
hee  had  done.  Well,  sayd  Skelton,  consyderyng  hys  tale,  sayd, 
that  he  was  worthie  to  bee  hanged.  For  thoa  doost  ezceil  all  the 
theeues  that  euer  I  knew  or  heard  of ;  but  for  my  promiae  sake 
I  fbrgeue  thee,  irpon  condition  thou  wilte  become  an  honeat  man» 
&  leane  all  thy  cralte  &  ftlae  dealyng.  And  thus  John  miUer 
akaped  mpuniahed, 

%  How  Skelton  was  in  priion  at  the  commanndemffit  ci  the  cardinan. 

[Tale  ziT.] 

On  a  tyme  Skelton  did  meete  witii  certain  frendes  of  hys  at 
Charyng  croese*  after  that  hee  was  in  prison  at  my  kird  cardy- 
nals  commaundement :  &  his  frende  sayd,  I  am  glad  you  bee 

abrode  amonge  your  frendes,  for  you  haue  ben  long  pent  in. 
Skelton  sayd,  By  the  masse,  I  am  glad  I  am  oat  indeede,  for 
I  haue  ben  pent  in,  like  a  roche  or  fissh,  at  Westminster  in  ])ri- 
son.  The  cardinai,  liLaiiiig  of  tho^e  words,  bciit  for  him  agayne. 
Skelton  kneling  of  hys  knees  bt  foie  hym,  after  long  communica- 
tion to  Skelton  had,  Skelton  desyred  the  cardinall  to  graunte 
hym^  a  boun.  Thou  shall  haue  none,  sayd  the  cardynall.  Thas- 
sistence  desirid  that  he  might  haue  it  graunted,  for  they  thought 
it  should  be  some  merye  pastime  that  he  wyll  shewe  your  grace. 
Say  oUj  thou  hore  head,  sayd  the  cardynall  to  Skelton.  I  pray 
your  grace  to  let  me  lye  doune  and  wallow,  for  I  can  kneele  no 
longer. 

%  Howe  the  vinteners  wife  put  weU«r  into  Skeltona  wine.  lUe  xr. 

Skelton  did  loue  wd  a  cup  of  good  wyne.  And  on  a  daye 
he  dyd  make  merye  in  a  taueme  in  London:  and  the  morow 
after  hee  sent  to  the  same  place  againe  for  a  quart  of  y*  same 
wine  he  drunke  of  before;  the  whiche  was  dene  diaunged  & 
brued  again.  Skdton  peroeiuing  this«  he  went  to  the  taueme,  & 
dyd  sytte  down  in  a  chaire,  &  dyd  sygh  very  sore,  and  made  great 
lamentacion.  The  wife  of  llie  house,  perceiuinge  this,  said  to 
master  Skelton,  Howe  is  it  with  you,  master  Skcitou :    He  an- 
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Bwefed  aod  said,  I  dyd  nenar  so  euOl ;  and  then  he  dyd  reache 
anotiber  greate  syghe,  sayinge,  I  am  afiraide  that  I  abal  neuer  be 

saued,  nor  cum  to  heauen.  Why,  said  the  wife,  shuld  you  dis- 
paire  so  much  in  Goddes  mercy  ?  Nay,  said  he,  it  is  past  all 
remedye.  Then  said  the  wife,  I  dooe  pruye  you  breake  your 
mind  vnto  mee.  O,  sayd  Skelton,  I  would  gladlye  shewe  you 
the  criTise  of  my  dolour,  if  that  I  wist  that  you  would  keepe  my 
coun^ell.  Sir,  said  shee,  I  haue  ben  made  of  coiirtcel  of  n^rc  atpr 
matters  then  you  can  shew  me.  Naye,  nay,  said  Skelton,  my 
matter  passeth  all  other  matters,  for  I  think  I  shal  sinke  to  hell 
for  my  great  offences ;  for  I  sent  thys  daye  to  you  for  wyne  to 
saye  masse  withall;  and  wee  haue  a  stronge  lawe  that  eueiy 
priejBt  is  hounde  to  pat  into  hys  cha]ioe»  when  hee  doth  singe  or 
saye  masse,  some  wyne  and  water ;  the  which  dothe  signifye  the 
watrar  &  Uoude  that  dyd  ruime  oute  of  Chzystes  syde,  when  Lon- 
geoiis  the  Uynde  knyght  dyd  thrust  a  speaie  to  Christes  harte ; 
&  tliys  daye  I  dyd  put  no  water  into  my  wyne,  when  that  I  did 
put  wine  into  my  chalys.  Then  sayd  &e  vintiners  vnh.  Be  mery, 
maiater  Skelton,  and  keepe  my  counsell,  for,  by  my  faythe,  I  dyd 
put  into  the  Tessell  of  wyne  that  I  did  send  you  of  to  day  x.  gal- 
landes  of  water ;  and  therfore  take  no  thought,  master  Skelton, 
for  I  warraunt  you.  Then  said  Skelton,  Dame,  I  dooe  beskrewe 
thee  for  thy  laboure,  for  I  thought  so  muche  before  ;  for  throughe 
such  vses  &  brewyng  of  wyne  maye  men  be  deccyued,  and  be 
hurtc  by  dryiikiag-e  of  suche  euell  ^yne  :  for  all  wines  must  be 
strong,  and  fayre,  and  well  coloured;  it  must  haue  a  redolent 
sauoure ;  it  must  be  colde,  and  spnnkclynge  in  the  peece  or  in 
the  glasse. 

%  Thus  endeth  the  merie  Tales  of  Maister  Skelton,  very  pleasaunt  for  the 

reereadon  of  the  minde. 
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From  the  imperfect  copy  of     C.  Mery  Talys,  small  fol.,  priuted  by 
Johu  iiiistell.  (See  Singer's  reprint,  p. 

''OfnujsterSlcdtoafhatbrouglitetliebysdiopofKm  sL 

It  fortuned  tiier  was  a  great  varyanoe  bitwen  the  byashop  of 
Norwycb  and  one  mayater  Skelton  a  poyet  lamyat ;  in  so  much 
that  the  bysshop  commaundyd  hym  that  he  shuld  not  come  in  Itis 

gatys.  Thys  mayster  Skelton  dyd  absent  hymselfe  for  a  long 
scson.  But  at  the  lastc  he  thouglil  to  do  hys  dewty  to  hym,  uud 
studyed  weys  how  he  myght  obtayne  the  byssliopys  fauour,  and 
determynyd  heraself  that  he  wold  come  to  hym  wyth  some  pre- 
sent, and  humble  hymsclf  to  the  bysbop;  and  gat  a  cople  of 
fesantes,  and  cam  to  the  bysshuppys  place,  and  requyrj'd  the 
porter  he  myghte  come  in  to  speke  wyth  my  lord.  This  porter, 
knowyng  his  lordys  pleasure,  wold  not  suffer  him  to  come  in  at 
the  gatys ;  wherfor  thys  mayster  Skelton  went  on  the  baksyde  to 
seke  some  other  way  to  come  in  to  the  place^  But  the  place  was 
motyd  that  he  eowlde  se  no  way  to  oome  oner,  eaccept  in  one 
place  where  there  lay  a  kmg  tree  oner  the  motte  in  maner  of  a 
brydge,  that  was  fidlyn  down  wyth  wynd ;  wheifore  thys  mayster 
Skelton  went  alcmg  vpon  the  tree  to  come  oner,  and  whan  he  was 
almost  ouer,  hys  fote  slyppyd  for  lak  of  sure  fot}-ng,  and  fel  into 
the  mote  vp  to  myddyll ;  but  at  the  last  he  recoueryd  hymaelf, 
and,  as  well  as  he  coud,  dryed  hymself  ageyne,  and  sodenly  cam 
to  the  byshop,  beyng  in  hys  hall,  than  lately  rysen  from  dyner : 
whyche,  whan  he  saw  Skelton  commyng  sodenly,  sayd  to  hym. 
Why,  thow  caytyfe,  I  warnyd  the  thow  shuldys  neuer  come  in  at 
my  gatys,  and  chargyd  my  porter  to  kepe  the  out.  Forsoth,  my 
lorde,  quod  Skelton,  tlmufr-h  ye  ^aue  suchc  charn-e,  and  though 
your  gatys  by  neuer  so  tucrly  kept,  yet  yt  ys  no  more  possible  to 
kepe  me  out  of  your  dorys  than  to  kepe  out  crowes  or  pyes ;  for 
I  cam  not  in  at  your  gatys,  but  1  cam  ouer  the  mote,  that  I  haue 
ben  almost  drownyd  for  my  labour.  And  shewyd  hys  dothys  how 
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emfl.  be  was  axaycd,  whjdi  causyd  nanj  that  atode  theiby  to 
lingfae  apace.  Than  quod  8keltDD,  Yf  it  lyke  your  lordeshyp* 
I  hane  Iwonght  70U  a  dyshe  to  your  super,  a  cople  of  fesaotes. 
Nay,  quod  Hie  byshop.  I  defy  the  and  thy  fesanntys  also,  and, 
wrech  as  thou  art,  pyke  the  out  of  my  howse,  for  I  wyll  none  of 
thy  gyft  how  [something  lost  here]  Skelton  than,  consyderynge 
that  the  bysshoppe  called  li}  m  fulc  bo  ofte,  sayd  to  one  of  hya 
famylyers  thereby,  that  thoughe  it  were  euyll  to  be  christened 
a  fole,  yet  it  was  moche  worse  to  be  confyrmyd  a  fole  of  suche 
a  bysbliuppe,  for  the  name  of  confyrmacyon  mustc  iicdes  abyde. 
Therfore  ho  ymagened  howe  he  mycrhte  auoyde  that  confjTma- 
cyon,  and  mused  a  whyle,  and  at  the  laste  sayde  to  the  bysshope 
thus,  If  your  lordeshype  knewe  the  names  of  these  fesantes,  ye 
wold  [be]  contente  to  take  them.  Why,  caytefe»  quod  the  bis- 
shoppe  hastly  and  angrey,  [what]  be  theyr  names  ?  Ywys,  my 
knde,  quod  Skelton,  this  fesante  is  called  Alpha,  which  is,  in 
primys  the  fyrat,  and  this  is  called  O,  that  is,  novissimns  the  last  i 
and  for  the  more  playne  Tnderstandynge  of  my  mynde,  if  it  plese 
your  lordeshype  to  take  them,  I  promyae  you,  this  Alpha  is  the 
fyrste  that  ener  I  gaue  you,  and  this  O  is  the  laste  that  euer 
I  wyll  gyiie  you  whyle  I  lyue.  At  which  answere  all  that  were 
by  made  great  laughter,  and  they  all  de[sired  the  Hshoppe]  to  he 
good  lorde  vnto  him  for  his  merye  conceytes :  at  which  [earnest 
entrety,  it]  wentc,  the  bysshope  waa  cuntcnte  to  take  hym 
vnto  his  fauer  agayne. 

By  thys  tale  ye  may  se  that  mery  conceytes  dothe  [a  man 
more]  good  than  to  frete  hymselfe  with  a[nger3  and  melan- 
choly." 


From  Tales,  and  quidke  asuwereSf  very  meryy  and  pleasant  ta  rede* 
4to.  n.d.,  printed  by  Thomas  Berihelet.  (See  Singer's  repriat, 
p.  9.) 

"  Of  the  beggen  answere  to  M.  Skeltoii  the  poete.  xiiL 

A  POURE  begger,  that  was  foulc,  blackc,  and  lothlye  to  beholde, 
cam  v\)on  a  tyme  vnto  mayster  Skt  Itmi  thr  poete,  and  asked  him 
his  almes.  To  whom  mayster  Skelton  saydn,  I  praye  the  gette 
the  awaye  fro  me,  for  thou  lokeste  as  though  thou  earnest  out  of 
hdle.  The  poure  man,  perceyuing  he  woide  gyue  him  no  thynge. 
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answerd.  For  8oth»  syr,  ye  say  trontfa;  I  came  oute  of  helle,» 
Why  dyddett  thou  nat  tary  styl  there  ?  quod  mayster  Skeltoo. 
Mary,  ayr,  qaod  the  bagger,  there  is  no  roume  for  etiche  pome 
heggers  as  I  am ;  all  U  kepte  for  rache  gentyl  men  as  ye  be." 


Prefixed  to  Pithy  pleeuatmt  and  j^rojitnhle  ivorkes  of  maister  Skelton, 
Poefe  Lnttreate.  Nowe  collected  ami  newljf  published.  Atmo 
1608.  l-2nio. 

*'  If  slouth  and  tract  of  time 

(That  wears  eche  thing  away) 
Should  mat  and  canker  worthy  artea. 

Good  works  would  aoea  decaty. 
If  suche  aa  preaent  are 

Forgoeth  the  people  paat. 
Our  8elu[e]8  ahould  aoen  in  silence  elepe. 

And  loes  renom  at  kat. 
No  soyll  nor  land  so  rude 

But  som  odd  men  can  shoe  : 
'I'haii  should  the  learned  paa  unkuowne, 

Whoes  pen  &  skill  did  floe  ? 
God  shceld  our  slouth'  wear  sutcb» 

Or  world  so  simple  nowe, 
I'hat  knowledge  Bcaej)t  without  reward. 

Who  sercheth  vertue  throwe. 
And  paints  forth  vyce  aright. 

And  blames  abues  of  men. 
And  shoes  what  lief  desaniea  rebuke. 

And  who  the  prayea  of  pen. 
You  aee  howe  forrayn  realms 

Aduance  their  poets  all; 
And  oura  are  drowned  in  the  dust. 

Or  flong  against  the  wall. 
In  Fraunoe  did  Marrot  raigne ; 

And  neighbour  thear  vnto 
Was  Petrark,  marching  fiill  with  Dantte, 

Wiio  ciat  did  wonders  do ; 

1  f/oM/A]  Old  ed.  sioulth." 
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Among  lihe  noUe  Giekes 

Was  Homere  inU  of  skiU ; 
And  whm  tliat  Ouid  norisht  was 

The  soyll  did  florish  stiU 
With  letters  hie  of  style  ; 

But  VirgiU  wan  the  fraes,' 
And  past  them  all  for  deep  engyen, 

And  made  them  nil  to  gaes 
Upon  the  bookes  he  made : 

I'hus  eche  of  them»  you  flee» 
Wan  prayae  and  fame,  and  honor  had, 

£che  one  in  their  degree. 
I  pray  you,  then,  my  friendes, 

Disdaine  not  for  to  yewe 
The  workea  and  sugred  vtnca  fine 

Of  onr  nier  poetea  newe ; 
Whoes  barboroa  language  med 

Perhaps  ye  may  mislike; 
But  Uame  them  not  that  medly  playes 

If  they  the  hell  do  strike. 
Nor  akome  not  mother  tunge, 

O  babes  of  Englishe  breed ! 
I  hauc  of  other  language  seen. 

And  you  at  full  may  reed 
Fme  verses  trimly  wrought. 

And  coutcht  in  comly  sort ; 
But  neuer  I  nor  you,  I  troe. 

In  sentence  plaine  and  short 
Did  yet  beholde  with  eye, 

In  any  fomune  tonge, 
A  higher  Terse,  a  8taetly[er]  style. 

That  may  be  read  or  song. 
Than  is  this  dsye  indeede 

Our  Englishe  Terse  and  ryme. 
The  grace  wheraf  doth  touch  y«  gods. 

And  Teatdi  the  clondes  somtime. 

'  fraes]  i.  e.  phra«}.— In  the  Muses  Libraryt  p.  138,  thia  word  is 
alters  to  "  bayeii.  " 
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Thorow  earth  and  waten  deepe 

The  pen  by  akUl  doth  pane. 
And  feady  nypa  the  worldea  abwe. 

And  ahoea  tb  in  a  glasae 
The  Tcrtu  and  the  vice 

Of  t  ury  wyght  aiyue  : 
I'he  hony  combe  that  bee  doth  make 

la  not  so  sweete  in  hyue 
As  are  the  golden  leues 

That  drops  from  poets  head, 
Which  doth  surmount  our  common  talke 

As  faixe  as  dros  doth  lead : 
The  flowre  ia  aifted  deane. 

The  bran  is  cast  aside. 
And  so  good  come  is  knowen  from  dtofie* 

And  each  fine  gnune  ia  qiide. 
Peen  Plowman  was  full  plaine. 

And  Chanaera  apieet  was  great ; 
Earle  Surry  had  a  goodly  ^yne ; 

Lord  Vans  the  marke  did  beat« 
And  Phaer  did  hit  the  piicke 

In  thinges  he  did  translate,  * 
And  Edwards  had  a  special  gift ; 

And  diucrs  men  of  late 
Hath  helpt  our  Englishe  toung. 

That  first  was  baes  and  brute : — 
Ohe,  shall  I  leauc  out  Skeltons  name. 

The  blossome  of  my  frute. 
The  tree  whcion  indeed 

My  branchis  all  might  groe  ? 
Nay,  Skelton  wore  the  lawrell  wreath. 

And  past  in  schoela,  ye  knoe; 
A  poet  for  his  arte« 

Whoea  iudgment  auer  was  hie. 
And  had  great  pracdes  of  the  pen, 

Hia  works  they  will  not  lie ; 
His  terms  to  taunta  did  lean. 

His  talke  was  as  he  wraet. 
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Pull  quick  of  w]tle>  right  sharp  of  worcb^ 
And  sldlfiill  of  the  staet ; 

Of  reason  riep  and  ^ood, 

And  to  the  haetfull  mynd, 
That  did  disdain       doings  still* 

A  skornar  of  his  kynd; 
Most  pleai?ant  euery  way. 

As  poets  ought  to  be, 
And  seldom  out  of  princis  grace* 

And  great  with  eche  degre. 
Thus  haue  you  heard  at  fall 

What  Skelton  was  indeed ; 
A  further  knowledge  shall  you  haue. 

If  fou  lus  bookes  do  reed. 
I  haue  of  meer  good  will 

Theas  verses  written  heer. 
To  honour  vertue  as  I  ought. 

And  make  his  fisune  apeer. 
That  whan  the  garland  gay 

Of  lawrel  leaues  but  laet : 
Small  is  my  pain,  great  is  his  praycs, 

lliat  thus  sutch  honour  gaet. 

Fhus  quod  Churd^forde," 


"Prom  JohamnB  ParkkonH  Ludkra  mm  Epi^rammata  JuuemiBa, 

1078,  4to. 

De  Skeltono  vate  &  sacerdote. 

SsitTOKUs  grauidam  reddebat  forte  puellam, 

lusigni  forma  quK  peperit  puemm. 
IlUco  multorum  fiona  hseo  pervenit  ad  auxes, 

Bflse  patrem  nato  sacrificum  puero. 
Skeltonum  futi  non  poenitet  aut  pudet ;  aedes 

Ad  sacras  festo  sed  venit  ipse  die : 
Ptalpita  conscendit  ^turus  verba  popello ; 

Inque  h%c  prorupit  dicta  vir  ille  bonus ; 
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Quid  vos,  O  scunrae,  capit  admiratio  tanta  ? 

Non  bui)t  cuTiuchi,  credite,  Bacrifici ; 
O  stolidi,  vitulum  num  me  gcnuisse  putatis  ? 

Non  genui  vitulum,  sed  lepidum  puerum ; 
Sique  meis  verbis  non  creditis,  en  puer,  inquit; 

Atque  e  suggesto  protolit,  ac  abiit." 

p.  103. 


From  A  Treatise  Against  Jvdicial  Astrologie.  Dedicated  to  the  Ttight 
Honorable  Sir  Thomas  Eg  cr  ton  Knight^  Lord  Keeper  of  the  Great 
Sealc,  and  one  of  her  Maientieg  most  honorable  priuie  CounceUm 
Written  Inj  John  Chmnhvr,  one  of  the  Prebendaries  o  f  her  MaieS' 
ties  free  C/uippeU  of  Windsor,  and  FeUow  qf  Eaton  College,  1601 . 
4to. 

*'  Not  much  ynlike  to  merrie  SkeltoUt  who  thrust  his  irife  out  at 
the  doore,  and  reoeiued  her  in  againe  at  the  window.  The  stone 
is  well  known  how  the  hishop  had  charged  him  to  thiust  his  wife 
out  of  the  doore :  but  that  which  was  but  a  meriment  in  Skel- 

ton/'  &c.  p.  99. 

"  So  that  the  leape  yeaxe,  for  any  thing  I  see,  might  well  Tse  the 
defence  of  merie  Skelton,  who  bemg  a  priest,  and  hauing  a  child 

by  his  wife,  euerie  one  cryed  out,  Oh,  Skelton  hath  a  child,  fie  on 
hini,  &c.  Their  mouthes  at  tliat  time  he  could  not  stop :  but  on 
a  holy  day,  in  a  mery  mood,  he  brought  the  child  to  church  with 
him,  and  in  the  pulpit  stript  it  naked,  and  held  it  out,  saying. 
See  this  child :  is  it  not  a  pretie  child,  as  other  children  be,  euen 
as  any  of  yours  ?  hath  it  not  legs,  armes,  head,  feet,  limbes,  pro- 
portioned euery  way  as  it  shuld  be?  If  Skelton  had  begot  a 
monster,  as  a  calfe»  or  such  like,  what  a  life  shonkl  poore  Slreltoii 
haue  had  then  ?  So  we  say  for  the  leape  yeare»  if  it  had  changed 
the  nature  of  things,  as  it  is  chaiged,  how  should  it  haue  done 
then  to  defende  itselfe  ?"  p.  1 13. 
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From  Itfe  if  Long  Mtg  if  We^mauier:  conUMng  the  mad 
merry  pranket  dte  played  tit  her  tfe  Hme,  not  ane^  inperformmg 
eundnf  qmrde  uUh  diuen n{ffiam  about  Lamian:  But  alto  ham 
vaUanify  $he  behoMted  her  teffe  m  the  warree  ^  BoBoingne,  IW, 
4to.  (Of  this  tract  thera  is  said  to  have  been  r  mach  esriier 
edition.  I  quote  fmm  tbe  reprint  in  MUeeUanea  AnHqua  AmgS^ 
ema^  1816.) 

Cbap.  II. 

Comtainiiig  how  he  [the  eanier]  placed  her  in  Wwitmhiiter,  end  whet  thee 

did  at  her  pladng. 

AiiEK  the  carrier  had  set  his  liorse,  and  dispatcht  his  ladiac:, 
hee  remembred  his  oath,  and  therefore  bethought  him  how  he 
might  place  these  three  maides :  with  that  hee  called  to  minde 
that  the  loistresBe  at  the  Eagle  in  Westminster  had  spoken  diners 
times  to  him  for  a  seroant;  he  with  hie  carriage  passed  ouer  the 
fields  to  her  house,  vhere  he  found  her  sitting  and  drinking  with 
a  Spanish  knight  called  sir  James  of  Castile,  doctor  Skelton,  and 
Will  Sommers ;  told  her  how  hee  had  brought  vp  to  London  three 
Lancashire  lasses,  and  seeing  she  was  oft  desirous  to  haue  a  maid, 
now  she  should  take  her  choyee  wiiicli  of  them  she  would  haue. 
Marry,  quoth  shee  (being  a  very  merry  and  a  pleasant  woman), 
carrier,  thou  comment  in  good  time ;  for  not  onely  I  want  a  maid, 
but  heere  bee  three  gentlemen  that  slmll  glue  me  their  opinions, 
which  of  them  I  shall  haue.  With  that  the  maids  were  bidden 
come  in,  and  she  intieated  them  to  giue  their  verdict*  Streight 
as  soone  as  they  saw  Long  Meg,  they  began  to  smile ;  and  doctor 
Skelfion  in  his  mad  merry  vetne,  blessing  himsdfe,  began  thus : 

JDomin€f  JDomine,  vnde  hoc? 
What  is  she  in  the  gray  cassock  ? 

Me  thinkes  she  is  of  a  large  length, 
Of  a  tall  pitch,  and  a  good  strength, 
With  strong  arrnes  and  stiffe  bones; 
This  is  a  wench  for  the  nones : 
Her  lookes  are  bonny  and  blithe, 
She  seemes  neither  Uther  nor  lithe^ 
But  young  of  age, 
And  of  a  merry  visage, 
Neither  beastly  nor  bowsie^ 
Sleepy  nor  drowsie^ 
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But  fhiie  (he'd  md  of  a  good  size ; 
Thereforey  hotteflte,  if  yon  be  wiiie^ 
Once  be  rukd  by  me, 
Tfeke  this  weneh  to  thee ; 
For  tbie  Is  plainOi 

Shee'l  doe  more  worke  thaa  tbeee  twdne: 
I  tell  thee,  bosteese,  I  doe  not  mocke ; 
Teke  her  in  tbe  grey  caesoeke. 

Wliat  is  your  opinion  ?  quoth,  the  hostesse  to  air  James  of  Cas- 
tile. Question  with  her,  quoth  he,  ^hat  she  can  do,  and  then 
lie  giue  you  mine  opinion:  and  yet  first,  hostesse,  aske  Will 
Sommers  opinion*  Will  smiled,  and  swote  that  his  hostesse 
should  not  haue  her,  but  king  Harry  should  buy  her.  Why  so. 
Will?  quoth  doctor  Skelton.  Because,  quoth  Will  Sommers, 
tliat  she  shall  be  kept  for  breed ;  for  if  the  king  would  niany  her 
to  long  Sanders  of  the  court,  they  would  bring  forth  none  but 
souldiers.  Well,  the  hostesse  demanded  what  her  name  was. 
Margaret,  forsooth,  quoth  she.  And  what  worke  can  you  doe? 
Faith,  little,  mistresse,  quoth  she,  but  handy  labour,  as  to  ivash 
and  wring,  to  make  deane  a  house,  to  brew,  bake,  or  any  such 
drudgery:  for  my  needle,  to  that  I  haue  beene  litde  vsed  to. 
Thou  art,  quoth  the  hostesse,  a  good  lusty  wench,  and  therefore 
I  like  thee  the  better :  I  haue  here  a  great  charge,  for  I  keepe 
a  yictualling  house,  and  diuers  times  there  come  in  swaggering 
fellowes,  that,  when  they  haue  eat  and  dranke,  will  not  pay  what 
they  call  for  :  yet  if  thou  take  the  charge  of  mv  diinke,  I  must 
be  answered  out  of  your  wages.  Content,  mistresse,  quoth  she ; 
for  while  I  serue  you,  if  any  stale  cutter  comes  in,  and  thinkes 
to  pay  the  shot  with  swearing,  hey,  gogs  wounds,  let  me  alone ! 
lie  not  onely  (if  his  clothes  be  worth  it)  make  him  pay  ere  hee 
passe,  but  lend  him  as  many  bats  as  his  crag  will  cany,  and  then 
throw  him  out  of  doores.  At  this  they  all  smiled.  Nay,  mis- 
tresse, quoth  the  carrier,  'tis  true,  for  my  poore  pilch  heie  is  able 
with  a  pairs  of  blew  shoulders  to  sweare  as  much ;  and  with  that 
he  told  them  how  she  had  vsed  him  at  her  comroing  to  London. 
I  ceinnot  tliinke,  quoth  sir  James  of  Castile,  that  she  is  so  strong. 
Try  her,  quoth  Skelton,  for  I  haue  heard  that  Spaniards  are  of 
wonderfull  strength.    Sir  James  in  a  brauery  would  needs  make 
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ezpenence«  and  thereCnreiukt  tlie  naide  if  she  durst  cfaange  abox 
cm  the  esre  witii  lum.  I>  sir*  quoth  she,  that  I  dare,  if  1117  mis- 
tresse  will  giue  sue  leaue.  Yes,  Meg.  quoth  she;  doe  thy  best. 
And  with  that  it  was  a  question  who  should  stand  first :  Marry, 

that  I  will,  sir,  quoth  she  ;  and  so  stood  to  abide  sir  Jaiues  his 
blow ;  who,  forcing  himselfe  with  all  his  might,  gaue  her  such  a 
box  that  slie  could  scarcely  stand,  yet  shee  stirred  no  nunc  than 
a  post.  Then  sir  James  he  stood,  and  the  hostesse  willed  her  not 
spare  her  strength.  No,  quoth  Skelton ;  and  if  she  fell  him  downs. 
He  giue  her  a  paire  of  new  hose  and  shoone.  Mistresae,  quotli 
Meg  (and  with  that  she  strooke  vp  her  aleeue),  here  u  a  foule 
fist,  aad  it  hath  past  much  drudgery,  but,  trust  me,  I  thinke  it 
will  giue  a  good  blow:  and  with  that  she  raoght  at  him  lo 
strongly,  that  downs  fell  sir  James  at  her  lieet.  By  my  faith, 
quoth  Will  Sommers,  she  strikes  a  blow  like  an  oxe,  for  she  hath 
stiookc  down  an  asse.  At  tliis  tlicy  laught.  Hir  James  was 
ashamed,  and  Meg  was  entertained  into  seruice." 

Chap.  IV. 

Contaiaixig  ^^^e  merry  skirmish  that  was  betweene  her  ant!  sir  James  of  Castilei 
a  Spaoiah  knight,  and  what  was  the  end  of  their  combat. 

There  was  a  grsat  soter  to  Meg*s  nustrease,  called  sir  James 
of  Castile,  to  wiime  her  loue :  hot  her  afieetion  was  set  on  doctor 
Skelton ;  eo  that  sir  James  could  get  no  grant  of  any  fi&uour. 
Whereupon  he  swore,  if  hee  knew  who  were  her  paramour,  hee 

would  ruiinc  him  thorow  with  his  rapier.  The  mistresse  (who 
had  a  great  delight  to  bee  pleasant)  made  a  match  betweene  her 
and  I^ng  Meg-,  that  she  should  goc  drest  in  f^rntlemans  apparell, 
and  with  her  sword  and  buckler  goc  and  meet  sir  James  in  Saint 
Georges  field  [s]  ;  if  she  beat  him,  she  should  for  her  labour  haue 
a  new  pettioote.  Let  me  alone,  quoth  Meg ;  the  deuill  take  me  if 
I  lose  a  pettacote.  And  with  that  her  mistris  ddiuered  her  a  suit 
of  white  sattin,  that  was  one  ci  the  guards  that  lay  at  her  house. 
Meg  put  it  on,  and  tooke  her  whinyard  by  her  side»  and  away 
she  went  into  Saint  Oeorges  fields  to  meet  air  James.  F^sently 
after  came  sir  James,  and  found  his  mistris  very  melancholy,  as 
women  haue  faces  that  arc  £t  for  all  fancies.  What  aile  you, 
sweetheart  ?  quoth  he ;  tell  me ;  hath  any  man  wronged  you  ?  if 
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be  hath,  be  He  tbe  proudest  efaampion  in  Loodon,  He  bane  bim  by 
the  eares,  and  teach  him  to  know,  sir  James  of  Castile  can  chaa* 
tise  whom  he  list.  Now,  quoth  she,  shall  I  know  if  you  loue  me : 

E  squaring  long  knaue,  in  a  white  sattin  doublet,  hath  this  day 
liionstrously  misused  me  in  words,  and  I  haue  no  ])ody  to  rcuenge 
it ;  and  in  a  brauery  went  out  of  doorcs,  and  bad  the  proudest 
chani])ion  I  had  come  into  Saint  CTCorges  fields  and  quit  my 
w  rong,  if  they  durst :  now,  sir  James,  if  euer  you  loued  mee,  learue 
the  knaue  to  know  how  he  hath  wronged  me,  and  I  will  grant 
whatsoeuer  you  will  request  at  my  hands.   Marry,  that  I  will, 
quoth  he ;  and  for  that  you  may  see  how  I  will  vse  the  knaue* 
goe  with  me,  yon  and  master  doctor  SkeLton,  and  be  eye-wit- 
nesses of  my  manhood.   To  this  they  agreed ;  and  all  three  went 
into  Saint  Georges  fields,  where  Long  Meg  was  walking  by  the 
wind-mils.  Yonder,  quoth  she,  walkes  the  villain  that  abused  me. 
Follow  me,  hostesse,  quoth  sir  James  ;  lie  goe  to  him.   As  soone  as 
hee  drew  nigh,  Meg  began  to  settle  herselfe,  and  so  did  sir  James ; 
but  Meg  past  on  as  though  she  would  haue  gone  by.    Nay,  sirrah, 
stay,  quoth  sir  James ;  you  and  X  part  not  so,  we  must  haue  a  bout 
ere  we  passe ;  for  1  am  this  genUewomans  champion,  and  flatly  for 
her  sake  will  haue  you  by  tiie  eares.   Meg  replied  not  a  word ; 
but  only  out  with  her  sword :  and  to  it  they  went.  At  the  first 
bout  Meg  hit  him  on  the  hand,  and  hurt  him  a  little,  but  endan- 
gered him  diners  times,  and  nude  him  giue  ground,  following  so 
hotly,  that  shee  strucke  sir  James'  weapon  out  of  bis  hand ;  then 
when  she  saw  him  disarm'd,  shee  stept  witliiii  him,  and,  drawing 
her  ponyard,  swore  all  the  world  should  not  saue  him.    Oh,  saue 
mee,  sir  I  quoth  hee  ;  I  am  a  knight,  and  'tis  but  for  a  womans 
matter;  spill  not  my  blood.    Wert  thou  twenty  knights,  quoth 
Meg,  and  were  the  king  himselfe  heere,  hee  should  not  sane  thy 
life,  ynlesse  thou  grant  mee  one  thing.  Whatsoeuer  it  bee,  quo^ 
sir  James.   Marry,  quoth  shee,  that  is,  that  this  night  thou  wait 
on  my  trencher  at  supper  at  this  womana  house ;  and  when  sup- 
per is  done,  then  coufesae  me  to  be  thy  better  at  weapon  in  any 
ground  in  England.    I  will  do  it,  sir,  quoth  he,  as  1  am  a  true 
knight.    With  this  they  departed,  and  sir  James  went  home  w  ith 
hh  liostesse  sorrowfuil  and  ashamed,  swearing  that  his  adversary 
was  the  stoutest  man  in  England.    Well,  supper  was  prouided. 
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and  sir  Thomas  Moore  and  diuers  other  gentlemen  hidden  thither 
hy  Skdltons  means,  to  make  vp  the  jest ;  which  when  rir  James 

saw  inuited,  hee  i)ut  a  good  face  on  the  matter,  and  thought  to 
make  a  slight  matter  of  it,  and  therefore  heforchimd  told  sir 
Thomas  Moore  what  had  befallen  him,  how  entring  in  a  quarrell 
of  his  hostesse,  hee  fought  with  a  desperate  gentleman  of  the 
court,  who  had  foiled  him,  and  g^u^  him  in  charge  to  wait  on 
his  trencher  that  night.  Sir  Thomas  Moore  answered  sir  James, 
that  it  was  no  dishonour  to  be  ibyled  by  a  gentleman  [of  Eng* 
hmd?],  sith  Cttsar  himseUe  was  beaten  backe  by  ' their  valour. 
As  thus  they  were  discanting  of  the  valour  of  Englishmen,  in 
came  Meg  marching  in  her  mans  attire :  euen  as  shee  entered  in 
at  the  doore,  This,  sir  Thomas  Moore,  quoth  sir  James,  is  that 
English  gentleniaa  whose  prowesse  I  so  highly  coinim  nd,  and 
to  whom  in  all  valour  I  account  rayselfe  so  inferiour.  And,  sir, 
quoth  shee,  pulling  off  her  hat,  and  her  haire  falling  about  her 
eares,  hee  that  so  hurt  him  to  day  is  none  other  but  Long  Meg 
of  Westminster;  and  so  you  are  all  welcome.  At  this  all  the 
company  fell  in  a  great  laughing,  and  sir  James  was  amazed 
that  a  woman  should  so  wap  him  in  a  whinyard :  well,  hee  as  the 
rest  was  fidne  to  laugh  at  the  matter,  and  all  that  supper  time 
to  wait  on  her  trencher,  who  had  leaue  of  her  mistris  that  shee 
might  be  master  of  the  feast;  where  with  a  (rrod  laughter  they 
made  good  cheere,  sir  James  playing  the  proper  page,  and  Meg 
sitting  in  her  maiesty.  Thus  was  sir  James  disgraced  for  his 
loue,  and  Meg  after  counted  for  a  proper  woman." 


Scogan  and  Skelton,  1600,  a  play  by  Richard  Hathwaye  and 
William  Rankins>  is  mentioned  in  Henslowe's  MSS. :  see  Ma- 
ine's Shakespeare  (by  Boswell),  iii.  324. 

Notices  of  Skelton  may  also  be  found  in : — 

A  Dialogue  hothe  pleasaunt  and  pietifull,  wherein  is  a  godlie 
regiment  against  the  Feuer  Pestilence,  with  a  cousolaiton  and  com- 
forte  acjtiinste  death.  Newlie  corrected  by  William  JJullcin,  the 
ttulhour  thereof.  1573,  8vo.  Of  this  piece  I  have  seen  only  the 
above  ed. :  but  it  appeared  onginally  in  1664.    It  contains  no- 
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tioeft  of  Beveral  poeto,  introduoed  by  way  of  interlude  or  diveiBion 
in  the  midst  of  a  serioiis  difdogne;  and  (at  p.  17)  Skdtosi  is  de- 
scribed as  sittings  "  in  tbe  comer  of  a  PiUer,  with  a  firostie  bitten 

face,  frownyng/'  and  "  writyng  many  a  sharpe  Disticons"  against 
Wolsey — 

"  How  the  Cardinall  came  of  nought, 
And  his  Prelade  solde  and  bought/'  &c. 

(15  verses  chiefly  made  up  from  Skelton's  works). — The  Rewarde 
9f  Wkkednrsse,  discoursing  the  sundry^  monstrous  abuses  of  wicked 
and  tmgodljf  Wordelmgt,  &c.  iViw/y  compUed  hjf  Richard  Robimon, 
terwnmt  m  hm^Mg  to  the  right  hmmraibh  Eorle  ^Shrw^wy^ 
&c.  4to*  n.d.  (The  Address  to  the  Resder  dated  1574),  at  sig.  Q  2. 
— Dioeoaroe  o/Engliih  PoHrie,  &e..  By  TFi/Ztom  WMe,  Grm* 
duate,  1586,  4to,  at  sig.  c  m.^The  Arte  of  English  Poesie,  &c. 
(attributed  to  one  Puttenham  :  but  see  D'lsraeli's  Amen,  of  Lit.  ii. 
278,  sqq.),  1589,  4to,  at  pp.  48,  50,  69. — Fovre  Letters,  and  certaine 
Sonnets :  Especially  touching  Robert  Greene,  &c.  (by  Gabriell  Har* 
vey),  1592,  4to,  at  p.  7. — Pierces  Supererogation  or  a  New  Prayae 
of  the  Old  Asse,  &c.  [by]  Gabriell  Haruey,  1593,  4to,  at  p.  75  .-^ 
Palladia  Tamia,  WUa  TreoMnry  Being  the  Second  part  of  Wita 
CcmmmmeaUk,  By  Francis  Meres,  &c.»  1598,  12mo,  at  p.  279, 
~^Vvrgidemkarvm^  The  three  laH  Bookes,  Of  hyiing  Satyres  (by 
Joseph  Hall),  1598,  l2mo,  at  p.  88.»Tile  Downfall  of  Robert 
Earh  of  Huntington,  Afterward  called  Rchin  Hood  of  merrie 
Sherwodde,  &C.  (by  Anthony  Munday),  1601,  4to.  In  this  play, 
which  is  supposed  to  be  a  rehearsd  previous  to  its  performance 
before  Henry  the  EiE^hth,  Skelton  acts  the  part  of  Friar  Tuck. — 
In  The  Death  of  Robert,  Marie  of  Hvntington,  &c.  (by  Anthony 
Munday  and  Henr}^  Chettle),  1601,  4to,  which  forms  a  Second 
Part  to  the  drama  just  described,  Skelton,  though  his  name  is 
not  mentioned  throughout  it»  is  still  supposed  to  act  the  f^.— * 
MisceUanea,  written  out  by  "  Jol&nes  Mauritius"  between  1604 
and  1605 — MS,  Reg.  12.  B,  v.— contains  (at  fd.  14),  and  attri- 
butes to  Skelton,  a  well-known  inddicate^'etf  ^ esprit  »^Pimlyco, 
or  Runne  Red'Cap.  Tie  a  mad  world  at  Hogsdon,  1609,  4 to.  Be- 
sides a  notice  of  Skelton,  this  poem  contains  two  lonp^  quotations 
from  his  Ehjnour  Rumiuyng .  —  Cornv-€opi(E.  Pasquils  Night- Cap : 
Or  Antidotfor  the  Head-ache  (by  Samuel  Rowknds).  1612,  4to, 
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at  ng.  O  2  and  sig.  Q  3.   The  second  notice  of  Skelton  in  ^ 

poeiii  is  iiij  follows ; 

"  And  such  a  wondioiis  troupe  th^  Hornpipe  treads^ 
One  cannot  passe  another  for  their  heads, 
That  shortly  we  shall  haae  (oi  Skelton  iesta) 
A  gf«ater  aoit  of  horned  men  than  beasts 

but  I  Tecollect  nothing  in  hk  works  to  which  the  allusion  can  be 

applied. — An  Halfe-pennyworth  of  Wit,  in  a  Penny-worth  of  Paper, 
Or,  The  II er mites  Tale.  The  third  Impression.  1613,  4to.  At 
p.  16  of  this  poem  is  a  tde  said  to  be  **  in  Skeltoiis  rime" — to 
which,  however,  it  bears  no  resemblance.  —  The  Sltepheards  Pipe 
(by  Browne  and  Withers),  1614,  12mo,  in  Eglogue  i.,  at  sig.  C  7. 
— Hypercritica  ;  or  A  Rule  of  Judgment  for  writing,  or  reading  our 
Hi9tory^»,  &c.  By  Edmund  Bolton,  Author  of  Nero  Ctetor  (published 
by  Dr,  Anthony  Hall  together  with  NieohU  Drheti  AmuUhnn  Gmi- 
Hmiatio,  &c.),  1 722,  8to,  at  p.  235.  At  what  period  Bolton  wrote 
this  treatise  is  uncertain:  he  probably  completed  it  about  1618; 
see  Haslewood's  Preface  to^nc.  Crit.  Essays,  &c.  ii.  xvi. — Poena: 
By  Michael  Bray  ton  Esqvire,  n.d.  folio,  at  p.  283.  —  The  Golden 
Fleece  Dinided  into  three  Paris,  &c.,  by  Orpheus  Junior  [Sir  Wil- 
liam Vaughan],  1626,  4to,  at  pp.  83,  88,  93,  of  tiie  Third  Part. 
In  this  piece  **  Scogin  and  Skelton*'  figure  as  the  chicfe  Aduo- 
cates  for  the  Dogrel  Rimers  by  the  procurement  of  Zoilus,  Momus, 
and  others  of  the  Popish  Sect.'' — The  Fortunate  Islee,  and  their 
Union,  Celebrated  tn  a  Masgue  designed  for  the  Court »  on  the 
T^ffik-night,  1626,  by  Ben  Jonson.  In  this  masque  are  intro- 
duced Skogan  and  Skelton,  in  like  habits  as  they  lived see 
Jonson's  Works,  yni.  ed.  GiflFord  r  see  also  his  Tale  of  a  7W 
(licensed  1633),  Works,  vi.  231.  —  Wii  aud  Fancy  In  a  Maze.  Or 
the  Incomparable  Cham p  ion  of  Love  and  Beantic.  A  M ock-Rc  m  (ince, 
&c.  Written  originally  in  the  British  Tongue,  and  made  English 
by  a  person  of  much  Honor,  Siforet  in  terria  rider et  Democritus} 
1656,  12nio.   In  this  romance  (p.  101)  we  are  told  that  [In 

*  Such  is  the  title-page  of  the  copy  now  before  me  :  but  some  copies  (see 
Kestttuta,  iv.  19G)  are  entitled  Don  Zara  del  Fogo,  Ikc.  IGoii;  ;md  others 
RofnanciO'MMtix,  or  a  Romance  qf  Romances,  &c.  By  Samuel  Holland, 
Gent,  1660. 
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Elysium]  the  Brlttish  Bards  (forsooth)  were  al?o  insxaged  in  quar- 
rel for  Superiority;  and  who  think  you  threw  the  Apple  of  Dis- 
cord amongst  them,  but  Ben  th)]inson,  who  had  opeoly  yaunted 
himself  the  first  and  best  of  English  Poets  Skelton, 
Grower,  and  the  Monk  of  Bury  were  at  Daggers -drawing  for 
Chawoer:"  and  a  marginal  note  on  "  Skelton"  informs  us  that 
}te  was  "  Henry  4>  hia  Poet  Lawieat,  who  wrote  diagmaea  for  the 
young  FrinoeB" ! 
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Here  hegynneth  a  lytell  treatyse  named  the  bowge  of  covrte. 
Colophon, 

Thus  endeth  the  Botvgc  of  vourte.    Enptynted  at  Westmyntter 
By  me  Wynkyn  the  JVorde.    4to,  n.d. 

On  the  title-page  is  a  woodcut  of  a  fox  and  a  hear. 

Here  begyimeih  a  IfUitt  treatyw  named  the  howge  of  ctmrie, 
Colopb<m» 

T%U8  endeth  the  Bowge  of  courte  Enprynted  at  London  By 
Wynken  de  Worde  in  fiete  strete,  at  the  sygne  of  the  Sonne.  4to, 
n.d. 

On  the  title-page  is  a  woodcut  of  three  mcu  aud  a  woman. 

Here  folowythe  dyuers  Baleitys  and  dytiea  soiacyoua  deuysyd  by 
Master  Skeitun  Laureat. 

Colophon,  Cum  prmilegio, 

4to,  n.d.,  and  without  printer's  name>  but  evidently  from  the 
press  of  Pynson.    (Consisting  of  4  leaves.) 

On  the  title-page  is  a  woodcut  rcjncst  nting  Skeiton  seated 
in  his  study,  crowned  with  a  lnurcl  wreath,  and  over  his  head, 
"  Arboris  omne  genus  viridi  concedite  lauro"  (see  Memoir, 
p.  xivi.  note). 

It  contains  — 

The  ballad,  "  My  darlyng  dere,  my  dayty  floure,"  &c. 
The  yerses,  **  The  aimcient  aoquaintance,  madam,  betwen  vs 
twayne/'  &e. 

The  venes,  "  Kaolege«  aoquayntance,  resort,  £Kuour  with 

grace,"  &c. 

Hie  Latin  verses,  "  Cuncta  licet  oecidiase  putas,"  &c.,  with 
an  English  tiansladoii,  "  Though  ye  suppose/'  &c. 

The  veraes,  '*  Go,  pytyous  hart,  raajrd  with  dedly  wo,"  &c. 
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Skelion  Lmareaie  agaynsie  a  eomely  Coysinwne  that  cwyowsfy 
ehmontyd  And  curryshly  eoumired.  And  madly  in  hys  Musykkys 
mokkyshli/  nuide,  AgaynsU  the  .«r.  Musys  of  polytyhe  Poems  8s 
Poettys  matryculat, 

Coloph  o  n ,  Cum  priuilegio . 

4to,  n.d.,  and  without  printer's  name,  but  evidently  from  the 
press  of  Pynson.    (Consisting  of  4  leaves.) 

On  the  title-page  is  a  woodcut,  the  same  as  in  the  lust  men- 
tioned tract,  but  with  a  different  border. 

It  coDtains — 

The  Terses  mentioiied  in  the  title-page. 
"  Clontra  aliu  Catitate  &  Organisante  Asinum,  qui  imptigna^ 
bat  Skeltottida  pieiiuin  Sarcasmos." 

"  Skelton  Lanreat  uppon  a  deedmans  bed    was  sent  to  hym 

from  an  houorable  Jetylhvoraan  for  a  token  Deuysyd  this  gostly 
ineciytacyou  in  Englysh  Couenable  in  sentence  Cometlable,  La- 
me table,  Lacrymable,  Profytable  for  the  boule." 

The  verses,  "  Womaohod,  wanton,  ye  want/'  &c. 


UonoHficaiinmOt  Amplisnmo,  hngeqwe  reuerendMmo  in 
Chri$topatri :  Ac  domino,  domino  Tkoma  $[C,  7Vhr/t  sancta  Ceci' 
lim,  9acrosanet€t  Ronuma  ecelenti  preahytero  CardinaU  meritimmo, 
et  ApostoUee  oedis  legato,  A  latere^  Ugato  superUhuiri  SfC* 
Skeitonis  ItmreahtB  Ora,  reg.  Hwmllimumt  dicit  obsequium  cum 
omni  debita  reuercntia,  tanto  tamque  magnifico  digna  principe  saceP' 
dotam,  totiusque  iuslitice  equabilissimo  moderatore.  Necnon  pre* 
scHlis  opusculi  fautore  excellentissimo  &c.  Ad  cuius  (wspicatisst- 
mam  contemplationem,  sub  memorabili  preio  gloriose  immorialitatis 
pre$en8  pagella  felicitatur  Ssc, 

A  repfycacion  ayaynst  eertayne  yony  scolero,  atimred  of  late  Src, 

Argvmentum. 
Cfraaeaniee  tiimttim,  Nimmm  eUrikaqiiie  tabnueas^ 
(Vinea  quae  dommi  mbaoi  nan  eusthiet  uUra 
IdunuB  expand)  mnira  est  reaecare  tsofontiif . 
Cum  pmUeyio  a  rege  indulto. 

Colophon, 

Tkus  endelh  the  Replicaeyon  of  SkeL  X.  ^c.  Inymnted  by 
Richard  Pyneon,  printer  to  the  kyngee  most  noble  grace*  4to,  n.d. 
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A  ryght  detectable  tratyse  vpon  a  goodly  GarUmde  or  Cktgpeki 
ofLaurell  by  mayeter  SkeUon  Poeie  laureat  study ously  dyuysed  ai 
Skeryfhotton  Castell.   In  y  foreste  of  goitres,  wher  in  ar  cbprysyde 

many  8(  dyuers  solacyons  6,  rijqht  pregnant  allectyues  of  syngular 
pleasure,  as  more  at  large  it  doth  apere  in  y*  proves /olowynge* 

Colophon, 

Here  endith  a  ryght  delectable  tratyse  vpon  a  gmiUy  garlonde 
or  ebapelet  of  laurell  dyuysed  by  mayster  Skelton  Poete  laureat, 

Inpryniyd  by  me  Ryeharde  faukee  dweliydg  [aic]  t •  dura  reiU  or 
eh  m  PowHs  ehyrehe  yarde  at  the  eygne  qftheA.B»C,  The  yere 
of  our  lorde  god  .iff.cccco.zxiii.  The  ,iU,  day  of  Oetobre,  4tOm 

On  tlie  title-page  is  a  woodcut  Kpresenting  Skelton  seated 
in  Us  study,  and  on  the  reverse  of  the  title-page  a  woodcnt  (co- 
pied from  a  French  print — see  Memoir,  p.  xlvii.  note), — a  whole- 
length  fin-ure  of  a  man  liolding  a  branch  in  one  hand  and  a  iiower 
in  the  other, — having  at  top  the  words  bkeiton  Foeta,"  and  at 
bottom  the  following  verses  ; 

Stemo  mansitra  die  dum  mderafidgeat 
Eqtwra  dumq;  iument  hec  laurea  nostra  virebit* 
Hinc  nostrum  celebre  et  name  refereiur  ad  astra 
Vndiq}  SkeUoms  memorabUur  altera  donis  [alter  Adaitis}* 

On  tibe  reverse  of  A  ii.  are  small  woodcuts  of  "  Tlie  quene  of 
B^e*'  and  Dame  Pallas."  After  the  colophon  is  the  device  of 
the  printer,  "  Richard  Fakes." 


Magnyfycenee,  A  goodly  mterhtde  and  a  mery  deayeed  and  made 
by  mayeter  Skelton  poet  laureate  late  deeeaeyd* 
Colophon,  Cum  prhiilegio. 

folio,  n.d.,  and  without  printer^s  name. 

In  a  note,  vol.  i.  225,  I  have  (following  Ritson  and  others) 

stated  positively  that  this  ed.  was  "  printed  by  Rastell I  ought 
to  have  said,  that  in  all  probability  it  was  from  Hasteli  s  press. 


Here  after  foloweth  the  boke  ofPhyllyp  Sparowe  compyled  by 
mayster  Skelton  Poete  Laureate, 

Colophon, 

Prynted  at  London  at  the  poultry  by  Rychard  Kele, 
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12mo,  n,d.  On  reverse  of  the  laat  leaf  is  a  woodcut  repre- 
senting Phyllyp  Sparowc's  tomb. 

An  edition  by  Keie,  4to,  n.d.»  is  mentioned  in  Typojfr,  Antiq* 
IT.  305,  ed.  Dibdin :  but  qy.  ? 

Here  after  folowetk  a  litle  booke  of  Philip  Sparow,  compiled 
bif  Mayster  8kelid  Poete  Laureaie, 
Colophon, 

Imprynted  at  Londom  m  pwles  churche  yerde  bjf  Robert  Toy. 
12mo,  n.d.    On  reverse  of  the  last  leaf  is  the  Bame  woodcut 
as  in  the  ed.  last  described. 

Hon  after  fohweth  a  Utle  hohe  of  PWiip  ^pmrow.  Coupled 
ijf  mojfster  SkeiUm  Poete  Lamreate, 
Ckiilophotif 

ImpritUed  ta  Lottdom  in  ponko  ekar^wrd,  at  the  mfgme  of  the 
Smme,  by  Antoi^  KUeon. 
Colophon  in  some  co]nes» 

Ing^ritUed  at  Londom  mponUee  ehutekjfoitd  at  the  eygne  of  the 
Lamb,  bp  Abraham  WeaU  [sic]. 
Colq[»hoa  in  some  other  copies, 
Iw^prUOed  at  London  in  FoMter-lane  bp  Ikon  WaUep* 
12mo,  n.d. 

An  edition  Xn^pritOid  at  London  m  panlee  ehureho  perde  bp 
John  Wyght,  with  a  woodcut  of  "  Phyllyp  Sparowes  tomb*'  on 
the  last  page,  is  mentioned  in  Typogr.  Antiq.  iv.  379.  ed.  Dibdin. 


Here  tfier  fohweth  eertaine  d<»ib»  cdpyled  by  mayster  Skelto, 
Poet  Laareat,  whoee  names  here  after  ehaU  a]^pere» 
Speake  Parot, 

The  death  of  the  noble  Prpnee  Kynge  Edwarde  the  fourth* 
A  treaty se  of  the  Scottea. 
Ware  the  Hawke. 

The  Tvnnynge  of  Elynoure  Rummyng, 
Colophon, 

Thus  endeth  these  lytle  workes  compyled  by  maister  Skelton 
Poet  Laureat, 
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Iw^nted  at  lAmdon,  m  Cred^  lame,  if  Jokn  Kfnge  nd 
Tkomas  Marehe, 
12eio«  n.d. 

Heare  efier/ohweth  eertam  bakes  CompUed  ^  Maeter  SMtem, 
Poei  Lwreai,  whose  names  here  after  doth  tappers, 
(Bnumeratimi  of  pieces  as  above.) 
Imprynted  at  London  by  Ikon  Day, 

Coiopiion, 

Thus  endeth  these  title  works  compiled  by  maister  ^keiton  Poet 
Laurmt, 

12mo,  u.d. 

Here  after  foloweth  certayne  bokes,  cdpyled  by  mayster  Skelton, 
Poet  Laureat,  whose  names  here  after  shall  appere* 
(Enumerataon  of  pieces  as  above.) 

iVuiM  mt  Lmndum  by  Richard  LanAtfor  Heary  Tab,  dwellmg 
M  Pauls  eharehyard,  at  the  sygne  o/JudUh» 
Colophon, 

7%as  eadsthe  these  lyteU  workes  compykd  by  mayster  Skelton 
Poet  Lttureat,  And  prynted  by  Richard  Lant,  for  Henry  Tab, 
dwellyny  in  Poules  churche  yard  at  the  sygne  of  Judith. 

12rao,  n.d.  On  the  fly-leaf  of  the  copy  which  I  used,  but 
perhaps  not  belonging  to  it,  was  pasted  a  woodcut  representing 
the  author,  with  the  words  "  Skelton  Poet**  (copied  from  Pyn- 
lon's  ed.  of  Dyuers  Balettys,  &c.,  and  the  same  as  that  on  the 
lereise  of  the  last  leaf  of  KeLe's  ed.  of  Why  corns  ys  nat  to  Coarte). 

An  edition  printed/or  W,  Bonham,  1547«  12mo»  is  mentioned 
by  Warton,  Hist,  ofE.  P.  iL  336  (note),  ed.  4to. 

'   The  wious  editions  of  fhese    oertaine  bokes"  contain,  be- 
mdes  the  pieces  specified  on  the  titk-page,  the  following  poems— 
•«  All  noble  men,  of  this  take  hede/'  &c»  [prefixed  to  the  eds. 

of  Why  come  ye  nat  to  Courte."] 

*'  Howe  euery  thing  must  haue  a  tyme.*' 
**  Prayer  to  the  Father  of  Heauen." 
"  To  the  seconde  Person/* 
"  To  the  Holy  Ghost." 
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Hm  ifUr  foXoweth  a  lUel  heke  eaUed  Cofyn  Chute  cmp^M  hf 
mayster  Skdtwn  poete  Laitrettte. 

QuU  cosurgai  menu  oinertMS  malignantes,  out  quit  ^abU  metni 
adverms  operantes  iniquitiUem,    Nemo  ifomsne. 

Colophon, 

Imprinted  at  London  hy  me  Rycharde  Kele  dwellyng  in  the 
powltry  at  the  long  shop  vnder  sagnt  Myldredea  ckyrche, 
12mo,  n.d. 

An  edition  by  Kele,  4to,  n.d.,  is  mentioned  in  Typogr,  Antig» 
305.  ed.  Dibdin :  but  qy.  ? 

Here  after  foloweth  a  title  booke  called  Coign  Clout  compiled  bg 
master  Skelton  Poete  Laureale. 

Quis  cosurgai,  &c.  (as  above.) 
Colophon, 

Jnprinted  at  London  m  Pmdes  Ckurcke  garde  at  the  Bggne  of 
theRoee  bg  Ioh»  Wgghte, 
12mo,  n.d. 

Here  after  foloweth  a  title  boke  called  Coign  Chut  compiled  bg 
master  Skelton  Poete  Laureate. 

Quh  eomurgat,  &c.  (as  aboye.) 
Gdophon, 

Imprgnted  at  London  in  Pavdo9  Chuumke  garde  at  the  Sggne  of 
ike  Sonne  bg  Anthong  Kgtson, 
Colophon  in  some  copies, 

Imprgnied  at  London  in  Paulea  Ckarche  garde  of  file  Sggne  of 

the  Lambe  by  Abraham  Veale, 
12roo,  n.d. 

An  edition  Imprynted  at  London  by   [Thomas  Godfray]. 

Cum  priuilegio  regaii,  is  mentioned  in  Tgpogr,  Antiq,  iii.  71.  ed. 
Dibdin. 

Here  after  foloweth  a  lytell  boke,  whiche  hath  to  name,  Whg 
come  ye  nat  to  courte,  compgled  bg  mayster  iSkelton  poete  Laureate, 
Colophon, 

Imprinted  at  london  bg  me  Richard  kele  dwellig  in  the  powttrg 
at  the  hnge  ohop  vnder  eagnt  mgldredea  ehgrch, 

V2mo,  n.d.  On  the  reverse  of  the  title-page  in  a  woodcut 
fepresenting  two  figures,  one  of  them  perhiqps  meant  fox  Wokey, 
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the  other  headed  "  Skdton  and  on  the  i^everse  of  the  hut  leaf 
18  a  woodcut  (copied  £n>in  Fynson's  ed.  of  Djfwn  Btdetiys,  &c.) 
with  the  words  '*  Skyltcm  poyet." 

An  edition  by  Kele,  4to,  n.d.,  is  mentioned  in  T^^Mtgr,  Antiq. 
iy.  305.  ed.  Dibdin :  but  qy.  ? 

Here  after  foloweth  a  little  booke,  whiche  hath  to  name  Whi 
pme  ye  not  to  cwrte,  compiled  by  maysier  Skelio  Foete  Laureate. 
Colophon, 

Itnprynted  at  London  tn  Pauleo  ekureie  ywrde  at  the  Sygne  of 
the  Rose  by  John  WygM. 

12mo,  n.d.  On  the  revene  of  the  title-page  is  a  woodcut, 
which  I  am  unable  to  describe,  because  in  the  copy  used  by  me  it 
was  much  damaged  as  well  as  posted  over. 

Here  after  foknrctJi  a  litle  boke  whyche  hathe  to  name,  whye 
come  ye  not  to  Courte.  Compyled  by  mayster  Skelton  Foete  Lou- 
reate. 

Colophon, 

In^^nied  at  London  in  PouUe  charch  yard  at  the  syne  of  the 
name  by  Anthony  Kytson, 
Colophon  in  some  copies, 

Tmprynfrd  at  London  in  Fonies  charch  yard  at  the  syne  of  the 
Lamb  by  Abraham  Veale. 

Colophon  in  some  other  copies* 

Imprymted  at  London  in  Foster  kme  by  John  WaUye, 

12]iio»  ii.d* 

An  editicm,  In^prynied  at  LendSm,  in  Paules  ehmvh  yards  at 
the  Sygne  of  the  Biff  by  Robert  Toy,  is  mentioned  in  l^pogr. 
AnHq.  iii.  576.  ed.  Dibdin. 


Fithy  pteasaant  and  profitable  workes  of  maister  Skelton,  Foete 
Laureate.  Nome  eeUeeted  and  newfy  ptAlished,  ^imo  1568,  /m- 
pruded  at  Zemfoii  in  FUtestreate,  neare  vnto  saint  Dunstones  ckurehe 
iy  J%omis  Marsha.  l2mo. 

On  the  reverse  of  the  title-page  are  the  Latin  lines,  "  Salve, 
plus  decies,"  &c.  (see  vol.  i.  177) ;  next,  Chuzehyazd's  verses, 
slouth  and  tract  of  time/'  &c.  (see  Appendix  I.  p.  Ixxvi.) ;  and 
then  the  contents  of  the  volume  are  thus  enumerated ; 
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1.  The  erowne  of  lawrel. 

2.  The  boiige  of  court. 

3.  The  duke  ot  iUbany. 

4.  Speake  parrot, 

5.  Edward  the  fourth. 

6.  Ap^ainst  tlie  Scottes. 
[Chorus  tie  Dys  contra  Scot- 

tes,  Ike. 

Chorus  de  dis,  &c.  super 
triumphali  victoria  contra 
gallos,  &c.] 

7.  Ware  the  hauke. 

[Libertas  veneranda,  &c. 
All  noble  men  of  this  take 
hede,  &c.] 

8.  Howe  euery  thinge  must 

haue  a  time. 

9.  A  prayer  to  the  father  of 

htaucn. 

10.  To      second  person. 

11.  To  the  holy  ghost. 

12.  The  tunning  of  EUnour  Bum- 

ming. 

13.  The  relucet  mirror. 

14.  Why  come  ye  not  to  court. 

15.  Colyn  Clout. 

16.  Philip  sparowe. 

17.  Of  a  comly  Coystrowne. 


[Contra  alium  Cantitatem  Be 
Organisantem  Asinum,&c.} 

18.  Upo  a  deadmafl  heed. 

19.  To  raaistris  Anne. 

20.  Of  tlire  fooles. 

21.  En  parlemcnt  n  Paris. 

22.  Epitaphes  of  two  knaues  of 

dise. 

[Diligo  rustincum,  &c.] 

23.  Lamentation  for  Norwiche. 

24.  Against  y "  Scottes  [i.e.  against 

Dill)  das]. 

25.  Praibe  of  y*  palmtre. 
[Diligo  rusticum,  &C.3 

26.  Bedel  quodu  Belial. 

27.  The  dolorus  death  of  the  Lord 

Percie  Erie  of  Northum- 
berlande. 
[Ad  magistrum  Rukshaw.] 

28.  Epitaphium  Margarete  coun- 

tisse  de  Derbi. 

29.  Epitu.  Hen.  septi. 

80.  Eulogium  pro  suorum  tem- 
poruin . 

31.  A  parable  by  William  Cor- 

nishe  in  y^  Fleete, 

32.  Against  venemous  tongues. 
83.  Of  Calliope. 


How  ibe  very  dull  poem  (31)  by  William  CkNnishe  came  to 
be  inserted  in  tbis  cdlection,  1  know  not :  but  I  may  just  observe 
that  it  is  found  (with  a  better  text)  in  MS.  Reg.  18.  D  ii.  where 
it  immediately  precedes  Skelton's  verses  on  the  Death  of  the  Earl 
of  Northumberland. 


"  Now  synge  we,  as  we  were  wont,"  &c. — in  an  imperfect 
volnme  (or  fragments  of  volumes)  of  black-letter  CkristmoB  Gs- 
rolk9,^BM»gropk.  MUeeU,  (edited  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bliss),  1813, 
4to,  p.  48. 
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Tke  Mtmer  of  the  World  nam  a  ittjfei — Impruiiti  ot  LondM  im 
Heie  Strete  at  the  signe  of  tke  Rose  Garland  by  W,  Copland,  n.d. 

— known  to  me  only  from  Old  Ballads,  1840,  edited  by  Mr. 
J.  P.  Collier  for  the  Percy  Society. 

I  now  greatly  doubt  if  this  copy  ot  versea  be  by  Skelton:  see 
Notes>  vol.  ii.  Idd. 

Concerning  the  comparatively  modem  edition  of  Elynouv 
Rummynge,  1624,  4to  (celebrated  for  the  imaginary  portrait  of 
Elynour)^  see  Notes,  vol.  ii.  152  sqq. 

Wood  mentions  as  by  Skelton  {Ath,  Oxen,  i.  52.  ed«  Bliss) — 

Poeticai  ^onctev  and  Satyrs,  Lond.  1512,  oct. 

Tanner  mentions  (BibUoth,  p.  676) — 

Miseries  of  England  wukr  Hemy  vtt.  Lond.  • . .  4to.  [Qy.  is 
it  the  same  piece  as  Vox  Poptdi,  Vox  Dei?] 

Warton  mentions  (Hist,  ofE.  P.  ii.  336,  note,  ed.  4to)— 

A  collection  of  Skelton's  pieces  printed  for  A.  Scolocker,  1582, 
12mo. 

Bliss  mentions  (add.  to  Wood's  Alh.  Oxon.  \.  53) — 
A  collection  of  Skelton's  pieces  printed  in  12mo  by  A.  ScAO' 
hker,  n.d.,  and 

Another  by  John  Wight  in  8vo.  IdSa. 


Of  Skelton's  drama.  The  Nigramansir,  the  ibUowing  acooimt 
is  given  by  Warton : — 

"  I  cannot  quit  Skelton,  of  whom  I  yet  fear  too  much  has 

been  idready  said,  without  restoring  to  the  public  notice  a  play, 
or  Morality,  written  by  him,  not  recited  in  any  catalogue  of  his 
works,  or  annals  of  Enprlisli  typotrraphy ;  and,  I  beheve,  at  pre- 
sent totally  unknown  to  the  antiquarians  in  this  sort  of  literature. 
It  is,  The  Nio&AMAJfszB,  a  morall  Enterluoe  and  a  pithie  written 
by  Moist er  Skblton  laureate  and  plaid  before  the  king  and  other 
estatys  at  Woodstohe  on  Palme  Sunday.  It  was  printed  by  Wyn- 
kin  de  Worde  in  a  tiiin  quarto,  in  the  year  1504.^  It  must  have 

1  "  My  lamented  friend  Mr.  William  Collins,  whose  Odes  will  be  remem> 
bered  while  any  tfiste  for  true  poetry  remains,  shewed  me  tins  piece  at  Chi- 
chester, not  many  months  before  his  death :  and  he  pointed  it  out  as  a  very 
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been  presented  before  king  Henrj'  the  sevcntli,  at  the  royal  manor 
or  palace,  at  Woodstock  in  Oxfordshire,  now  destroyed.  The  cha- 
racters are  a  Necromancer  or  conjuror,  the  devil,  a  notary  public, 
Simonie,  and  Philar^yria  or  Avarice.  It  is  partly  a  satire  on  some 
abuses  in  the  church ;  yet  not  without  a  due  regard  to  decency, 
and  an  apparent  respect  for  the  dignity  of  the  audience.  The 
story,  or  plot«  is  the  tryal  of  Simony  and  Ayabtcb  :  the  devil  is 
the  jndge,  and  the  notary  public  acts  as  an  assessor  or  scribe. 
The  prisoners,  as  we  may  suppose,  are  found  guilty,  and  ordered 
into  hell  immediately.  There  is  no  sort  ctf  propriety  in  calling 
this  play  the  Necromancer :  for  the  only  business  and  use  cf  this 
ehaiacter,  is  to  open  the  subject  in  a  long  prologue,  to  evoke  the 
devil,  and  summon  the  court.  The  devil  kicks  the  necromancer, 
for  broking  him  so  soon  in  the  moniing :  a  proof  that  this  drama 
Ml  perlbirmed  in  the  morning,  perhaps  in  the  chapel  of  the  palace. 
A  variety  of  measures,  with  shreds  of  Latin  and  French,  is  used : 
but  the  devil  speaks  in  the  octave  stanza.  One  of  the  stagO'direc- 
tions  is,  Eniir  Bals^nib  with  a  Berde*  To  make  him  both  fiight- 
ful  and  ridiculous,  the  devil  was  most  commonly  mtroduoed  on 
tiie  stage  wearing  a  visard  with  an  immense  beard.  Fhilargyiia 
quotes  Seneca  and  saint  Austin:  and  Simony  offers  the  devil 
a  bribe.  The  devil  rejects  her  offer  with  much  indignation  :  and 
swears  by  the  foule  Eumenidcs,  and  the  hoary  beard  of  Charon, 
til  at  bhu  shall  be  well  Iried  and  roasted  in  the  unfathomable  sul- 
phur of  Cocytus,  together  with  Miihumet,  Pontius  Pilate,  the 
traitor  Judas,  and  king  Herod.  7'he  last  scene  is  closed  with 
a  view  of  hell,  and  a  dance  between  the  devil  aud  the  necro- 
mancer. The  dance  ended,  the  devil  trips  up  the  necromancer's 
heels,  and  disappears  in  fire  and  smoke."  Hist,  of  E,P,  ii.  360. 
ed.  4to.   

In  the  Garlande  of  Laurell  (vol.  i.  408,  sqq.)  Skelton  enume- 
rates many  of  his  compositions  which  are  no  longer  extant. 

rare  tad  vafaiable  cDriodty.  He  hitead«l  to  write  the  nisroaT  of  tbb  afe- 

STOKATION  OP  LEARNma  VKDSB  LEO  THB  YBMTH,  and  wlth  a  view  to  that 
design,  had  collecttd  many  scarce  books.  Some  few  of  these  fell  into  my 
bauds  at  his  death.  The  reat,  among  which,  I  sappote»  was  this  XMTBBLODXt 
were  dispersed." 
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PIBCBS  ATTRIBUTED  TO  SKELTON. 

Verses  presented  to  King  Henry  the  SeventA  at  the  feast  of 
8t»  George  celebrated  at  Windsor  in  the  third  ffearofhia  reijfn — 
first  printed  by  A«limole  (see  Yd.  ii.  387  of  the  present  work). 

The  Bpittjft  of  the  moste  noble  imd  valjfaunt  Jaspar  UUe  Duke 
ofBeddeforde,  printed  by  Fynaon,  4tOt  n.d.  (see  vol.  ii.  388.) 

Elegy  on  Kmg  Henry  He  Seoentk — an  imperfect  broadside 
(see  Tol.  ii.  899). 

Merie  Tales  Newfy  Imprinted  8t  made  hy  Master  SkeUon  Poet 
Laareat,  Imprinted  at  London  in  Fleetstreat  beneath  the  CondnU 
at  the  eigne  of  8,  Jbibi  Eaangdiet,  bg  Thomas  Cehedl,  12mo,  n.d. 
(see  the  preceding  Appendix.)  Warton,  Hist,  i^  E,P,  ii«  336 
(note),  gives  the  date  1575  to  these  TliUes,— on  what  authority 
I  know  not. 

Other  pieces  might  be  mentioned. 


MSS. 

Of  the  death  of  the  noble  prince,  Kynge  Edwarde  the  forth.  In 
a  vol.  belonging  to  Miss  Richardson  Currer,  which  has  furnished 
a  stanza  hitherto  unprinted  (vol.  i.  1). 

Vpen  the  dotdonrus  dethe  and  nmehe  lamentable  chmmee  of  the 
most  honerahle  Erie  of  Northmnberkmde,  idiS.  JZey.  ISDit.fol.  165 
(vol.  i.  6). 

Manerlg  Margerg  Mglk  and  Ale,  Fairfax  M8„^Add,  M88. 
(Brit.  Mu8.)  5465.  fd.  109  (vd.  i.  28). 

Poems  against  Gamesehe,  M8.  HarL  367,  foL  101.  Now  for 
the  first  time  printed  (vol.  i.  116). 

Wofully  araid/*  &c.  Fairfax  MS.,— Add,  MSS,  5465,  fol.  76 
and  fd.  86  (Brit.  Mus.) :  and  MS.  copy  in  a  very  dd  hand  on  the 
fly-leaves  oiBoetius  de  IHsdp,  Schol,  cmn  natt^  eommento.  Da- 
ventrie,  1496, 4to  (in  the  collection  of  the  late  Mr.  Heber),  which 
has  supplied  several  stanzas  Mtherto  unprinted  (vol.  i.  141). 

"  /,  liber^  et  propera,  regem  tu  promts  adora,**  &c.  M8,  C,C,C, 
^No.  ccccxxxii.  of  Nasmith's  Catal.  p.  400  (vol.  i.  147). 

**  Salve  plus  dccies  quam  sunt  momenta  dierum"  &c.  Add,  MSS, 
(Brit.  Mus.)  4787,  fol.  224  (vol.  i.  177). 
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Co^  CUmie.  M8.  Harl:  S252,  M.  147  (v(A.  i.  311).— In 
M8.  Lansioum  762,  fol.  .75,  is  a  fragment  of  this  poem,  **  The 
profecy  of  Skelton"  (vol.  i.  829). 

Garkmde  ofLaureli,  M8.  Caii.  VU.  E  X,  fol.  200;  very  im- 

perfect  (vol.  i.  361). 

Speke,  Parrot.  MS.  liarl.  2252,  fol.  l^i>,  whicli  has  supplied 
much  now  for  the  first  time  printed  (vol.  ii.  1). 

Diodorus  Siculus  translated  into  English  ihy  Skclion  poet-lau- 
reat].  MS.  C.C.C.— No.  ccclvii.  of  Nasmith's  Catal.  p.  362. 

For  the  following  account  of  this  MS.  I  am  indebted  to  Mr. 
Thomas  Wright 

**  MS.  Corp.  Ghr.  Gamb.  No.  357. 

At  the  head  of  the  first  folio — '  Interpretatb  Skeltoni  poetae 
Laureali/  written  in  a  difierent  hand  from  the  MS.  (by  Na* 
smith  said  to  be  by  Arehb.  Ptarker  himself)  over  something  which 
has  been  erased,  but  which  seems  to  have  been  'Fkohemye  of 
Poggius.* 

At  the  end  of  this  preface  is  written  in  the  same  hand  as  MS. 
*  Thus  tiideth  the  prohcmye  of  Poggius.'  fol.  2  verso. 

At  fol.  3  begins  '  The  prohemy  of  Diodorus  thauctour.*  This 
ends  at  fol.  7  thus, — 

%  '  Now  we  wyll  enforce  to  begynne  our  procesae  historyall. 
quod  Skelton. 

%  Here  endeth  the  prohemy  of  all  the  hole  processe.' 
The  words  '  quod  Skelton'  are  written  in  rather  a  difierent  hand, 
and  with  different  ink.  but  apparently  contemporary.    I  think  it 
not  impossible  that  they  may  have  been  added  by  the  original 
huiid  at  another  time. 

It  is  imperfect  at  the  end :  but  on  a  leaf  bound  up  with  it  is 
written  in  n  much  later  hand  (perha])s  by  Parker),  '  Hec  charta  de 
industria  vacua  relicta  est,  ut  occasio  daretur  juveni  in  iitteris 
exercitato  aggrediendi  translationem  historise  que  hie  diminuta  est, 
ut  sic  humeri  sui  vires  experiatur  quid  ferre  valeant,  quidve  recu- 
sent,  turn  cognoscet  quid  hie  translator  prestiterit,  fortassis  non 
ita  frdle  in  hoc  genere  a  multis  superandus.' " 

Tanner  (BibHaik,  p.  676.  ed.  1748)  mentbns  the  following 
two  pieces  as  extant  in  his  day  among  the  MSS.  of  Lincdn  Ca* 
thedral  Library  (see  Memoir »  pp.  zxi>  zxiii.)  — 


.  J  i^  .d  by  Google 
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Metkfdo9  SkeUtmiUs  kmrmUi,  bc.  Prmeepta  qumUm  moroHa 
Hmrieo  prmcipi,  po$tea  He»r,  vm,  misia,  Dat.  apud  Bltham  A.D. 
MDi.  Principium  deeat. 

Carmen  ad  principem,  quando  insigniius  erai  ducis  Ebor.  t  'Uulo. 
Pr.  *•  Si  quid  habes,  mea  Musa." 


M8S.  OF  PIECES  ATTttlBUTKD  TO  SKKLTON. 

Vox  PapiOi,  vox  Dei,  M8,  2567  Cambridge  Public  library. 
M8.  Harl.  367.  foL  130  (aee  toI.  ii.  400). 

The  Image  of  Ipocrysy,  MS.  Lanedowm  794  (aee  vol.  ii.  413). 


Other  pieoea  might  be  mentioned. 
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EXTRACTS  FROM  PIECES  WHICH  ARE  WRITTEN  IN,  OR 
WHICH  CONTAIN  EXAMPLES  OF,  THE  METRE  CALLED 
SKELTONICAL. 
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THE  METRE  CALLED  SKELTONICAL. 


7%e  Oenealogye  ofHeresye,  CampyUd  by  Ponee  PanioUlm,  Jm^ 
prynUd  at  Limdm  In  Pater  fwiier  rowe,  Ai  the  tigne  of  ow* 
iadife  pytye  [some  copies,  our  fadyr  Pyte\  By  Joham  Beibmm, 
Ad  wgtr&nendim  §obtm^  1543 :  «tioth«r  edition  was  printed  by 
Robert  Wyer:  vide  Typography  AtiHq^  iii.  60, 182.  ed.  Dibdin 
(tbe  sise  of  tbem  not  mendoned).  Tbe  aatiioi'  wet  Jobn  Hnnt- 
ingdon. 

These  eiitious  I  have  not  seen:  the  whole  of  the  tract,  howi^ver, 
seems  to  be  quoted  in  A  mysterye  of  inyquyte  contuyned  within  the 
herctycall  Geneahgye  of  PoJice  Pantolabm^  U  liere  both  dysclosed  6f 
confuted  By  Johan  Bale  An.  m.d.xlii.  12mo,  Geneva,  1545,  from 
which  I  subjoin  the  following  [lassages : 

*'  Blynde  obstynaeye 
B^ttte  hefoqre« 
By  a  myachaonoe. 
Of  dame  ignorauiioe. 

Heresye  begate  . 
Stryfc  and  debate. 
Debate  and  ambycyon  . 
Begate  supersticyon. 
Supersticion  piayne 
Begate  disdayne. 
Dyadayne  of  trowthe 
B^te  dowthe, 
Slowtke  &  slttg^iyBlmeese 
B^te  wylfulnesse. 
Wylfulnesse,  verelye 
Nygh  cosyne  to  heresye. 
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Begate  myBchefet 
Eftther  of  Wyclefe, 
Which  dcd  bringe  inne 
His  grandfather  synne. 
After  this  brother 
Came  forth  an  other ; 
His  oame  to  discusse, 
Menne  ealled  him  Uusse ; 
He  and  his  cumpasye 
B^gan  in  Oermanye. 
And  after  that 
Game  In  a  gnat 
Of  the  same  kynde. 
Whose  sowle  is  bl3nide ; 
His  name  you  shall  here, 
Menne  call  him  T^uthere. 
He  by  his  meane 
Hath  bannyshed  deane 
Out  of  that  coste 
The  Holye  Ghoste, 
And  hath  brought  inne 
Lyberte  and  aynne. 
Next  after  him. 
Is  his  chefe  lym 
One  MelanclitoiiLis, 
Nequaqmm  bonus. 
Next  after  this  whelpe 
Came  in  to  helpe 
One  Oecolampadius, 
With  his  brother  Zuinglius. 

•  «  •  •  4 

And  for  tliis  tyme 
Here  endeth  my  ryme. 
The  Genealogye 

Of  stynkynge  heresye : 
Wherin  I  requyre 
And  humblye  desyre 
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All  menne  ywys 
That  shall  rede  thi8« 
Aboue  all  thinge 
To  praye  for  our  kjrnge* 
And  the  quene  also 
Where  so  euer  she  go. 
And  for  the  sauc^rde 
Of  our  prince  £idwarde. 
Whom  I  praye  Jesu 
LoQge  to  oontynewe ! 
Amen." 


From  A  pore  he^. 

The  bukler  and  d^ence 
Of  mother  holy  iyrke, 

And  weapT-  to  driue  hence 
At  that  agaimt  her  wirche. 

12in0y  without  date  or  printer's  name. 

"  Wyll  none  in  all  this  lande 
Step  forth,  aud  take  in  haiide 
These  felowes  to  withstande, 
In  nombre  lyke  the  sande, 
Tliat  vfith  the  GosjdcII  melles» 
And  wyll  do  nothynge  elles 
But  tratlynge  tales  telies 
Agajmst  our  holy  prelacie 
And  holy  churc  hes  dyj^nitie, 
Sayinfre  it  i-  but  papistrie, 
Yea,  fayned  and  hipocrisy* 
Erronious  and  heresye. 
And  taketh  theyr  aucthoritie 
Out  of  the  holy  Euangelie, 
All  customes  ceremoniall 
And  rytes  ecclesiasticall, 
Not  gromided  on  Scriptare» 
No  longer  to  endure  ? 
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And  tkva,  ye  maye  be  me. 
The  people  they  aliue 
And  dnwe  them  fiom  your  Uxn, 
The  whiehe  wyll  giwe  yon  eoie ; 

Take  hede,  1  aaya,  tlierfore. 

Your  nede  was  neuer  more. 

But  sens  ye  be  so  slacke. 

It  greueth.  me,  alacke. 

To  heare  behynde  your  backe 

Howe  they  wyil  carpe  and  eracke. 

And  none  of  yoa  that  dare 

Tnth*  one  of  them  compaze. 

Yet  aome  there  be  that  are 

So  bolde  to  ahewe  theyr  ware. 

And  is  no  priest  nof  deacon. 

And  yet  wyll  fyre  his  becone 

Agaynst  suche  fellowes  frayle, 

Make  out  with  tothe  and  nayle. 

And  hoyste  vp  meyne  sayle. 

And  manfully  to  fyght, 

Tn  holy  prelates  ryght. 

With  penne  and  yoke  and  paper. 

And  lyke  no  triflynge  iaper 

To  touche  these  febwea  indede 

With  all  expedient  apede, 

And  not  before  it  nede : 

And  I  indede  am  he 

That  wayteth  for  to  se 

Who  dare  m  iiardy  be 

To  encounter  here  with  me ; 

I  stande  here  in  defence 

Of  some  that  be  far  henoe. 

And  can  both  blyase  and  aence. 

And  alao  Tndertake 

Ryght  holy  thyngea  to  make. 

Yea,  God  within  a  cake ; 

And  who  fio  that  forsake 

^  With]  Old  ed.  "  Whiche." 
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His  breade  shall  be  dowe  bake ; 

I  openly  profease 

The  holy  blyssed  masse 

Of  strength  to  be  no  lease 

Then  it  was  at  the  fyrst ; 
But  I  wolde  se  who  durst 
Set  that  amonge  the  worst. 
For  he  shulde  be  aecuist 
With  bake,  bdl,  snd  canddl. 
And  so  I  wolde  hym  handell 
That  he  shulde  ryght  well  knowe 
Howe  to  esespe,  1  trowe, 
So  hardj  on  his  heade, 
Depraue  our  holy  bieade, 
Or  eb  to  prate  or  patter 
Agaynst  our  holy  wetter. 
This  18  a  playne  matter. 
It  nedeth  not  to  flatter: 
Ihey  be  suche  holy  thynges 
As  hath  ben  vsed  with  kynges ; 
And  yet  these  lewde  loselles. 
That  bragge  vpon  theyr  Gospelles. 
At  ceremonies  swelles. 
And  at  our  christined  belles, 
And  at  our  lon<:e  uownes, 
Aiul  iit  Yuur  sliauL'ii  crown es, 
And  at  your  typi_ijttes  tyne, 
Tilt"  lauelles  wyll  repyne. 
They  saye  ye  Ictule  euyll  lyues 
With  other  meunes  wyues. 
And  wyll  none  of  your  owne, 
And  so  vour  scdt  is  b^owne 
In  other  mennes  grounde. 
True  wedlocke  to  confouudc  : 
Thus  do  they  rayle  and  raue, 
Callynge  euery  priest  knaue» 
That  loucth  messe  to  saye* 
And  after  ydle  all  daye : 
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They  wolde  not  haue  you  playe 
To  dryue  the  tyme  awaye. 

But  brabble  on  the  Byble, 

Whiche  is  but  impossible 

To  be  learned  in  all  your  lyfe ; 

Yet  therin  be  they  ryfe. 

Whiche  maketh  all  this  stryfe,"  &c. 


The  Vpcheringe  of  the  Messe:  Inprinted  at  Lodun  by 
John  J)aye  and  Wil^am  Seres,  12mo,  n.d. 

"  Who  hath  not  knowen  or  herd 
How  we  were  made  afeafd 
That,  magre  of  our  heard. 

Our  messe  shulde  cleane  awaye. 
That  we  did  dayly  saye. 
And  vtterly  decaye 
For  euer  and  for  aye  ? 
So  were  we  brought  in  double 
That  all  that  are  deuout 
Were  like  to  go  withoute 
The  messe  that  hath  no  peere. 
Which  k>nge  hath  taried  here« 
Yea,  many  an  hnndreth  yere, 
And  to  be  destitute 
Of  that  whiche  constitute 
Was  of  the  highe  depute 
Of  Christe  and  his  apostles  ; 
Althourrhc  none  of  the  Gospels 
No  mention  maketh  or  tells. 
We  must  beleue  (what  ells  ?) 
Of  things  done  hy  counoeUs, 
Wherdn  the  hi^  professouzs, 
Apostlique  soccessoors* 
Take  holde  to  he  possessouia; 
And  some  were  made  confessouis ; 
Some  of  them  were  no  startars. 
But  were  made  hoii  marters : 
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Yet  plowmen,  smythes,  &  cartan* 
With  such  as  be  their  hartars. 

Will  entc'rj)rise  to  taxe 

Thes  auncyent  mens  actes 

And  holy  fatlicr?  fac  te.^. 

Thoughe  messe  were  made  bi  men. 

As  popes  nyne  or  ten. 

Or  many  more,  what  then  ? 

Or  not  of  Scriptme  grounded. 

Is  yt  fherfbre  comfomided 

To  be  a  superstidon  ? 

Nay,  nay,  they  myaae  the  quission 

Make  better  inquyssickm ; 

Ye  haue  an  euyll  condicion 

To  mnkc  suche  exposicion ; 

Ye  tiimke  nothing  but  Scripture 

Is  only  clene  and  pure  ; 

Yes,  yes,  I  you  ensure, 

The  messe  shalbe  hir  better. 

As  light  as  ye  do  set  hir. 

The  Scripture  hath  nothing 
Wherhy  piofyte  to  bryng. 
But  a  lytyll  preaching, 
With  tattling  and  teaching ; 
And  nothing  can  ye  espie 
Nor  se  with  t)ut\vaide  eye. 
But  must  your  ears  applie 
To  learn yns:  inwardlye  ; 
And  who  so  it  will  folowe. 
In  goods  though  he  may  walow, 
If  Scripture  once  him  swalowe, 
She  iryll  vndo  him  holowe ; 
Wherfore  no  good  mes  singers 
Will  come  within  hir  fyngers. 
But  are  hir  vnder  styngers. 
For  she  wolde  fayne  vndo 
All  such  as  lyueth  so. 

To  the  messe  she  is  an  enymye. 
And  wolde  distroye  hir  vtterlye. 
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Wer  sot  for  earn  that  frendfoUy 
In  time  of  nede  will  stand  lur  by. 

Yet  is  the  mene  and  she  as  lyke 

As  a  Christian  to  an  heretike : 
The  messe  hath  holy  vestures, 
And  many  g:ay  gestures, 
And  decked  with  clothe  of  golde» 
And  vessells  many  folde. 
Right  galaant  to  beholde. 
More  then  may  well  be  tolde, 
With  basen^  ewer,  and  towell« 
And  many  a  prety  J  wette. 
With  go  cdly  eandellstyckes, 
And  many  proper  tr^xkys. 
With  cnietts  gilt  and  chalys, 
Wherat  some  men  haue  malice. 
With  sensers,  and  with  pax. 
And  many  other  knacky?. 
With  patent,  and  with  corporaa, 
llie  fynest  thing  that  euer  was. 
Alasae,  is  it  not  pitie 
That  men  be  no  more  wittye 
But  on  the  messe  to  iest. 
Of  all  snche  thinge  the  best  ? 
For  if  she  were  &up])re8t, 
A  pyu  lur  all  the  rest. 

A,  good  mestres  Missa, 
Shal  ye  go  from  V8  thissa  ? 
Wei,  yet  I  maste  ye  kissa : 
Alacke,  for  payne  I  pyssa. 
To  se  the  mone  here  issa. 
Because  ye  moste  depafte  I 
It  greueth  many  an  herte 
That  ye  should  from  them  start : 
But  what  then  ?  tushe,  a  farte ! 
Sins  other  shifte  is  none, 
But  she  must  neades  be  gone, 
Nowe  let  vs  synge  eche  one. 
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CXV 


Boeth  Jak  and  Gyll  and  Jone, 
Requiem  eternam. 
Lest  j^Msm  stH^ittnuM 
For  vitam  mpermm. 
And  vnt^roiw  itifenum 
For  veram  heenum, 
She  chaimce  to  enherite, 
According  to  hir  merite. 

Pro  euttff  memoria 
Ye  maye  wd  be  aoxia ; 
Full  Bmale  maye  be  your  gloria. 
When  ye  Bhal  heaie  thys  stona ; 
Then  wil  ye  crie  and  roria» 
We  shal  ae^  hir  no  moria : 
Et  dicam  voMo  quare 
She  may  no  longer  ttare. 
Nor  here  with  you  reynare. 
But  trudge  ad  vUrm  mare. 
And  after  habUare 
In  regno  Phttomeo 
Et  euo  aeronyco. 
Cum  cetu  BaHltmieo 
Mi  eaUu  dbtboKco, 
With  pollers  and  pillcr[s], 
And  al  hir  well  willers. 
And  ther  to  dwd  euer : 
And  thus  wil  I  leaue  hir." 


From  Pki/logamus,  12nio,  without  date  or  printer's  name — of  which 
the  title-page  and  five  leaves  are  preserved  in  a  volume  of  Bal- 
lads and  Fragments  in  the  British  Museum.  The  late  Mr.  Douce 
has  written  below  the  title-page  Probably  by  Skelton  but  it 
is  certainly  not  his. 

"  Gyue  place,  ye  poetes  fine. 
Bow  doune  now  &  encline ; 

For  nowe      Muses  nyne. 
So  sacred  iiucl  diuiiie. 

I  96]  Olded.  "80." 
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In  Pdniase  holy  hyll 
Hfme  wrought  ^eyr  worthy  wyll. 
And  by  tfaeyr  goodly  skyll 
Vppon  that  myghty  mountayne 
In  Hellycons  fountayne,  6ic. 


O  poete  so  impudent, 
Whyche  neuer  yet  was  studente. 
To  thee  the  goddes  prudente 
Minerua  is  illudente ! 
Thou  wrytest  fhynges  dyffose, 
IncoDgrae  and  oonfuse^ 
Obfoscate  and  obtuse; 
No  man  the  lyke  doth  use 
Among  the  Turckes  or  Jewes ; 
Ahvayes  inuentj'ng  newes 
That  are  incomparable. 
They  be  so  fyrme  and  stable : 
Lyke  as  a  shyppe  is  able, 
Wythout  ancre  and  cable, 
Roother,  maste,  or  sayle. 
Fully,  rope,  or  nayle. 
In  wynde,  weather,  or  hayle. 
To  guyde  both  top  and  tayle. 
And  not  the  course  to  &yle ; 
So  thys  our  poet  maye, 
Wythout  a  stopp  or  staye. 
In  cunnynge  wend  the  way. 
As  wel  by  darke  as  day. 
And  neuer  go  astray, 
Yf  yt  be  as  they  saye. 
O  poet  rare  and  recent, 
Dedecorate  and  indecent, 
Insolent  and  msensate, 
Contendyng  and  condensate, 
Obtused  and  obturate, 
Obumbylate,  obdurate, 
Sparyng  no  priest  or  curate, 
Cyuylyan  or  rurate. 
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That  be  alredy  inanTed* 

And  from  theyr  vow  bene  raryed, 
Wherto  the  Scrypture  them  caried! 
They  myght  as  wel  haue  tarj^ed ; 
I  sweare  by  the  north  doore  rood, 
That  stowte  was  whyle  he  ttood» 
That  they  had  bene  as  good 
To  haue  solde  theyr  best  blew  hood ; 
For  I  am  in  snehe  a  moode, 
That  for  my  power  and  parte, 
WyUi  al  my  wyt  and  arte, 
Wyth  whole  intent  and  harte, 
I  wyl  so  at  them  darte,"  &c. 


The  Copye  of  a  Letter,  sent  by  John  Bradford  to  the  right  honorahU' 
hrdes  the  Erles  of  Arundel,  Darh'n\  Shrewsbury,  <Jj-  Penbrvkc,  de- 
clarig  the  nature  of  spaniardt  s,  and  dheouering  the  mnstt  drfi  sl- 
able  treasons,  irhirhe  they  iuiuc  pretended  most e  false iye  agoui.ste 
aure  moste  noldc  /n/ngdame  of  Enghmdc  W hereunto  is  added 
a  tragical  blast  of  t fie  papisticall  trbpet  fur  inayntenarmce  of  the 
Popes  kingdome  in  Englande.  by.  T,  E.  If  ye  bcleue  the  trueth, 
ye  saue  your  Hues,  &cc.  12mo,  nn(J  witliout  date  or  printer's  name 
on  the  title-page:  the  coj)y  now  before  me  is  imiierfect  at  the 
end,  where  perhaps  both  are  given,  Aeconling  to  Herbert's 
Aynes's  Typ»  Antiq.  iii.  1682,  this  piece  was  printed  in  1555. 

In  the  two  subjoined  passages  (perhaps  in  more)  of  this  tract, 
Ibe  author  adopts  the  Skeltooic  metre,  though  the  whole  is  printed 
as  prose: — 

"  There  be  many  other  noble  menne  [among  the  (Spaniards, 
besides  the  duke  of  Medena-zelie]  vndouhtedly  very  wise  and 

politik,  which  CMi  tbroughe  their  wisdomc  bimlc  thcmsLlues  for  a 
time  from  their  nature,  and  applye  their  condicions  to  the  iiniiK  rs 
of  those  menne  with  whom  ♦■hey  would  gladlye  bee  frriukd  ; 
whose  mischeuouse  maners  a  mau  shal  neuer  knowe,  till  he  come 
vndcr  their  subiection.  But  then  shall  ye  perceiue  perfectly  their 
puffed  pride,  with  many  mischeffes  beside,  their  prowling  and 
poKng,  their  bribinge  and  ahaning,  tbek  moat  deceitfull  dealing, 
their  braging  and  boating,  their  flatteringe  and  faininge.  then: 
VOL,  I.  h 
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abommaUe  wborehnntyiige,  ivith  most  fufuU  ruling^  |  their  doings 
vniust,  I  with  inaanate  lust*  |  their  stout  Btabbemnes*  |  croked 
cmbbednes,  |  and  ynmeasurable  madoes,  |  in  enm,  pride,  and 
lecherie»  |  which,  the!  saie,  God  loueth  hartelie,  |  valneglorie  and 

hipocrisie,  |  with  al  other  vilanie  |  of  what  kinde  soeuer  it  be ;  | 
supersticion,  desolacion,  extorcion,  ;ulul;icion,  dissimulacion,  ex- 
altacion,  suppression,  inuocacion,  and  all  abominacion ;  witli 
innumerable  moe  mischeues,  whiche  I  coulde  plainlie  declare, 
that  no  nacion  in  the  world  can  suffer.  Thdr  masking  and 
mumbling  |  in  the  holi  time  of  lent  |  maketh  many  wiues  brente,  | 
the  king  being  present,  |  nighte  after  nighte,  |  as  a  prince  of 
moste  mighte,  |  which  hath  power  in  his  hande  |  that  no  man 
darje  withstande:  |  yet  if  that  were  the  greatest  euil,  |  we  might 
suflfer  it  wel,  |  for  there  is  no  man  liuing  \  but  wonM  suffer  the 
king  I  to  haue  wife,  sister,  doughter,  maide  and  all,  |  bothe  great 
Sl  smal,  I  so  many  as  he  li^te,  |  no  man  would  him  resist ;  |  but 
the  worst  of  all  the  companic  |  muste  haue  my  wife  priuelie,  | 
when  I  am  present  bi;  |  this  i?  more  vilanie,  |  that  one  muste 
kepe  the  dore  ;  |  will  not  that  greue  you  sore  ?  |  &  dare  not  speake 
for  your  life,  |  when  another  hath  youre  wife/'  |  &c.    Sig.  B  i. 

*'  Ye  wil  say,  the  Spaniards  kepe  their  olde  rentaking :  bow 
can  that  be,  when  euery  poore  man  must  pay  yerely  for  euery 
chimney  in  his  house,  and  euery  other  place  tiiat  is  to  make 
fire  in,  as  ouen,  fomes,  and  smithes  forge,  aErencbe  crowne? 
wil  Englishmen,  or  can  thei,  suffer  to  be  poled  and  pilled  moste 
miserably,  in  payeng  continually  suche  poling  pence  and  intoUer- 
able  tollages  for  all  maner  graine  and  breade,  bele,  beare  and 
mutton,  goose,  piggc  and  capone,  henne,  mallard  and  chicken, 
milk,  butter  and  chose,  eirges,  apples  &  peares,  |  wine  white  and 
reade,  |  with  all  other  wines  beside,  |  salt  wliite  and  graye  ?  | 
al  thinges  must  pay ;  |  small  nuttes  and  wallnuttes,  |  cheries  and 
chestnuttes,  |  plumbes,  damassens,  philbeardes,  and  al  |  both  gret 
&  smal,  I  whatsoeuer  thei  maye  se,  |  to  fede  the  pore  comme- 
nalte ;  |  salmon  and  hearing ;  |  this  is  a  shameful!  thing;  |  tench, 
ele  or  conger;  |  this  shall  kepe  YS  vnder,  )  uud  make  vs  die  for 
hunger ;  |  flounders,  floucke,  plaice  or  carpe ;  |  here  is  a  miser- 
able warke  |  that  Englande  must  abide  |  to  maintaine  Spanishe 
pride,"  &c.    JSig,  F  ii. 
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From  Doctour  Dotihble  Ale, — 12mo,  without  printer's  name  or 

date. 

"  Although  I  hicfce  inteUigeace, 
And  can  not  skyll  of  eloquence, 
Yet  vyll  I  do  my  diligenoe 
To  say  sumthing  or  I  go  hence, 
Whereui  I  may  demonetrate 
The  figure,  gesture,  and  estate 
Of  one  that  is  a  curate. 
That  harde  b  and  endurate. 
And  emest  in  the  cause 
Of  piuish  popish  hiwes. 
That  are  not  worth  two  strawes, 
Except  it  be  with  dawes. 
That  knoweth  not  good  from  euels, 
Nor  Gods  worde  from  the  deuels, 
Nor  wyll  in  no  wise  heare 
The  worde  of  God  so  cleare. 
But  jiopishnes  vpreare, 
And  make  the  pope  Gods  peare. 

Now  let  vs  go  about 

To  tell  the  tale  out 

Of  this  good  felow  stout, 

'riiat  for  no  man  wyli  dout, 

But  kepe  his  olde  condicions 

For  all  the  newe  comyssions. 

And  vse  his  supcrsticions. 

And  ;il-^(t  mens  tradycions. 

And  syng  for  dead  folkes  soules. 

And  reade  hys  beadeioUes, 

And  all  such  thinges  wyU  vse 

As  honest  men  refuse : 

But  take  hym  for  a  cruse. 

And  ye  wyll  tell  me  newes ; 

For  if  he  one  begyn, 

He  leanetfa  nought  therin ; 
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He  careth  not  a  pyn 
How  much  ther  be  wythin. 
So  he  the  pot  may  wyn. 
He  wyll  it  make  full  thyn  ; 
And  wher  the  drinke  doth  please 
There  wyll  he  take  his  ease. 
And  drinke  therof  his  fyll, 
Tyll  ruddy  be  his  byll ; 
And  fyll  both  cup  and  can, 
Who  is  80  glad  a  man 
As  is  our  curate  than  ? 
I  wolde  ye  knewe  it,  a  curate 
Not  far  without  Newgate ; 
Of  a  parysh  large 
1'he  man  hath  mikle  charge. 
And  none  within  this  border 
That  kepeth  such  order. 
Nor  one  a  this  syde  Naaeme 
Lonyth  better  the  ate  taueme : 
But  if  the  dnnke  be  smaU, 
He  may  not  well  withaU ; 
Tueh,  caat  it  on  the  wall! 
It  fretteth  out  hia  gall ; 
Then  seke  an  other  house. 
This  is  not  worth  a  Ipnse, 
As  dronken  as  a  mouse, 
Mansyre  gyhet  a  ffoua  ! 
And  ther  wyll  byb  and  bouse, 
Tyll  heuy  be  his  brouse. 

Thus  may  ye  beholde 
This  man  is  very  bolde. 
And  ill  his  learning  aide 
Intend  eth  for  to  syt : 
I  blame  hym  not  a  whyt, 
For  it  wolde  vcxe  his  wyt, 
And  ileani  agajnst  his  earning. 
To  foiow  such  learning 
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As  now  a  dayes  is  taught ; 
It  wolde  sone  bryng  to  naught 
His  olde  popish  brayne. 
For  then  he  must  agayne 
Apply  hym  to  the  schole. 
And  come  away  a  fole, 
For  nothing  ehulde  he  get. 
His  brayne  hath  bene  to  het 
And  ^y^th.  good  ale  SO  wct; 
Wherefore  he  may  now  set 
In  feldes  and  in  medeB, 
And  piay  vpon  his  beedes. 
For  yet  he  hath  a  payre 
Of  beades  that  be  ri^t  &yre. 
Of  covall,  gete,  or  ambre. 
At  home  witliin  his  cfaambie ; 
For  in  matins  or  masse 
Primar  andportas. 
And  pottes  and  beades. 
His  lyfe  he  leades : 
But  this  I  WDta, 
Thatif  yenota 
How  this  iOoUt 
Doth  folow  the  pota. 
I  holde  you  a  grota 
Ye  wyll  rede  by  rota 
That  he  may  were  a  cota 
In  Cocke  Lurcis^  bota. 
Thus  thu  durty  doctour. 
The  popes  ouiie  proctour, 
Wyll  bnigge  and  boost 
Wyth  ale  and  a  toost. 
And  lyke  a  rutter 
Hys  Latin  wyll  vtter, 
And  turne  and  tosse  hym, 
Wyth  tu  non  possum 
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Loquere  Latittum : 
This  ohm  fenm 
Is  bamt»  then  vumm ; 

Ego  volo  quare 

Cum  tu  drinkare 

Pro  tuum  caput. 

Quia  apud 

Te  propiciacio, 

Tu  no»  poies  fttch 

Tat  quam  ego ; 

Quam  Hbrum  tu  lego, 

Cauedetne 

Apponere  to  t 

Jure  per  Deum 

Hoc  «#f  iifum  meum, 

Quia  drinkum  sialum 

Non  facer e  inalum.  "* 

Thufc  our  (lorn inns  docikin 

Wyth  ita  vera  bodkin 

Doth  leade  his  lyfe. 

Which  to  the  ale  wife 

Is  very  profitable : 

It  iB  pytie  he  is  not  able 

To  mayntayne  a  table 

For  beggera  and  tinkers 

And  all  lusty  drinkers. 

Or  captayne  or  beddle 

Wyth  dronkardes  to  meddle. 

Ye  cannot,  I  am  ^-ure. 

For  keping  of  a  cure 

Fynde  such  a  one  well. 

If  ye  shulde  rake  hell : 

And  therefore  nowe 

No  more  to  you, 

8ed  perlegas  iota. 

Si  ve/tV,  papista  $ 

Farewell  and  adewe. 

With  a  whirlary  whewe. 
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And  a  tiilaiy  typpe ; 
Beware  of  the  wfay^pe." 


From  A  CommemaraUtm  4W  IHrige  of  Sattarde  Edmonde  Bmer, 
oMaa  Sauage,  vsurped  Binhoppe  of  Lmiam^  CampUed  by  Le^ 
mehe  AwUe,  JB^itcopatum  dus  aee^inet  aUtr.  Atmo  Pomni, 
1569*  In^prmted  by  P,  O.  8to  (a  tract^  chiefly  ia  rem  and  of 
varioiii  metres :  see  Notes,  vol.  ii.  121.) 

The  fifU  lesson. 
Homo  naiut, 

**  Homo  natits 
Came  to  heaueu  gatus. 
Sir,  you  doe  come  to  latus. 
With  your  shome  patus  : 
FrequentiafaUa  EwtMngeUt, 
For  &e  lone  of  your  bealie. 
Cum  auro  S[  myento. 
You  loued  the  rules  of  Lento, 
Whiche  the  Pope  did  inuento : 
You  are  spurius  de  muliere. 
Not  Ici^ttimate  nor  lawful  here : 

0  qiiam^  vpnt'/iosci  pestis, 
Fur,  periurus,  latro,  mechus, 
Homicidis'^  ta»tum  deem  ! 
De  salute  animarum, 

01  Chxistea  flocke  thou  hadeat  small  carum : 
Thou  art  jUku  pcpidi : 

Qo,  go  to  ConatOHtinopoH, 

To  your  maister  the  T^ke ; 

There  shall  you  luike 

Emoiig  the  heathen  soules. 

Somtyme  your  shorne  brethren  of  Toules 

Were  as  blacke  as  moules» 


*  0  quanif  ^c]  A  line  which  ought  to  have  rhymed  wilh  this  out:  is 
wanting. 

^  Homicidis]  Old  ed.  *'  Homicidus." 


£XAMPI»B8  OF  THE  METRE 

With  their  cappes  fewer  forked. 

Their  shoes  warme  corked ; 

Nosed  like  redde  grapes. 

Constant  as  she  apes. 

In  nature  like  blaeke  monkes. 

And  shoote  in  sparowes  trunkes, 

And  boule  when  thei  haue  dinde. 

And  kepe  them  from  the  winde ; 

And  thei  whiche  are  not  able 

Doe  sitte  still  at  the  table. 

With  colour  scarlet  pale. 

So  small  is  their  good  ale : 

Thus  from  God  thei  did  toume. 

Long  before  their  chuich  did  bume. 

Then  when  xiche  men  wer  sicke, 

Eil^Ler  dedde  or  quicke, 

Valde  diligenter  notant 

Vbi  diuites  egrotant ; 

Ibi  currunt,  nec  cessabunt 

Donee  ipsos  tumilabunt  ; 

Oues  edienaa  tondunt, 

Et  perochias  eonfundutU, 

These  fiebwes  pilde  as  ganders, 

Muche  like  the  friers  of  Flanders, 

Whiche  seme  Sathan  about  the  cloisters, 

Thei  loue  red  vine  and  oisters. 

Qui  mdt  Stawue  semire, 

Claustrum  debet  introire, 

And  euer  haue  suche  an  hedde 

As  bastarde  Boner  that  is  dedde. 

He  would  for  the  Pope  take  pain ; 

Theifore  help,  you  Mers  of  Spain, 

You  enquisiteis,  take  paine : 

It  is  a  greate  maine 

Vnto  the  Pope,  your  hedde. 

That  Boner  is  thus  dedde. 

And  buried  in  a  misers  graue, 

like  a  common  k[naue]. 
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Lo,  ]o«  now  IB  he  dedde. 
That  was  so  well  hddt. 
And  had  a  softe  bedde ! 
E$Me  fortis  in  hello. 

Good  Hardyng  and  thy  idUuwe ; 

If  you  be  papistes  right, 

Come  steale  hym  awaie  by  night. 

And  put  hym  in  a  shrine ; 

He  was  the  Popes  deuine ; 

Why,  shall  he  be  foigottenj 

And  lye  still  and  rotten  ? 

Come  on,  and  doe  not  &inte ; 

TVansIate  wiHi  qiede  yonr  sainct. 

And  put  hym  in  a  tombe : 

His  harte  is  now  at  Rome. 

Come  forth,  you  lougiites  of  Louen, 

And  steale  awaie  this  slouen : 

You  are  so  full  of  ire. 

And  popishe  desire, 

And  Romishe  derision. 

And  helHshe  deuision. 

Therefore  I  am  sure 

Your  kyngdome  will  not  dure." 

Sig.  B  iii. 


"  Responde. 
Ne  recorderis  peccata, 
But  open  heauen  gata, 
Sainct  Peter,  with  your  kaies ; 
Shewe  my  lorde  the  right  waies : 
He  dwelt  ones  at  Poules, 
And  had  cure  of  our  soules : 
I  wisse,  he  was  not  a  baste. 
But  holie,  meke,  and  chaste ; 
It  is  a  greate  pitie 
I'iiut  he  is  gone  from  our  citie ; 
A  man  of  greate  honor  ; 
O  holy  sainct  Boner  I 


.  J  i^  .d  by  Google 


EXAMPLES  OF  THE  METRE 


You  bleaied  £nen 
That  neuer  wer  Jiers, 
And  you  hcAj  nmuies 
That  nener  had  aonnes. 

Set  this  child  of  grace 
In  some  angeUes  place." 

Sig. 


from 

A  SkeUtmieaU  Salutation, 
Or  emidigne  fffttiuUUion, 
And  hui  vemttkm 
qftk€  8pmM  NtOUm, 

Spent  many  a  Crtuado, 
In  getting  forth  an  Armado 
Bngkmd  to  imoado, 

Ing^ted  ai  LondmJ^  Tabsf  Cooke,   1580, 4to. 

"  O  king  of  Spaine, 
Is  it  not  a  paine 
To  thy  heart  and  braine 
And  enery  yaine. 
To  see  thy  trame 
For  to  sustaine, 
Withouten  game. 
The  worlds  disdame> 
Which  doth  dispise 
As  toies  and  lies. 
With  shoutes  and  cries. 
Thy  enterprise. 
As  fitter  for  pies 
And  butter-flies. 
Then  men  so  wise  ? 
O  waspish  king, 
Wheres  now  thy  sdng. 
Thy  dart  or  sling. 
Or  stnmg  bcMr-string, 
That  should  vs  wring. 
And  ynderbring. 
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Who  euer}'  way 
Thee  vexe  and  pay. 
And  beare  the  sway 
By  night  and  day. 
To  thy  diBHiay, 
In  battle  amy. 
And  every  fray  ? 
O  pufte  with  pride. 
What  foolish  guide 
Made  thee  provide 
To  over-ride 
This  land  io  vide 
From  ode  to  eide. 
And  .then,  vntride. 
Away  to  slide. 
And  not  to  alnde, 
Bnt  all  ui  a  ring 
Away  to  fling  ? 
O  conquering, 
O  vanquishing. 
With  fis»t  flying, 
And  no  replying. 
For  feare  of  frying ! 

But  who  hut  Philippus, 
Thaib  ieekedk  to  nip  vs. 
To  rob  vs,  snd  strip  vs. 
And  then  for  to  whip  va. 
Would  ever  haue  ment. 
Or  had  intent, 
Or  hither  sent 
Such  ships  of  charge. 
So  strong  and  large. 
Nay,  the  worst  barge, 
Trusting  to  treason. 
And  not  to  reason, 
Which  at  that  scaaon 
To  him  was  geson. 
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As  doth  appeare 

Both  plaine  and  cleare 

To  far  and  neere. 

To  his  confusion. 

By  this  condnaioD* 

Which  thus  is  framed. 

And  must  be  named 

ArgumentUM  a  minore. 

Cum  horrore  et  iimore  f 

If  one  Drake 

One  poore  snake  o» 

Make  ts  ahake  o, 

TVemble  and  quake  o. 

Were  it  not,  trow  yee, 

A  maidnea  for  me 

To  vndertake 

A  wane  to  make 

With  audi  a  hnde. 

That  is  BO  mande. 

Wherein  there  be 

Of  certaintie 

Aa  hungrie  as  he 

Many  a  thousand  more. 

That  long  full  sore 

For  Indian  golde, 

Whidi  makes  men  bolder*  &c. 


See  also — Jadu  vf  ^  Norther  &e.  printed  (most  ineorreclly) 
from  C.G.C.  MS.  in  Hartshorne's  Ame*  Met,  Ttdet,  p.  288. — A  rs- 

cantation  of  fa  mom  Pasquin  of  JRome»  An,  l&IO.  Imprinted  at 
London  by  John  DayCj  8vo,  which  (known  to  mo  only  from  Srit, 
BibUog.  ii.  289)  contains  Skeltonical  passages. — The  Riddles  of  He- 

raclitus  and  Dcmocritus.  Printed  at  London  by  Ann  Hatfield  for 
John  Norton^  1;VJB,  4to,  which  (known  to  me  only  from  Mcsfituiay 
i.  175)  has  Skeltonical  rhymes  on  the  back  of  tlu  1 1 1  Ir-pafi^e. —  The 
W  isdome  of  Doctor  JJodypoU.    As  it  hath  bene  sundrie  time^  Acted 
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by  the  Children  of  PowIeSf  1600,  4to,  w?iich  has  some  Skeltonical 
iincs  at  sig.  C  4. — 7%e  Doumfall  of  Robert  ±larle  o  f  Huntington,  &c. 
(by  AnthoDy  Munday),  IGOl,  4t(  *,  and  The  Death  of  liohert^  Earle  of 
Hmtingtarij  Sec,  (by  Antbony  Muuday  aud  Henry  Chettle),  KKJl,  4to, 
(two  plays  already  noticed,  p.  Ixxxvi.),  in  which  are  various  Skel- 
tonical pasBiigei. — Hobfon'M  JSitne4oad  of  Letters,  or  a  PrMad 
for  Epistki,  The  Firtt  Part,  1017,  4to,  which  eoneludes  with  three 
epistles  in  yene,  the  hut  entitled  "  A  merry-mad  Letter  in  Skdttm 
rime,"  ke, — Pceme:  By  Michael  Dre^ton  Ee^vire,  ke,,  n.d.,  iblio, 
which  contains  at  p.  aoi  a  copy  of  verses  entitled  A  Skeltoniad." — 
The  Fortunate  IsleSy  &c.  1030,  a  masque  by  Ben  Jonson  (already  no- 
ticed, p.  Ixxxvii.),  in  which  are  imitations  of  Skelton's  style. — AU 
The  Workea  of  John  Taylor  The  Water-poet,  &c.  1680,  folio,  which 
contains,  at  p.  245,  "  A  Shelf onicall  salutation  to  those  that  knmv  hmn 
to  readCj  and  7wt  marrc  thp  smse  with  hachivff  or  mi'^-ronftfn/etion'" 
(printed  as  prose), —  Ile.sperides :  or,  TJte  \Yorhs  Both  Hximane  6f 
Divine  of  Robert  Herrick  Esq.y  1C4K,  Hvo,  among  which,  at  10, 
97,  268,  are  verses  in  Skelton^s  favourite  metre.  —  The  Works  of 
Jifr.  John  Cleveland,  Cotitaining  his  Poems,  Orations,  Epistles,  Col- 
lected  into  One  Yehme,  1687,  8vo,  in  which  may  be  found,  at  p.  306, 
a  piece  of  disgusting  grossness  (suggested  by  Skelton's  ElynourBum- 
mynge),  entitled  "  The  Old  GittJ* 

A  poem  called  PkSaryjfrie  qfgreate  Sritaqfne,  1061,  printed  (and 
no  doubt  written)  by  Bobert  Growly,  has  been  frequently  mentioned 
as  a  "  Skeltonie"  composition,  but  improperly,  as  the  ibUowing  Unes 
will  shew ; 

•*  Geue  eare  awhyle, 
And  marke  my  style. 
You  that  hath  wyt  in  stoie; 
For  wytb  wordes  bare 
I  wyll  declare 

Thynga  done  long  tyme  before. 

Sometyme  certayne 
Into  Britayne, 
A  lande  full  of  plentie, 
A  gyaunte  greate 
Came  to  sdce  meate« 
Whose  name  was  Pbilaigyrie/'  &e. 

See  also,"  says  Warton  (liist.  ofE,  P,  ii.  358,  note,  ed.  4to), 


Digitized  by  Google 


CXXX      BXAMPLB8  OW  TBB  MBTRB  CALLBD  SKBLTONICAI,. 

a  (loggrol  ]>irce  of  this  kind,  tn  imitation  of  Sihplfon,  introduced 
into  Browne's  Shcperd  s  Pipe" — a  mistakr  ;  iVi  the  popm  of  TTof - 
cleve  (inserted  in  Eghgue  i.),  to  which  Warton  evidently  aliuUes,  is 
neither  doggrel  nor  iu  Skelton's  manner. 
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OF  TRB  DEATH  ^ 
Of  THB  NOBLB  PBIITCB,  KTNOB  BOWABOB  TIIB  POBTH« 

PER  8KBLTONIDBU  LAURBATUM. 

Miseremini  vtei^  ye  that  be  my  frendis  ! 

This  world  ^  hath  formed  me  downe  to  fall : 
How  may*  I  endure^  when  that  eueri  thyng  eodis  ? 

What  creature  is  bonie  to  be  eternall? 

Now  ther©^  18  no  more  but  pray  for  me  all : 
Thus  say  I  Edward,  that  late  was  youre  kynge, 

And  twenty  two''  yeres  ruled  this  imperyall, 
Some  viito  pleasure,  and  some  to  no  lykynge : 

'  Q/*  the  death f  &c.]  From  the  ed.  by  Kynge  and  Marche  of  Certaine 
bokes  compyled  by  Mayster  Skelion,  n.  d. — collated  with  the  sanie  work, 
cd.  Day,  n.  cL,  and  ed.  Ltnt,  n.  d. ;  with  Marshe's  ed.  of  Skelton'g  Worke$t 
1568;  oecadonaUy  with  the  Mhrmir/itr  MoffUhviM,  1587  (in  the  earlier 
edk  of  whidi  ^  poem  vai  iiioorpocated)i  and  wiih  a  ecmtemporary  ita.  in 
tiw  poiieMion  of  Miss  Bichardaon  Cnrrar,  wfaieh  last  hai  ftumiahed  a  atanza 
hidierto  tmprinted, 

*  Tkii  world,  ftc.]  us. : 

"  For  the  wrld  htikt  ooufomid  use  iofOL" 

*  may]  ms.  "  myzt'* 

*  Nom  there,  &&]  mb.  : 

"  New  iff  ther  no  heipe  hut  pray  for  my  Bovle.'^ 

*  twenty-two]  So  ms.  ajid  Mir.  far  May.    Eds.  **  xxiil see  notes. 
VOL.  I.  B 


2 


or  THE  DEATH  OP 


Mercy  I  aske  of  my  mysdoynge ; 

What  auayleth  it,^  frendes,  to  be  my  foo,  10 
Sith  I  can  not  resyst,  nor  amend  your  complaining  ? 

Quhy  ecce^  nunc  in  pidvere  dormio  1 

I  alepe  now  in  molde,  as  it  is  naturall 
That'  erth  Tnto  erth  hath  his  reueiture : 

What  ordeyned  God  to  be  terestryall, 

Without  reconrs  to  the  erth-"^  of  nature  ? 

Who  to  lyue  euer  may  himselfe  assure?'* 
What  is  it*  to  trust  on  mutabilyte^ 

Sith  that  in  this  world  nothing  may  indnre? 
For  now  am  I  gone,  that  late  was  in  prosperyte :  20 
To  presume  thervppoii,  it  is  but  u  \  anyte, 

Not  eertayne,  but  as  a  chery  fayre**  full  of  wo ; 
Reygned  not  I  of  late  in  greate  felycite  ? 

Etf  eceCf  mmc  in  puhere  dormio  I 

Where  was  in  my  lyfe  such  one  as  I, 

Whyle  lady  1  ortmie  with  me  had  continuaunce  ? 
Graunted  not  she  me  to  haue  victory, 

In  £ngland  to  rayne,  and  to  contribute  Fraimce? 

She  toke  me  by  the  hand  and  led  me  a  dannce» 
And  with  her  sugred  lyppes  on  me  she  smyled;  30 

But,  what  for  her  dissembled  countenauncoy 
I  coud  not  beware  tyl  I  was  begyled : 
Now  from  this  world  she  hath  me  excyled. 

When  I  was  lothyst  hens  for  to  go, 
And  I  am  in  age  but»  as  who  sayth,  a  chylde, 

Et^  eeee,  nunc  in  jmlvere  dormio  t 

1  if]  So  other  eds.   Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  «  hit." 

«  Thfif]  So  M«.    Eds.    As."  3  the  erth']  ms.  "  defchc" 

*  himselfe  asmre']  So  Mir.  for  Mag.    Eda.  and  MS.,  **  be  sore." 

*  What  i»  ity  &c.]  MS, : 

**  What  ys  it  to  trust  the  mutabylyte 

Of  thin  world  whan  no  ihyng  may  endure,** 
'  chery/ayre]  ms.  cheyfeyre." 
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I  se  wyll,*  they  leve  that  doble  my  ^ris : 
This^  dealid  this  world  with  me  as  it  lysti* 

And  hathe  me  made,  to      that  be  my  perysy 
Example  to  thynke  on  Had  I  wyst :  40 

I  storyd  my  cofere  and  allso  my  chest  ^ 
With  taskys  takynge  of  the  comenalte ; 

I  toke  ther  tresure,  but  of  ther  pray3em  mist ; 
Whom  I  beseche  with  pure  humylyte 
For  to  forgeye  and  have  on  me  pety; 

I  was  ^our  kynge,  and  kept      from  ^owr  foo : 
I  wold  now  amend,  but  that  wull  not  be^ 

iQuiay}  ecce^  nunc  in  pulvere  dormio  I 

I  had  ynongh,  I  held  me  not  content, 

Without  remembraunee  that  I  should  dye ;  50 
And  more  euer  to  incroche'^  redy  was  I  bent» 

I  knew  not  how  longe  I  should  it  occupy : 

I  made  the  Tower  stronge,  I  wyst  not  why ; 
I  knew  not  to  whom  1  purchased  Tetersall; 

I  amendid  Douer  on  the  mountayne  hye. 
And  London  I  prouoked  to  fortify  Ihe  wall; 
I  made  Notingam  a  place  full*  royall, 

Wyndsore,  Eltam/  and  many  other  mo : 
Yet  at  the  last  I  went  from  them  all, 

ecce,  ntmc  in  pulvere  dormio  I  60 

I  lie  wyllf  &c.]  Thit  stttm  only  found  in  mb. 

*  3%l»]  See  ttoteB* 

*  i^tfO  Mg.  **  liut''— against  the  rhyme. 

*  tht^  MB.  *'  chea^"— agakift  tiie  rhyme. 

*  eaifr  to  ItteroeAe]  Eds.  of  Day»  and  llaiabe,  "  oqbv  ^o/'  &c.  mb.  gives 
this  Ime  and  the  next  thns : 

**  And  Mort  to  eneiese  vm  myne  enteat 
And  not  b^nge  ware  who  aAtddf  U  oet^ye," 

So  Ifir.^^r  JA^.  Not  in  eds.  or  MB. 
f  Wffndaor§,  Ettum^  &c.]  This  line  and  the  next  given  thus  in  ms.  : 

"  If^niiOre  and  eton  eiMf  many  Oder  mo 
Ab  Weatmynstar  BHham  and  soae  went  JJrom  alL" 
And  so,  with  sligirt  variation^  in  Nash's  QiMileriiid ;  see  notes. 
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Where  is  now  my  conquest  and  victory  ? 

Where  is  my  riches  and  my  royal  aray  ? 
Wher  be  my  cottrsers  and  my  hones  hye? 

Where  is  my  myrth,  my  solas,  and  my  •  play  ? 

As  vanyte,  to  nought  al  is  wandred'^'  away. 

0  lady  Bes,  longe  for  me  may  ye  call  I 
For     am  departed  tyl  domis  day; 

But  loue  ye  that  Lorde  that  is  soueraygne  of  alL 
Where  be  my  castels  and  buyldynges  royall? 

Bat  Windsore  alone,  now  I  bane  no  mo,  70 
And  of  Eton  the  ])r;iyers  perpetuall, 

jB^,  ecce^  nww  in  pulvere  dormio  I 

Why  should  a  man  be  proude  or  presume  hye  ? 

Sainct  Bernard  therof  nobly  doth  trete^ 
Seyth  a  man  is  but^  a  sacke  of  steroorry. 

And  shall  returne  vnto  worm  is  rnete. 

Why,  what  cam  of  Alexander  the  greate  ? 
Or  els  of  stronge  Sampson,  who  can  tell  ? 

Were  not^  wonnes  ordeyned  theyr  flesh  to  firete? 
And  of  Salomon,  that  was  of  wyt  the  well  ?  80 
Absolon  profFeryd  his  heare  for  to  sell, 

Yet  for  al  his  bewte  wormy s  etc  him  also; 
And  I  but  late  in  honour  dyd  excel, 

Eiy  ecccy  nunc  mpuhen  domnol 

1  haue  played  my  pageyond,  now  am  I  past; 
Ye  wot  well  aU  I  was  of  no  great  yeld : 

*  fny]  So  Jlir.ybr  Mug,  Not  in  edt.  or  us. 

*  wimdred^  Mir,/9rMag,  <«  wythered.*' 

*  IJbr  I,  Ac]  MS. : 

"  Now  an  ira  dqimiid  [i  e.  |Mrted]  onto  ^mjft  dtiy,'' 

*  Se^tk  «  mam  it  but,  &c  ]  Day's  ed.  «*  See&  «  num  U  naming  hut,"  8cc 
Manhe's  ed.  **  Sytbo  a  won  it  noOdiig  hit,**  fte.  SGr./hr  JAw* Saying 

*  Wen  noi"}  So  Lant's  ed.  end  Mit^farMag,  Sd.  of  Kyi^  and  Marche* 
"mere  no."  Eda.  of  Day,  and  Mavalie»  <*  Wher  na"  Mt.   Was  nof." 
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This  *  al  thing  concluded  shalbe  at  the  last, 
liVhen  death  approchyth,  then  lost  is  the  feld^ : 
Then  sythen  this  world  me  no  longer  vphelde^ 

Nor  nought^  would  cooserue  me  here  in  my  place^  90 
In  mamis  luas,  Domine,  my  spirite  vp  1  yelde, 

Humbly  3  beseching  th6,  God,  of  thy^  grace  I 

O  ye  cartes  commynsy.your  hertis  vnbrBce 
Benyngly  now  to  pray  for  me  also; 

For  ryght  wel  you  know  your  kyng  I  wasy 
Ety  ecc€y  fame  in  pidvere  dormio  ! 

I  7%iff]  Ifir. /or  JA^.^Thiu;"  but  Me  note. 

*  Nur  nought,  &c]  Mir,  for  Mag.  s 

"  For  nought  would  conterue  mee  here  in  this  place." 

MS.: 

**  Ne  mmiffi  woid  wnemit  m»  my  pkiee." 

*  Humbly]  So  other  eds.   Kji^  «nd  Ifirdke'a  ed.  *'  HamMe." 
«%]  Otlwr  eda. "  bit." 
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POETA  8KELTON'  LAUREATUS  LIBELLUM  SUUM  MBTRICB 

ALLOQUITUR. 

Ad  domimim  proper ato  meum,  mea  piu/uui,  Peroff 

Qjui  Northumbrortm  jura  paiema  gerit; 
Ad  metum  cekbrii  tuprana  r^one  leonis 

Qumgue  stto  pain  iruiiajuda  eana^ 
Att  tdnperk^t,  dubiam  gub  mente  vobM 

JForturiam,  cuncta  qiuB  malefixla  rotat. 
Qui  Ico  sit  Jelix,  ct  Nestoris  occupet  aanos; 

Ad  libitum  cujus  ipse  paratus  ero. 

SKELTON  LAUREAT 

VPON  THM 

j>0UL0UB[u]8  OXTBS  AND  MUCHB  JLAMBNTABLS  CHAUNCB  OF  THE 
MOST  HONORABLB  X&LB  OF  NOBTHUHBBBLAKDB. 

I  WAYLSy  I  wepe^  I  sobbe,  I  sigh  iul  sore 
The  dedely  fate,  the  doIefuUe  desteny 

Of  hym  that  is  gone,  alas,  without  restore, 

Of  the  bloud  royall  descending  nobelly ; 

Whose  lordshyp  doutles  was  slayDe  lamentably 
Thorow  treson,  again  him  compassed  and  wrought, 
Trew  to  his  prince  in  word,  in  dede^  and  thought 

Of  heuenly  poems,  O  Clyo,  calde  by  name 
In  the  colege  of  Musis  godde^j  li^  storiall, 

'  Poeta  SkelioHf  &c.]  From  Marslie's  ed.  of  Skelton's  Workes,  1jG8, 
coUated  with  a  copy  of  the  poem  in  a  us.  toI  now  in  the  British  Miueum 
{M&  18*  D  ii  foL  165),  which  ibrmerlj  bdoimed  to  the  iiflh  Bail  of 
NoifhiimbeilaBd,  aon  of  tiie  noUemaa  whose  fiite  !■  hefo  lamented:  vide 
Aeemmi  qf  8k§Uon,  iea,  lliie  dcgy  wai  printod  bj  Fef<^  in  hit  IMifiiet  ^ 
An,  BngL  Pwi.  (L  95,  ed.  1794),  from  iSb»  us.  just  mentumed. 

*  MMo]  So  MS.  Not  in  Manhe*8  ed. 
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Adres  the  to  ine,  whiche  am  both  halt  and  lame  10' 

In  elect  Yteraimce  to  make  memoryall ! 

To  th^  for  soucoour,  to  th^  for  helpe  I  call* 
Mine  homely  rudiies  and  drygfanes  to  expell 
With  the  freshe  waters  of  Elyconys  welL 

Of  noble  actes  aunciently  enrolde 

Of  famous  pryncis  md  lordes  of  astate, 
By  thy  report  ar  wont  to  be  extold, 

Regestringe  trewly  euery  formare  date; 

Of  thy  bountie  after  the  TBiiall  rate 
Kyi H lei  1  in  me  suche  plenty  of  thy  nobles,  20 
These  sorowiulie  ditas  that  I  may  shew  expres. 

In  sesons  past,  who  hath  herde  or  sene 
Of  formar  writyng  by  any  presidento 
That  vilane  hastarddis  in  their  furious  tene, 

Fuliylled  with  malice  of  froward  entente, 
Confetered  togeder  of  coininonn  *  concente 

Fakly  to  slee^  theyr  moste  singular  good  lord? 

It  nuy  be  regestrede  of  shamefull  reooide. 

So  noble  a  man,  so  valiaunt  lord  and  knyght, 

Fulfilled  with  honor,  as  all  the  world^  doth  ken ;  30 
At  his  commaundement  which  had  both  day  and  nyght 
Knyghtes  and  squyers,  at  euery  season  when 
He  oalde  vpon  theniy  as  meniall  houshold  men : 
Were  not^  these  commons  Tncurtob  karlis  of  kind 
To  slo  their  owne  lord?  God  was  not  In  their  niynd. 

And  were  not  they  to  blame,  I  say,  also, 

That  were  abuute  iiim,  his  o[w]ne*  seruants  of  trust, 

oomiidoiL*' 

*  Hee]  MS.  *'  do/'— in  35  (jet  boUi  Bfanihe*s  ed.  and  us.  have 
<'aleeft"lnT.123). 

*  worUl  So  vs.  Manihe'sed.  <*wold.*>  «  nol]  ms.  *'na'' 

*  o[w]ne}  MS.  "  awne"  (yet  Feresr  gives  «*  owne"). 
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To  suifre  him  slayn  of  his  mortall  fo  ? 

Fled  away  from  hym,  let  hym  ly  in  the  dust; 

They  bode  not  till  the  reckenyng  were  discust:  40 
What  shuld  I  flatter  ?  what  shuld  I  gloie  or  paint  ? 
Fy,  fy  for  shame^  their  hartes  were  to  MaL 

In  Enghintl  and  Fraunce  which  gretly  was  redouted. 
Of  whom  both  Flaunders  and  Scotland  stode  in  dredey 

To  whom  great  estates  obeyed  and  lowted, 
A  mayny  of  rude  villayas  made  hym  for  to  blede ; 
Unkyndly  they  slew  hlm»  that  holp'  them  oft  at  nede: 

He  was  their  bulwark,  their  panes,  and  their  wall, 

Yet  shainfully  they  slew  hym ;  that  shame  mot  them 
befal! 

I  say^  ye  comoners^  why  wer  ye  so  stark  mad  ?  50 

What  frantyk  frensy  fyll  in  your  brayne? 
Where  was  your  wit  and  reson  ye  should  haue  had? 

What  w  ilful  foly  made  yow  to  ryse  agayne 
Your  naturall  lord  ?  alas,  I  can  not  faytie : 

Ye  armyd  you  with  will,  and  left  your  wit  behynd; 

Well  may  you  ^  be  called  comones  most  vnkynd* 

He  was  your  chefteyne,  your  shelde,  your  chef  defence^ 
Redy  to  assyst  you  in  euery  time  of  nede ; 

Your  worshyp  depended  of  his  exceilence : 

Alas,  ye  mad  men,  to  far  ye  did  excede;  60 
Your  hap  was  vnhappy,  to  ill  was  your  spede : 

What  moued  you  againe  him  to  war  or  to  fyght? 

What  alyde  you  to  sle^  your  lord  again  all  ryght? 

The  ground  of  his  quarel  was  for  his  souerain  iord^ 
The  well  concerning  of  ail  the  hole  landey 

'  holp]  MS.  "help*'  (yet  Percy  gives  "  holp "). 
'  you]  MS.  "ye"  (yet  Percy  gives  "  you"). 
3  tie}  MS.  "  sl<k" 
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DemAndyng  guche  duties  as  nedes  most  acord 
To  the  ly^t  of  his  prince^  which  shold  not  be  mth- 
stand; 

For  whose  cauisc  ye  slew  him  with  your  owne  hand : 
But  had  his  noble  men  done  wel  that  day, 
Ye  had  not  bene  able  to  haue  sayd  hym  nay.  70 

But  ther  was  fals  packingi  or  els  I  am  begylde; 
How  be  it  the  mater  was  euydent  and  playne, 

For  if  they  had  occupied  their  spere  and  their  shilde^ 
Ttus  noble  man  doatles  had  not  bene^  slayne* 
But  men  say  they  wer  lynked  with  a  double  chaine^ 

And  held  with  the  comones  imder  a  cloke, 

Which  kiudeled  the  wild  iy  r  that  made  al  tiiis  smoke. 

The  commons  renyed  ther  taxes  to  pay, 

Of  them  demaunded  and  asked  by  the  kynge ; 

With  one  voice  importune  they  plainly  aayd  nay ;  80 
They  buskt  them  on  a  busbment  thenuelfe  in  baile  to 
brings 

Againe  the  kyngs  plesure  to  wrestle  or  to  wring; 
Bluntly  as  bestis  with  boste  and  with  ciye 
Hiey  sayd  they  forsed  not,  nor  carede  not  to  dy. 

The  nobelnes  of  the  north,  this  vaUant  lord  and  knight, 
As  man  that  was  iimoceut  of  trechcry  or  traine^ 

Presed  forth  boldly  to  withstand  the  myght^ 

Andy  lyke  marciall  Hector,  he  taught  tliem  agayne, 
Vygorously  vpon  them  with  nught  and  with  maine, 

Trustyng  in  noble  men  that  were  with  him  there ;  90 

But  al  they  fled  from  hym  for  falshode  or  fere. 

Banmes,  knyghtes,  squiers,  one>  and  all» 
Together  with  seruauntes  of  his  fieanuly, 

•  toM}  MS." be.** 

*  om]  So  MS.  Not  in  Manlis's  ed. 
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l\iriied  their  backis,^  and  let  their  master  fal, 

Of  whos  [life]  they  ^  counted  not  a  flye ; 

Take  vp  whose  wold,  for  ther^  they  let  him  ly« 
Alas,  his  gold»  his  fJae,  his  annual  rent 
Upon  suche  a  sort  was  ille  bestowd  and  spent  I 

He  was  enuirond  aboute  on  eucry  syde 

With  his  enemyes,  that  wer  starke  niad  and  vvode;  100 

Yet'^  while  ^  he  stode  he  gaue  them  woimdes  wyde: 
Alias  for  ruth  I  what  thoughe  his  mynd  wer  gode» 
His  cotage  manly,  yet  ther  he  died  his  blode : 

Al  left  alone,  alas,  he  foughte  in  vayne ! 

For  cruelly^  among  them  ther  he  was  blayne. 

Alas  for  pite  1  that  Percy  thus  was  spylt. 

The  famous  £<rle  of  Northumberland; 
Of  knyghtly  prowes  the  sword»  pomelo  and  hylt. 

The  myghty  lyon  doutted  by  se  and  lande;^ 

O  (lolurus  cluiunco  of  Fortunes  froward  liande  !  110 
What  man,  remembryng  howe  shamfuliy  he  was  slaine. 
From  bitter  weping  himself  can  restrain  ? 

'O  crueU  Man,  thou  dedly  god  of  war  I 

O  dolorous  tewisday,  dedicate  to  thy  name, 

When  tiiou  shoke  thy  sworde  so  noble  a  man  to  mar  I 
O  ground  vngracious,  vnhappy  be  thy  fame, 
Which  wert  endyed  with  rede  bloud  of  the  same 

'  baclcis}  So  MS.    Marshe's  ed.  "  backe." 

»  Qftohoa  yife}  thej/t  &c]  So  Percy.  Marshe's  ed.  "  Qf  whome  they," 
&c.  MS.  "(^«rjl0t«jl«f»"&e. 

*  iker]  So  botb  Morriie't  ed.  and  us.  Percy  printed  the  fine  Urns ; 

**  Take  up  whos  woide  for  i/tetHf  they  let  hym  ly." 

«  Vei]  So  MS.   Marshe'fl  ed.  "  Ye." 

*  while]  MS.  "whils." 

®  cruelly']  ms.  **  craell"  (yet  Percy  gives  "cruelly"). 
'  landed  ms.  "  sande"  (yet  Percy  gives  "  lande"). 


THE  SRLB  OW  MORTaVMBlRLANDB. 


11 


Most  noble  erle !  O  foule  mysuryd  ground, 
Whereon  he  gat  his  iinall  dedely  wounde  I 

O  Atropos,  of  the  iatall  systers  iii  120 

Goddes  moBt  cmel  mto  the  lyfe  of  maiif 
AU  merdlesy  in  th^  k  no  pite ! 

O  homicide,  which  sKeest  all  flut  thou  cauy 

So  forcibly  vpon  this  erle  thou  ran, 
That  with  thy  sword,  enharpit  of  mortall  drede. 
Thou  kit  asonder  his  perfight  vital!  threde ! 

My  wordes  vnpullysht  be»  nakide  and  playne, 
Of  auTeat  poems  they  want  ellumytiynge ; 

But  bv  the  in  to  knowlege  ye  may  attayne 

Of  this  lordes  dethe  and  of  his  murdrynge ;  130 
Which  whils  he  lyued  had  fuyson  of  euery  thing, 
Of  Icnights,  of  squyera,  ehyf  lord  of  toure  and  towney 
Tyl  fykkeU  Fortune  began  on  hym  to  frowne : 

Paregall  to  dukes,  with  kyiiges  he  might  comparet^  . 

Surmountinge  iii  iioiior  al  eriis  he  did  excede ; 
To  all  countreis  aboute  hym  reporte  me  I  dare ; 

Lyke  to  £neas  benigne  in  words  and  dede^ 

Valiant  as  Hector  in  euery  marciall  nede, 
Pirouydent,^  discrete^  circumspect,  and  wyse, 
Tyll  the  ciiauuce  ran  agayne  hym  ui  Fortunes  duble  dyse.  140 

What  nedeth  me  for  to  extoll  his  fame 
With  my  rude  pen  enkankered  all  with  rust, 

Whose  noble  actes  show  woishiply  hu  name^ 
Transendyng  far'  myne  homly  Muse,  that  muste 

Yet  somwhat  wrlght  supprised  with  herty^  lust, 
Truly  reportyng  his  right  noble  estate. 
Immortally  whiche  is  immaculate  ? 

•  Prouydent]  So  ms.    Marshe's  ed.  "  Prudent." 

'  far}  So  Percy,  ms.  and  Marahe's  ed.  •*  for."      ^  Aer/yj  ms.  **  hartly." 
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His  iioblc  blode  neuer  destayned  was, 

Trew  to  his  prince  for  to  defend  his  ryghty 

Doblenes  hatyng  fals  maters  to  compas, 

Treytoiy  and  tfeason  he  banysht  out  of  syght. 
With  truth  to  medle  was  al  his  holl  delyght. 

As  all  his  countrey  can  testyfy  the  same : 

To  sle  ^  suche  a  iorde,  alas,  it  was  great  shame ! 

If  the  hole  quere  of  the  Musis  nyne 
In  me  all  onely  wer  set  and  compiysed, 

Enbrethed  with  the  blast  of  influence  deuyne^ 
As  perfytly  as  could  be  thought  or  deuised; 

To  me  also  allthough  it  were  promised 
Of  laureat  Phebus  holy  the  eloquence, 
All  were  to  lyteU  for  his  magDi£bceDoe. 

0  yonge  lyon^  but  tender  yet  of  age. 
Grow  and  encrese,  remembre  thyn  estate; 

God  the  assyst  unto  thyn  herytage, 

And  geue  the  grace  to  be  more  fortunate  I 
Agayn  rebellyones  arme  the^  to  make  debate ; 
And,  as  the  lyone^  whiche  is  of  bestes  kynge» 
Unto  thy  subieetes  be  curteis  and  benygne. 

1  pray  God  sende  the  prosperous  lyfe  and  long, 
Stable  thy  mynde  constant  to  be  and  fast, 

Ryght  to  mayntayn,  and  to  resyst  all  wronge : 
AU  flateryng  faytors  abhor  and  from  th^  cast; 
Of  foule  detraction  God  kepe  tfa6  from  Ihe  blast ! 
Let  double  delyng  in  th^  haue  no  place, 
And  be  not  lyght  of  credence  in  no  case. 

With  heuy  chere»  with  dolorous  hart  and  mynd. 
Echo  man  may  sorow  in  his  inward  thought 

•  Hh]   MS.  "  Slo." 

'  tAe}  Omitted  by  Percy,  though  bolii  in  ms.  and  Marshe's  ed. 
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This  lordes  ^  death,  whose  pere  is  hard  to  fynd» 
Algife  £]iglond  and  Fraunce  were  thorow  sau^t. 
AI  kyiiges,  all  prinoesy  al  dukes^  well  they  oiighty  180 

Both  temporall  and  spiritual,  for  to  complayne 

This  noble  man,  that  crewelly  was  slayne : 

More  specially  barons,  and  those  knygtes  bold. 
And  al  other  gentilmen  with  him  enterteyned 

In  fee,  as  menyaJl  men  of  his  housold, 
lyhom  he  as  lord  worshyply  mainteyned ; 

To  sorowful  weping  they  ought  to  be  constreined, 
As  oft  as  they  call  to  theyr  remembraunce 
Of  ther  good  lord  the  fate  and  dedely  chaunce. 

perlese  Prince  of  heuen  emperyall !  190 
That  with  one  word  formed  al  tiling  of  noughte ; 

Heuen,  lie  11,  and  erthe  obey  unto  thy  call ; 

Which  to  thy  resemblaunce  woiidersly  hast  wrought 
All  mankynd,  whom  thou  full  dere  hast  bought. 

With  thy  bloud  precious  our  finaunce  thou  did  pay» 

And  TS  redemed  from  the  fendys  pray; 

To  th^  pray  we,  as  Prince  incomparable, 

As  thou  art  of  mercy  and  pvte  the  well, 
Thou  bring  unto  thy  joye  eterrainable 

The  soull  of  this  lorde  from  all  daunger  of  hell,  200 

In  endles  blys  with  tfa^  to  byde  and  dwell 
In  thy  palace  aboue  the  orient, 
Where  thou  art  Lord  and  God  omnipotent. 

0  queue  of  mercy,  O  lady  full  of  grace, 
Mayden  most  pure,  and  Goddes  moder  dere, 

■  Ipmfat]  So  us.  righflj»  makog  tiie  word  a  dlMyllable  (yet  Percy  printo 

"  lords  ").    Marshe's  ed.  lords." 
<  0]  So  MS.  Not  in  Mtnhe's  od. 
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To  sorowfui  hartes  chef  couifort  and  solace, 

Of  all  women  O  flowre  withouten  ^  pere  ! 

Pray  to  thy  Son  aboue  the  sterns  clei:e» 
He  to  Touchesa^  by  thy  mediacion. 
To  pardon  thy  8eniauiit»  and  brynge  to  saluadon.  210 

In  joy  triumpliciiint  the  heuenly  yerarchy,^ 
With  all  the  hole  sorte  of  that  glorious  place. 

His  souU  mot  receyue  into  theyr  company, 
Thorow  bounty  of  Hym  that  formed  all  solace ; 
Wei  of  pite,  of  mercy,  and  of  grace. 

The  Father,  the  Sonn,  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 

In  Trinitate  one  God  of  myghtes^  moste ! 

No/i  sapit,  humanis  qui  certam  ponvre  re/jus 
Spem  cypit :  est  hominum  raraque^ficta^fides* 

TiraASnCHOH^  SXBLTOK.  LAVBBATI  ad  MAGISTBUM  aUK8HAW« 
SACKS  THBOLOeU  BOBBeiOM  PBOrXBSOBSH. 

Acdpe  nmc  dmum^  dodor  cek^errime  MuhshaWf 
Carmmoy  de  cakemo  qum  cecidere^  meo; 

Et  (fuinqaam^  placidis  mm  sunt  rnodulata  camenisy' 
Sunt  tamen  ex  rwstro  pectore  prompta  pio* 

Vale  Jelicitery  virorum  landatinsirne. 

'  withouten]  So  ms.    Marshe's  ed.  "  without.** 

•  yerarchy"]  So  Percy.    Both  Marshe  s  ed.  and  ms.  "  gerarchy." 

•  myghteii]  Soms.  (yet  Percy  prints  "myghts").  Marshe's  ed.  "  mygl»t  s." 

•  Tetrastichon,  &c.]  Follows  the  elegy  on  the  Earl  of  North  umberlaad 
bodi  in  Bbrahe's  ed.  and  in  the  mb. 

<  ceeiden]  Bfuahe's  bA,  and  m a.  **  ocddaiv." 
'  pumpum}  IfandM'a  ed.  and  iib.  "qnaqna." 
7  eamtitU]  So  us.  BCarahe's  ed.  "  earaeuia." 
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SKELTON  LAUREATE » 

AOATN8TB 

A.  Cornell/  coi/sirow7ie,  that  curyowsly  chawntydy  and  curryshly 
cowtUredi  and  moMy  in  hys  mutykkys  mMysMy  made 
agayntte  the  ix  Musys  <}f  polytyke  poems  and  poeUys  mairy- 
euiat 

Of  all  nacyons  Tnder  the  heuyn, 
These  firantyke  foolys  I  hate  most  of  all ; 

For  though  they  stamhle  in  the  synnys  scuyn, 
In  peuyshnes  yet  they'  snapper  and  fall. 

Which  men  the  viii  dedly  syn '  calL 

This  peuysh  proud,  thys  prendergest, 
When  he  is  well,  yet  can  he  not  rest. 

A  swete  suger  lofe  and  sowre  bayardys  bun 

Be  sumdele  lyke  in  forme  and  shap, 
The  one  for  a  duke,  the  other  for  dun»  10 

A  mannchet  for  morell  iheion  to  snap. 

Hys  hart  is  to  hy  to  haue  any  hap ; 
But  for  in  his  gamut  carp  that  he  can, 
Lo,  Jak  wold  be  a  jentylman ! 

Wyth,  Hey,  troly,  loly,  lo,  whip  here,  Jak, 

Alumbek  sodyldym  syllorym  be!i  ! 
Curyowsly  he  can  both  counter  and  knak 

Of  Martyn  Swart  and  all  hys  mery  men. 

Lord}  how  Perkyn  b  proud  of  hys  pohen ! 

*  SkiUon  Xioureaie,  &c.]  This  poem,  and  fbe  fliree  pieces  whidi  follow 
it,  afe  given  fhim  a  tract  offbiir  leaves,  n.  d.,  and  irithout  printer's  name 
(but  CTidentlj  from  the  pieia  of  Pynson),  collated  with  Marsha's  ed.  of  Skel- 
ton's  Worket,  1568. 

'  ihey'\  So  Marshe  s  cd.    iVnaon'sed.  ♦*  the." 

^  «yi»3  Marshe's  ed.  ains." 
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AGATNSTE  A  COMBLT  COYSTROWNE* 


Bttt  ask  wher  he  fyndyth  among  hys  monacordys  20 
An  hoi  J  water  darke  a  ruler  of  lordys. 

He  can  not  fynd  it  in  rule  nor  in  space : 

He  aolfyth  to  haute,  hys  try  by  11  is  to  hy ; 
He  bra§sgyth  of  his  byrth,  that  borne  was  full  bace ; 

Hys  musyk  withoute  mesure,  to  sharp  is  hys  my; 

He  trymmyth  in  hys  tenor  to  counter  pyrdewy ; 
His  dyscant  is  besy,  it  is  withoute  a  mene ; 
To  fat  is  hys  fantsy,  hys  wyt  is  to  lene. 

He  lumbryth  on  a  lewde  lewte,  Roty  bully  joyse, 

RumbyU  downe,  tumbyll  downe^  hey  go,  now*  now !  30 
He  fumblyth  in  hys  fyngeryng  an  vgly  good  noyse. 

It  seiuyth  the  sobbyng  of  an  old  sow : 

He  wold  be  made  moch  of,  and  he  wyst  how ; 

Wele  sped  in  spyndels  and  tumyng  of  taueliys ; 

A  bungler,  a  brawler,  a  pyker  of  quarellys. 

Comely  he  clappyth  a  payre  of  dauycordys ; 

He  whystelyth  so  swetely,  he  makyth  me  to  swete ; 
His  descant  is  dasshed  full  of  dyscordes ; 

A  red  angry  man,  but  easy  to  intrete : 

An  wher  of  the  hall  &yn  wold  I  get,  40 
To  poynte  this  proude  page  a  place  and  a  rome. 
For  Jak  wold  be  a  jentylman,  that  late  was  a  grome. 

Jak  wold  jet,  and  yet  Jyll  sayd  nay ; 

He  counteth  in  liis  countenaunce  to  checke  with  the  best : 
A  malaperte  medler  that  pryeth  for  his  pray. 

In  a  dysh  dare  he  rush  at  the  rypest; 

Dremyng  in  dumpys  to  wrangyll  and  to  wrest : 
He  fyndeth  a  proporcyon  in  his  prycke  songe, 
To  drynk  at  a  draught  a  larg  and  a  long. 

Kay,  iape  not  with  hym,  he  is  no  small  fole^  50 
It  is  a  solemnpne  syre  and  a  solayne ; 
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For  lordes  and  ladyes  lerae  at  his  scole ; 
He  techy tfi  them  so  wysely  to  aolf  and  to  fayne. 
That  neyther  they  synge  wel  prycke  flonge  nor  playne : 

Thys  docter  Deuyas^  coannensyd  in  a  cart* 

A  iDaster»  a  mynstrell,  a  fydler,  a  farte. 

What  though  ye  can  cownter  Cmtodi  nos  ? 
As  well  it  becomyth  yow,  a  parysh  towne  clarkey 

To  syng  Soq/Uaii^  dedit  (Bgros : 
Yet  bere  ye  not  to  bold,  to  braule  ne  to  bark  GO 
At  me,  that  modeled  nothyng  with  youre  wark : 

Correct  fyrst  thy  self ;  walk,  and  be  nought ! 

Deme  what  thou  lyst,  thou  knowyst  not  my  thought. 

A  prouerbe  of  old,  say  well  or  be  styll : 

Ye  are  to  vnhappy  occasyona^  to  iynde 
V|^>on  me  to  dater,  or  els  to  say  ylL 

Now  haue  I  shewyd  you  part  of  your  proud  mynde ; 

Take  thys  in  worth,  the  best  is  behynde. 
Wr^  ten  at  Croydon  by  Crowland  in  the  Clay» 
On  Candelmas  eayn,  the  Kalendas  of  May.  70 


CONTBA  ALIUM  CANTITANTEM  BT  ORGANISANTBM  ASINUM,  QUI 
IMFUONABAT  SKBLTONIDA  PIBBIUM,  SABCASMOS. 

Pftsponenda  tneis  non  sunt  fua  plectra  cctmcnis^ 
Nec  qitantum  nostra  fistida  clara  taa  est : 

Scepe  licet  lyricos  modidaris  arundine  psaJmoSi 
Et  tremulos  caJamis  concinu  t/»e  modos; 

Qfuzmvis  mt&  tuus  diffiius  dot  carmxM  p^aunts^ 
Nam  tua  quam  tua  vox  est  mage  docta  mams; 

'  Deuya»2  Marsbe's  ed.  "  dellias.'* 

*  Sotpiiati]  PynsoD's  ed.  **  twpirarL**  Marahe's  ed.  **  Sapitati,"  which 
the  «dit»ir  of  1736  changed  faito  **  niiiiiutatL" 

*  ece«yoii»]  Manhe'ft  ed.  "  oocarion.*' 
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VPPOM  A  DEBDMAWS  HED. 


Qtiamvis  cuncta  facis  tumld/i  suh  mente  superbus^ 
Gratior  est  Pluebo  fistula  nostra  tamen. 

Ergo  tman  studeas  animo  deponere  fastum^ 
Et  mdare  sqarum  dedaey  ttuket  wunu 

Qd^  Skelton,  lauieat. 


SKELTON  LAUREAT, 

VfjHm  a  deedmam  hed,  thai  was  seni  to  hym  from  an  hanorahle 

•  jentyllwoman  for  a  toJten,  deity syd  this  gostly  medytacyon 
in  Englysh,  eouevalth  in  sentence^  comendable,  lamentable^ 
lacrgmctble,  prqfytable  for  the  soule. 

YouBE  vgly  tokyii 

My  mynd  hath  brokyn 

From  worldly  lust;  t 

For  I  haue  dyscust 
We  ar  but  dust, 
And  dy  we  must. 

It  is  generall 
To  be  mortall : 
I  haue  well  espyde 

No  man  iiiay  hym  hyde  10 
FroTii  Deth  holow  eyed, 
With  synnews  wyderyd, 
With  bonys  sbyderyd. 
With  hys  worme  etyn  maw. 
And  his  gastly  jaw 
Gaspyng  asyde, 
y  Nakyd  of  hyde, 

Neyther  flesh  Dor*  fell. 

Then,  by  my  councell, 
Loke  that  ye  spell  20 

■  Qi,  ^]  Not  in  ICanbB's  ed. 
*  Mr]  Mandw'fted.  "not** 
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Well  thys  trospell : 
For  wher  so  we  dwell 
Deth  wyll  us  qwell. 
And  witli  us  melL 

For  all  oure  pamperde  paunchys, 
Thev  may  no  fraunchyS| 
Nor  worldly  blys, 
Kedeme  vs  from  this : 
Cure  days  be  datyd» 
To  be  chekmatyd 
With  drawttys  of  deth, 
Stoppyiig  oure  breth ; 
Oure  eyen  synkyng^ 
Oure  bodys  stynkyng, 
Oure  gmninys  grynnyng^ 
Oure  soulys  brynnyng. 
To  whom,  then,  shall  we  sew. 
For  to  haue  rescew, 
But  to  swete  Jesu, 
On  ¥8  then  for  to  rew  ? 

O  goodly  chyld 
Of  Mary  mylde, 
Then  be  oure  shylde  ! 
That  we  be  not  exyld* 
To  the  dyne  dale 
Of  boteles^  bale, 
Nor  to  the  lake 
Of  fendys  blake. 

But  graunt  vs  grace 
To  se  thy  £ace» 
And  to  purchace 
Thyne  heuenly  place^ 
And  thy  palace, 
Full  of  bolace, 

■  eayld]  So  Manhe's  ed.  Vjwon^s  ed.  <*  exjlyd." 
'  Mehf]  Manhe'ied.  ''botendes." 


WOMANHOD,  WANTOK>  TB  WAKT. 


Aboue  the  sky^ 

That  is  80  hyi 

Eternally 

To  beholde  and  se 

The  Trynyte ! 

Amen. 
Myrres  wm 


WoMANHOD,  wanton,  ye  want; 

Youre  medelyng,  mastres,  is  manerles ; 
Plente  of  yll,  of  goodnes  skant, 

Ye  rayll  at  ryot,  recheles : 

To  prayse  youre  porte  it  is  nedeles ; 
For  all  your  draffe  yet  and  youre  dreggys, 
As  well  borne  as  ye  full  Qft  tyme  beggys. 

Why  so  koy  and  full  of  skorne? 

Myne  horse  is  sold,  I  wene»  you  say; 
My  new  furryd  gowne,  when  it  is  wome, 

Put  vp  youre  purs,  ye  shall  non  pay. 
By  crede,  I  trust  to  se  the  day, 

As  proud  a  pohen  as  ye  sprede, 

Of  me  and  other  ye  may  haue  iiede. 

Though  angelyk  be  youre  smylyng, 
Yet  is  youre  tong  an  adders  tayle» 

Full  lyke  a  scorpyon  styngyng 
All  those  by  whom  ye  haue  auayle ; 
Good  mastres  Anne,  there  ye  do  shayle : 

What  prate  ye,  praty  pygg>'sny? 

I  truste  to  quyte  you  or  I  dy^ 

Youre  key  is  mete  for  euery  lok, 
Youre  key  is  commen  and  hangyth  owte 


WOMAKHODy  WAMTON,  Y£  WANT. 

Youre  key  is  redy,  we  nede  not  knok^ 

Nor  stand  long  wrestyng  there  aboate ; 
'  Of  youre  doregate  ye  haue  no  doute : 
But  one  thyng  1%  that  ye  be  lewde : 
Holde  youre  tong  now,  all  beshrewde ! 

To  mastres  Anne,  that  farly  swete, 

That  wounes  at  the  Key  in  Temmys  strete. 


DYUBBS  BALVTTTB  AMD 


HerefiUnoythe  dyven  Bcddtya^  and  Duties  sola^mu,  deuys^ 

by  Master  Skelton,  Laureat. 

With,  LuUay,  lullay,  lyke  a  chylde, 
Thou  slepyst  to  long,  thou  art  b^lde. 

My  darlyng  dero^  my  daysy  floure. 

Let  me»  quod  he^  ly  in  your  lap. 
Ly  styll,  quod  she,  my  paramoure^ 

Ly  styll  hardely,  and  take  a  nap. 

Hvs  hed  was  ht'uy,  such  was  his  hap, 
Ail  drowsy  dremyng,  droimd  in  slepe. 
That  of  hys  loue  he  tolve  no  kepe, 

With,  Hey,  lullay»  &c 

With  ba,  ba,  ba,  and  has,  bas,  bas. 

She  cheryshod  hym  both  cheke  and  chyn. 
That  he  wyst  neuer  where  he  was ;  10 

He  had  forgoten  all  dedely  syn. 

He  wantyd  wyt  her  loue  to  wyn : 
He  trusted  her  payment,  and  lost  all  hys  pray  :^ 
She  left  hym  slepyng,  and  stale  away, 

Wyth,  Hey,  lullay,  &c. 

The  ryuers  rowth,  the  waters  wan; 

She  sparyd  not  to  wete  her  fete ; 
She  wadyd  ouer,  she  found  a  man 

That  halsyd  her  hartely  and  kyst  her  swete : 

Thus  after  her  cold  she  cought  a  iieLe. 

*  Jlere/olovfytk0  difuen  Balettj/s,  &c.]  A  tract  so  entitled,  of  four  leave*, 
n.  d.  and  trithoot  printer's  name,  bat  evidently  ftom  tlie  pieiB  of  Vpiaoa, 
conriets  of  die  fiire  CoUowtng  pieces. 

•  frujf]  "pay?" 
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My  lefe^  she  saydf  rowtyth  in  hys  bed;  120  , 

I  wys  he  hath  an  heuy  hed, 

VVyth,  Hey,  lullay,  &c. 

What  dremyst  thou,  drunchaid,  drousy  pate  1 

Thy  lust  and  lykyng  is  from  tfa^  gpne ; 
Thou  blynkerd  blowboU»  thou  wakytt  to  late. 

Behold,  thou  lyeste,  luggard,  alone  ! 

Well  may  tho!i  syeh,  well  may  thou  groue. 
To  dele  wyth  her  so  cowardly : 
I  wys,  powle  hachet^  she  bleryd  thyn«  I. 

Qd  Skeltou,  laureate. 


The  aundent  acquaintance,  madam,  betwen  yb  twayn» 

The  famylyaryte,  the  fonnar  dalyaunce^ 

Causyth  me  that  I  can  not  myself  refra3me 
But  that  ^  must  wryte  for  my  plesaunt  pastuinco : 
Kemembryng  your  passyng  goodly  countenauuce. 

Your  goodly  port»  your  bewteous  visage^ 

Ye  may  be  eountyd  comfort  of  all  oorage. 

Of  all  your  feturs  fauorable  to  make  tru  discripcion, 
I  am  insutlycyent  to  make  such  ent^rpryse; 

For  thus  dare  I  say,  without  [coujtradiccyon,  10 
That  dame  Menolope  was  neuer  half  so  wyse : 
Yet  so  it  is  that  a  rumer  begynnyth  for  to  ryse, 

How  in  good  horsmen  ye  set  your  hole  delyght. 

And  haue  forgoten  your  old  trew  louyng  knyght. 

Wyth  bound  and  rebound,  bounsyngly  take  vp 
Hys  jentyll  curtoyl,^  and  set  nowght  by  small  naggys ! 

*  cwr/oy^  Ed.  catrtoyt" 
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«  Spur  vp  at  the  hynder  gyrth,  with,  Gup,  morell,  gup  f 

With,  Ja)sL  \  e,  jenet  of  Spayne,  for  your  tayll  waggys ! 

Ye  cast  all  your  corage  vppon  such  courtly  haggj^s. 
Haue  in  sergeaunt  ferrour,  niyne  horse  behynde  is  bare ;  20 
He  rydeth  well  the  horse,  but  he  rydeth  better  the  mare. 

Ware,  ware,  the  mare  vrynsyth  wy th  her  wanton  hele  1 

She  kykyth  with  her  kalkyns  and  keylyth  with  a  clench; 
She  goyth  wyde  behynde,  and  hewyth  neuer  a  dele : 

Ware  gallyng  in  the  widders,  ware  of  that  wrenche ! 

It  is  perlouB  for  a  horseman  to  dyg  in  the  trencher 
Thys  greuyth  your  husband,  that  r\^ght  jentyll  kny^^ht. 
And  so  with  youre  seruantys  he  fersly  doth  fyght. 

So  fersly  he  fytyth,  hys  mynde  is  so  fell. 
That  he  dryuyth  them  doune  with  dyntes  on  ther  day 
•  wach;  30 
He  bresyth  theyr  braynpannys  and  makyth  them  to  swells 

1  heyre  browys  all  to-brokyn,  such  clappys  they  each; 

Whose  jalawsy  malycyous  makyth  them  to  lepe  the  hach; 
By  theyr  conusaunce  knowing  how  they  serue  a  wily  py : 
Ask  all  your  neybours  whether  that  I  ly« 

It  can  be  no  counsel!  that  is  cryed  at  the  cros : 

For  your  jentyll  husband  soruwi'uU  am  I; 
How  be  it,^  he  is  not  furst  hath  had  a  los: 

Aduertysyng  you,  madame,  to  warke  more  secretly, 
Let  not  idl  the  world  make  an  owtciy ;  40 
Flay  fayre  play,  madame,  and  loke  ye  play  dene, 
Or  ells  with  gret  shame  your  game  wylbe  sene. 

Qd  Skelton,  laureat, 

»  it}  Ed.»*iB." 
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Knolege,  aquayntance,  resort,  fkuour  with  grace ; 

Del)  te,  desyre,  resp^iie  wyth  lyberte  ; 
Corage  wyth  lust,  conuenient  tyme  and  space ; 

Dysdaynsy  dystres,  oxylyd  cruelte ; 

WordyB  well  set  with  good  habylyte ; 
Demure  demenaunce,  womanly  of  poite; 
TraDbeiidyiig  plesure,  surmountyng  all  dysporte ; 

Allectuary  arrectyd  to  retires 

These  feuerous  axys,  the  dedely  wo  and  payne 
Of  thou^^tlull  hertys  plungyd  in  dystres ; 

Refresshyng  myndys  the  Aprall  shoure  of  rayne ; 

Condute  of  coniforte,  and  well  most  souerayne; 
Herber  enverdur)  d,  contynuall  fressh  and  greue ; 
Of  lusty  somer  the  passyog  goodly  queue; 

The  topas  rych  and  precyouse  in  vertew; 
Your  ruddys  wyth  ruddy  rubys  may  compare ; 

Saphyre  of  sadnes,  eiuia^  nod  wyth  indy  blew; 

The  pullyshed  perle  youre  whytenes  doth  declare ; 

Dyamand  poyntyd  to  rase  oute  hartly  care ; 
Geyne  surfetous  suspecte  the  emeraud  comendable; 
Relucent  smaragd,  obiecte  imcomperable ; 

Kiicler)'d  myrroure  and  perspectyue  most  bryght, 
Iliumynyd  ^^'yth  fetur}'S  far  passyng  my  reporte; 

Radyent  Esperus,  star  of  the  clowdy  nyghty 
I^ode  star  to  lyght  these  loners  to  theyr  porte, 
Gayne  dangerous  stormys  theyr  anker  of  supporte, 

Theyr  sayll  of  solace  most  comfortably  dad, 

Whych  to  bciiold  inakyih  huuy  hurtys  glad: 

Remorse  haue  1  of  youre  most  goodlyhod^ 
Of  youre  behauoure  curtes  and  benynge. 

Of  your  bownte  and  of  youre  womanhody 
Which  makyth  my  hart  oft  to  lepe  and  spryuge, 
And  to  remember  many  a  praty  thynge; 


DTUBE8  BALBTTTS  AND 


But  abseiiSf  alasy  wytb  tiemelyng  fere  and  drede 
Abadbyth  me^  albeit  I  haue  no  nede* 

You  I  assure,  absens  is  my  fo, 

My  dedely  wo,  my  paynfuU  heuynea; 

And  if  ye  lyat  to  know  the  cause  why  so. 
Open  myne  hart,  beholde  my  mynde  eipres : 
I  wold  ye  ooud  f  then  shuld  ye  se,  mastres,  40 

How  there  nys  thynge  that  I  couet  so  fayne 

As  to  enbrace  you  in  myne  annys  twayne. 

Nothynge  yerthly  to  me  mofe  desyrous 
Than  to  behdde  youre  bewteonse  oountenaunce : 

But,  hatefull  absens,  to  me  so  enuyous, 

Though  thou  withdraw  me  from  her  by  long  dystauuc^ 
Yet  shall  she  neuer  oute  of  remembraunce; 

For  I  haue  grauyd  her  wythin  the  secret  waU 

Of  my  trew  hart,  to  loue  her  best  of  all  I 

Qd  Skelton,  laureat. 


Cuncta  licet  cecidUse  putas  diacrimina  reruniy 

Consiliis  usure  meis  tamen  aspice  cautcy 

Subdola  noil  faUat  te  dea  fraude  ma : 
Sarpe  soletplacido  mortoles  faUere  vuUu^ 

Et  cute  sub  piaeida  tabida  scspe  dalents 
Ut  qucendo  secura  putas  ei  cuncta  seremt^^ 

Ajiffuis  md)  viridi  gramine  scepe  latet. 
Though  ye  suppose  all  jeperdys  ar  paste, 

And  all  is  done  that  ye  lokyd  for  before,  10 
Ware  yet,  I  rede  you,  of  Fortunes  dowble  casty^ 

For  one  fals  poynt  she  is  wont  to  kepe  in  store* 

And  vnder  the  fell  oft  festerd  is  the  sore : 

1  Mrai«]  EcL  "  tereiMa." 
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That  when  ye  thynke  all  daunger  for  to  pas, 
Ware  of  the  lesard  lyeth  lurkyug  in  the  gras. 

Qd  SkeltoD)  laureat 


Go,  pytyous  hart,  rasyd  with  dediy  wo, 

Persyd  with  payii»  bleding  with  woodes  smart, 
Bewayle  thy  fortune,  with  vaynys  wan  and  Ua 

0  Fortune  Tufirendly,  Fortune  Tnkynde  thow  art. 

To  be  so  cruel!  and  so  ouerthwart, 
To  suffer  me  so  carefuU  to  endure. 
That  wher  I  ioue  best  I  dare  not  dyacure  I 

One  ther  is,  and  euer  one  Bhalbe^ 
For  whose  sake  my  hart  is  sore  dyseasyd ; 

For  whose  loue,  welcom  dysease  to  me  !  10 

1  am  content  so  all  partys  be  pleasyd : 

Yet,  and  God  wold,  X  wold  my  paytie  were  eatyd ! 
But  Fortune  enforsyth  me  so  carefully  to  endure^ 
That  where  I  loue  best  I  dare  not  dyscure. 

Skelton,  laureat, 
At  the  instance  of  a  nobyll  lady. 
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MANEKLY  MARGERY'  MYLK  AND  ALE. 

Ay,  besherewe  yow,  be  my  fay, 

This  wanton  clarkes  be  nyse  all  way ; 

Avent,  avent,  my  popagay  ! 

What,  will  ye  do  do  thyng  but  play? 

TuUy  valy,  strawe,  let  be,  I  say ! 

Gup,  Cristian  Clowte,  gup,  Jak  of  the  vale  ! 

With,  Manerly  Margery  Mylk  and  Ale. 

Be  God,  ye  be  a  praty  pode. 

And  I  loue  you  an  hole  cart  lode. 

Stiawe,  Jamys  foder,  ye  play  the  fode,  10 

I  am  no  hakney  for  your  rude; 

Go  watch  a  bole,  your  bak  is  brode : 

Gup,  Cristian  Clowte,  gup,  Jak  of  the  vale  J 

Withy  Manerly  Margery  Mylk  and  Ale* 

I  wiss  ye  dele  vncurtesly ; 

What  wolde  ye  frompill  me  ?  nuw,  fy  ! 

What,  and  ye  shalbe  my  piggesnye  ? 

Be  Crist,  ye  shall  not,  no  hardely ; 

I  will  not  be  japed  bodely :  20 

Gup,  Cristian  Clowte,  gup,  Jake  of  the  vale ! 

With,  Manerly  Margery  Mylk  and  Ale. 

'  Manerly  Margery,  &c.]  From  the  Fairfax  ms.,  which  formerly  belonged 
to  Ralph  Thoresby,  and  now  forms  part  of  the  Additional  mss.  (5465.  fol. 

109)  in  the  British  Museum.  It  was  printed  (together  with  the  music),  by 
Hawkins,  Hifit.  of  Mime,  iii.  2.  This  song  was  iTi^t'rt<  fl  nhn  in  the  first  etli- 
tion  oi  Ancient  Son(/n,  l/'JO,  p.  100,  by  Kitsou,  who  olist  rvcs, — **  Since  Sir 
J.  Hawkins's  transcript  v,n&  mudo,  tlic  M8.  appears  to  have  received  certain 
alterations,  occasioned,  as  it  should  seem,  but  certainly  not  authorised,  by  the 
ovor-Mropnloua  delicacy  of  its  late  or  ]>resent  possessor."  p.  102. 
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Walke  forth  your  way,  ye  cost  me  nought ; 
Now  haue  I  fownd  that  I  hane  sought, 

The  best  chepe  flessh  that  cuyr  I  bought. 

Yet,  for  His  ioue  that  all  hath  wrought^ 

Wed  me,  or  els  I  dye  for  thought ! 

Gup^  Gristian  Clowte^  your  breth^  U  stale ! 

Go,  Manerly  Margery  Mylk  and  Ale ! 

Gup,  Cristian  Clowte,  gup,  Jak  of  the  vale  !  30 

With,  Manerly  Margery  Mylk  and  Ale. 

«  brtik}  Hawldns  and  RitMm  print  '*  brotli." 
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HERE  liEOYNNETU  A  LYTELL  TREAT Vbi., 

NAVBD 

THE  BOWGE  OF  COURTE.' 

THE  PfiOLOOUB  TO  THE  BOWGE  OF  COURTS. 

In  autumpne,  whan  the  sonne  in  Virgine 
By  radyante  hete  enryped  hath  our  come ; 

Whan  Liiiia»  full  of  mutabylytO) 
As  emperes  the  dyademe  hath  worae 

Of  our  pole  artyke,  smylynge  halfe  in  scorne 
At  our  foly  and  our  vnstedfastnesse; 
The  tyme  whan  Mars  to  werre  hym  dyde  dres ; 

I>  callynge  to  mynde  the  gieate  auctoryte 
Of  poetes  olde,  whyche  full  craftely» 

Vnder  as  couerte  termes  as  coude  be,  10 
Can  touche  a  tronth  -  and  cloke  it^  subtylly 
Wyth  fresshe  vtteraunce  full  sentencyously ; 

Dyuerse  in  8tyle>  some  spared  not  yyce  to  wryte^^ 

Some  of  mondyte^  nobly  dyde  endyte; 

Wherby  I  rede  theyr  renome  and  theyr  fame 
Maye  neuer  dye,  butQ  euermore  endure : 

'  TheBowge  of  Court f  ]  I'rom  the  ed.  of  Wynkyn  de  Worde,  n.  d.,  in  the 
Advocates'  Library,  Edinburgh,  collated  with  another  ed.  by  Wynkyn  dc 
Worde,  n.  d.,  in  the  Public  Library,  Cambridge,  and  with  Marshe's  ed.  of 
Skelton's  Workes,  1568. 

*  troutX]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Maraha's  ed.  W.  de 
Woide'e  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  "  ttonglite/' 

^  it}  Not  in  Manhe'e  ed, 

*  tmy#e]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  !«.  C,  and  MaiAa'a  ed.  W.  de 
Wbrde's  ed.  A.  L.  B.  "  wTydie."---4ly.    wyte"  (le.  blame)  ? 

*  Morale]  So  W.  de  Worde'a  ed.  P.  L.  C.  Other  eda.  "  mortalyte," 
and  "  mortelitie." 
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I  was  sore  moaed  to  aforoe  the  same^ 
But  Ignoraunce  full  soone  dyrle  me  dyacnre^^ 
And  shewed  that  in  this  arte     was  not  sure ; 

For  to  illuniTne,  die  sayde^  I  was  to  duller  20 

Auysyngc^  me  my  penne  awaye  to  pulle» 

Ai^  not  to  wryte    for  he  so  wyll  atteyne 

Excedynge  ferther  than  his  connynge  is, 
H'l^  hi  clfi  maye  be  harde,  but  feble  is  his ^  brayne, 

Yet  haue  I  knowen  suche  er  this ; 

But  of  reproche  surely  he  maye  not  mys, 
That  clymmeth  hyer  than  he  may  fotynge  haue ; 
What  and  he  slyde  downe^  who  shall  hym  saue? 

Thus  vp  and  down  my  mynde  was  drawen  and  cast^ 
Hiat  I  ne  wyste  what  to  do  was^  6este ;  30 

So  sore  en  we  red,  that  1  \\a5  at  the  laste 

Enforsed  to  slepe  and  for  to  take  some  reste : 
And  to  lye  downe  as  soone  as  I  me'  dreste. 
At  Harwyche  Porte  slumbrynge  as  I  laye, 
In  myne  hostes  house*  called  Powers  Xeye, 

Methoughte  I  sawe  a  shyppe^  goodly  of  sayle, 
Come  saylynge  forth  into  that  hauen  brood. 
Her  takelynge  ryche  and  of  hye  apperayle : 

She  kyste  ^  an  anker,  and  there  she  laye  at  rode. 
Marchauntes  her  horded  to  see  what  she  had  lode :  ^  40 

1  dywure}  Both  eda.  <if  W.  de  Wodto,  <*dyatiue.''  ManWs  ed.  **  dj- 
aeur." 

'  /]  So  Marshe'H  ed.    Not  in  eels,  of  W.  de  Worde. 

*  Auytynge}  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Marslie  s  ed,  "  Aday- 

<  vryte]  So  W.  de  Woid«'»  ed.  P.     C.>  tad  Maiihe't  ed.    W.  de 
Woide'i  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  "  wxythe.'* 
NotinManhe'ted. 

*  ««]  Marshe's  ed.    waa."  ^  me]  Eds.  my." 

"  ky9te]  W.  de  W  rd(  s  ed.  P.  L.  C,  "  keate."  Manhe'a  ed*  "  k»at" 

*  Uide\  Not  in  Marahe's  ed. 
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Therein  they  founde  royall  marcfaaundyse, 
Fragbted  with  plesure  of  what  ye  ooude  deuyse* 

But  than  I  thoughte  I  wolde  not  dwell  behynde ; 
Amonge  all  other  I  put  myaelfe  in  preoe. 

Than  there  coude  I  none  aquentaunce  fynde : 
There  was  mochc  noyse:  anone  one  cn  ud,  Cese! 
Sharpely  commaundynge  eche  man  holde  hys  pece : 
Maystera,  he  sayde,  the  shyp  that  ye  here  see, 
The  Bowge  of  Courte  it  hyghte  for  certeynte : ' 

The  owner^  therof  is  lady  of  estate,  50 
Whoos  name  to  tell  is  dame  Saunce-pere; 

Her'  marcfaaundyse  is  ryche  and  fortunate. 
But  who  wyll  haue  it  muste  paye  l^erfore  dere ; 

This  royall  chaffre  that  is  shypped  here 
Is  called  Fauore,  to  stonde  in  her  good  grace. 
Than  sholde  ye  see  there  pressynge  in  a  pace 

» 

Of  one  and  other  that  wolde  this  lady  sec ; 

Whiche  sat  behynde  a  traues^  of  sylke  fyne. 
Of  golde  of  tessew  the  fynest  that  myghte  be, 

In  a  trone  whiche  fer  derer'  dyde  shyne  60 

Than  Phebus  in  his  spefe  celestyne; 
Whoos  beaute,  honoure,  goodly  porte, 
I  haue  to  lytyli  connynge  to  reporte. 

But,  of  eche  thynge  there  as  I  toke  hede, 
Amonge  all  other  was  wrytten  in  her  trone, 

>  certeynte}  So  Manhe'i  «d.  Eds.  of  W.  de  Worde,  **  certeynet*'  and 

**  certayne." 

»  owtier]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Marslic's  cd.  W.  dc 
Worde's  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  "  awnner  j"  and  so,  perhaps,  Skelton  wrote :  compare 
Elytiour  Rummyng,  t.  609. 

»  Mar]  So  W.  de  Wofde'i  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Marshe's  ed-  W.  de  Worde  * 
ed.  A.I*B.,«Hcfe." 

*  Irm]  Edi.  » tnaee."  *  dertr]  Manhe't  ed.  **  dere." 
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Id  golde  letters,  this  worde»  whtche  I  dyde  rede, 

Garder  *  le  fortune,  que  est  mauelz  et  hone  ! 

And,  as  I  stode  redvnge  this  verso  mvselfe  allone, 
Her  chyef  gentyiwoman,  Daunger  by  her  namey 
Gaiie  me  a  taimte,  and.  aayde  I  was  to  blame  70 

To  be  so  perte  to  prese  so  proudly  vppe : 

She  sayde  she  trowed  that  I  had  -  eten  .>ause; 

She  asked  yf  euer  I  dranke  of  saucys  cuppe. 
And  I  than  softly  answered  to  that  clause^ 
That,  so  to  saye,  I  had  gyuen  her  no  cause. 

Than  asked  she  me,  Syr,  so  God  th^  spede^ 

What  is  thy  name?  and  I  sayde,  it  was  Drede* 

What  mouyd  the,  quod  she,  hydder  to  come  ? 
Forsoth,  quod  I,  to  bye  some  of  youre  ware. 

And  with  that  worde  on  me  she  gaue  a  glome  80 
With  browes  bente,  and  gan  on  me  to  stare 
Full  daynnously,  and  fro  me  she  dyde  fare, 

Leuynge  me  stondynge  as  a  mased  man : 

To  whome  there  came  an  other  geutylwomaii ; 

Desyre  her  name  was,  and  so  she  me  tolde, 
Sayenge  to  me,  Broder,^  be  of  good  chore, 

Abasshe  you  not,  but  hardely  be  bolde, 
Auaunce  yourselfe  to  aproche  and  come  nere: 
What  though  our  chaffer  be  neuer  so  dere, 
Yet  I  auyae  you  to  speke,  for  ony  drede :  90 
Who  spareth  to  speke,  in  fayth  he  spareth  to  spede.^ 

Maystres,  quod  I,  I  haue  none  aquentaiuice. 
That  wyll  for  me  be  medyatoure  and  mene ; 

'  Garder]  Marshe's  ed.  "  Garde:*    (Qy.  "  Gardez?**) 
2  had]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Not  in  W.  de  Worde's  eda. 
^  Broder]  Marshe's  cd.  "brother." 
*  spede}  Marshe's  cd,  '*  sped." 
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And  ^  this  an  other,  I  haue  but  smale  subdtaunce. 

Pece,  quod  Desyre,  ye  speke  not  worth  a  bene : 

Yf  ve  haue  not,  in  fayth  I  wvll  you  lene 
A  precyous  jewell,  no  rycher  in  this  ionde ; 
Bone  Auenture  haue  here  now  in  your  honde. 

now  therwttb,  let  seo^  as  ye  can, 

111  liowgc  of  Courte  cheuysaunce  to  make;  100 
For  I  dare  save  that  there  iiys  erthly  man 
But,  an  2  he  can  Bone  Auenture  take, 
There  ean  no  &uoar  nor  firendshyp  hym  forsake ; 
Bone  Auenture  may  brynge  you  in  sncfae  case 
That  ye  shall  stonde  in  fauoure  and  in  graces 

.  But  of  one  thynge  I  weme^  you  er**  I  goo, 

She  that  styreth  the  shyp,  make  her  your  frende. 
Maystres,  ^od  I,  I  pvaye  you      me  why  soo^ 
And  how  I  maye  that  waye  and  meanea  fynde. 
Forsothe,  quod  she,  how  ener  blowe  the  wynde,  110 
Fortune  gydeth  and  ruleth  all  cure  siiyppe : 
Whome  she  hateth  shall  ouer  the  see  boorde^  ^ypi 

Whome  she  loueth,  of  ail  plesyre^  is  ryefae^ 
Whyles  she  laugheth'  and  hath  luste  for  to  playe ; 

Whome  she  hateth,®  she  casteth  in  the  dyche. 

For  whan  she  frouneth,^  she  thynketh  to  make  a  fray; 

'  And]  Marshe's  ed.  **  But" 

s  m]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  M«nhe'9  ed.  "  and." 

*  wme]  Mwvbe'g  ed.  '*  frame.*' 

«  «r]  W.  de  Woide's  ed.  P.  U  (X,  "or," 

•  tttioorde]  Murake'eed.  "AjpMk.** 

«  ple$yre]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  U  C,  end  Marahe**  ed.  pleanin.'' 

7  lauffheth]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Meiabe's  ed.  W.  de 
Worde's  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  "  laughed." 

«  Aateth]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  end  Manhe't  ed.    W.  de 

Worde's  ed  A.  L  E.,  "  hateh  " 

5  frounefhl  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  and  Manhe's  ed.  W.  de 
Worde's  ed.  A,  L.  E.,  "  fronneth." 
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She  cheryssheth^  him,  and  hym  she  caBsetli'^  awaye. 
Alas,  quod  I,  how  myghte  I  haue  her  sure? 
In  £Eiytb,  quod  she,  by  Bone  Auenture. 

Thus,  in  a  rowe,  of  martcfaauntes  a  grete  route  120 
Suwed  to  Fortune  that  she  wold  be  theyre  frynde : 

They  thronge  in  fast,  and  flocked  her  aboute; 

And  I  with  them  prayed  her  to  haue  in  mynde. 

She  promysed  to  vs  all  she  woide  be  kynrle : 
Of  Bowge  of  Court  she  asketh  what  we  wold  haue ; 
And  we  asked  Fauoure,  and  Fauour  she  vs  gaue* 

Thus  endeth  the  Prologue ;  and  begymieth  the  Bowge  of 
Cofurte  breuebf  conqtyletL^ 

DREDE. 

The  sayle  is  vp,  Fortune  ruleth  our  hclme, 
We  wante  no  wynde  to  passe  now  oiicr  all ; 

Fauoure  we  haue  tougher*  than  ony  '  ehne, 

That  wyll  abyde  and  neuer  ironi  vs  fall :  130 
But  vnder  hony  ofte  tyme  lyeth  bytter  gall; 

For,  as  me  thoughte,  in  our  shyppe  I  dyde  see 

Full  subtyll  personesy  in  nombre  foure  and  thie* 

The  fynte  was  Fauell^  full  of  flatery, 
Wyth  fables  false  that  wdl  eoude  fayne  a  tale; 

The  seconde  was  Suspecte,  whiciie  that  dayiy 

Mysdempte  eche  man,  with  face  deedly  and  pale ; 
And  Haruy  Hafter^^  that  well  coude  picke  a  male; 

'  pherysaeth'l  Eds.  *'  cherysshed." 

'  ccme/i&J  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  castetk"  Marshe's  ed. 
'*  chaswth/' 

*  md  heff^m^h  ....  compiled]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed. 

*  taugker}  So  W.  de  Wwdfi's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  ind  Msrihe's  ed.  W.  ile 
W(Hde*8  ed.  A.  L.  B.,  "  tonghtber." 

*  ony]  Marshe's  ed.  "  any," 

*  Hi^er}  Edfl.  "  Haster."   See  notes. 
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With  other  foure  of  theyr  affynyte, 

Dysdayne,  Ryotte,  Dyssymuler,  Subtylte.  140 

Fortune  the3n'  frende,  with  whome  oft  she  dyde  daunce ; 

They  coude  uot  taile,  thei  thought,  they  were  so  sure; 
And  ottentynies  I  wolde  myselfe  auaunce 

With  them  to  make  solace  and  pleasure ; 

But  my  dysporte  they  ooude  uot  well  endure; 
They  sayde  they  hated  for  to  dele  with  Drede. 
Than  F^uell  gan  wyth  fayre  speche  me  to  fede. 

FAUELL. 

Noo  thynge  erthely  that  I  wonder  so  sore 

As  of  your  connynge^  that  is  so  excellent ; 
Deynte  to  haue  with  ts  suche  one  in  store,  150 

So  vertuously  that  hath  his  dayes  spente ; 

Fortune  to  you  gyftes  of  uraoe  hatb  lente: 
Loo,  what  it  is  a  man  to  haue  conuynge ! 
All  erthly  tresoure  it  is  surmoimtynge* 

Ye  be  an  apte  man,  as  ony  can  be  founde, 

To  dwell  with  vs,  and  seme  my  laclves  grace; 

Ye  be  to  her  yea  worth  a  thuusaiide  pounde ; 
I  herde  her  speke  of  you  within  shorte  ^  space^ 
Whan  there  were  dyuerse  that  sore  dyde  you  manace; 

And,  though  I  say  it,  I  was  myselfe  your  frende,  160 

For  here  be  dyuerse  to  you  that  be  ynkynde* 

But  this  one  thynge  ye  mayo  be  sure  of  me ; 

For,  by  that  Lorde  that  bought  dere  all  mankynde, 
I  can  not  flater,  I  muste  be  playne  toiM; 

And  ye  node  ought,  man,  shewe  to  me  your  mynde. 

For  ye  haue  me  whome  faythfuU  ye  shall  fynde ; 
Whyles  I  haue  ought,  by  God,  thou  shalt  not  lacke, 
And  yf  nede  be,  a  bolde  worde  I  dare  cracke. 

>  tkorte]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  **  a  tkorteJ* 
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Nav,  iiaye,  be  sure,  vvhyles  I  am  on  vour  syde,  • 
Ye  maye  not  faU|  truste  me,  ye  maye  not  fayle ;  170 

Ye  stonde  ^  in  £ftuoure,  and  Fortune  is  your  gyde, 
And»  as  she  wyll,  so  shall  our  grete  shyppe  sayle : 
Tbyse  lewde  cokwattes^  shall  neuermore  preuayle 

Ageynste  you  hardely,  therfore  be  not  afrayde : 

Farewell  tyll  soone ;  but  no  worde  that  I  sayde. 

DR£D£. 

Than  thanked  I  hym  for  his  grete  gentylnes : 
But,  as  me  thoughte,  he  ware  on  hym  a  cloke. 

That  lyned  was  with  doubtfull  doublciics ; 
Me  thoughte,  of  wordes  that  he  liad  full  a  pokej 
His  stomak  stufied  ofte  tymes  dyde  reboke :  180 
Suspycyouy  me  tiioughte,  mette  hym  at  a  brayde, 
And  I  drewe  nere  to  herke  what  they  two  sayde* 

In  faythe,  quod  Suspecte,  spake  Drede  no  worde  of  me? 

Why,  what  than  ?  wylte  thou  lete  men  to  speke? 
He  sayth,  he  can  not  well  accorde  with  the. 

Twysty^  quod  Suspecte,  goo  playe,  hym  I  ne  reke. 

By  Cryste,  quod  Fauell,  Drede  is  soleyne  freke: 
What  lete  vs  holde  him  vp,  man,  for  a  whyle  ? 
Ye  soo,  quod  Suspecte,  he  maye  vs  bothe  begyle. 

And  whan  he  came  waikynge  soberly,  190 
Wyth  whom  and  ha»  and  with  a  croked  loke. 

Me  thoughte,  his  hede  was  full  of  gelousy, 
His  eyen  roUynge,  his  hondes  faste  they  quoke ; 

Arifi  to  iiie  warde  the  strayte  wave  he  toke; 
God  spede,  broder!*  to  me  quod  he  than; 
And  thus  to  talke  with  me  he  began. 

'  Tkjfi$  itwdt  eokwaitet]  Marabe's  edL  "  These  lewd  eok  witte." 

'  7\py«/]  W.  deWorde*! ed.  P.  L.  G.,<« Whiat"  Mundie'sed. TVysshS." 

*         hroder]  UuMb  ed.  "  sped,  brotiier." 
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SUSFTCYON. 

Ye  remembre  the  geatylman  ryghte  nowe 
That  commanndei  willi  you,  me  thought,  a  party  space  ?^ 

Beware  of  him,  tor,  I  make  God  auowe, 

He  wyll  begyle  you  and  speke  fayre  to  your  face :  200 

Ye  neuer  dwelte  in  suche  an  other  place. 
For  here  is  none  that  dare  well  other  truste ; 
But  I  wolde  telle  you  a  thynge,  and  I  durste* 

Spake  he  a  fayth  no  worde  to  you  oi  me? 

I  wote,  and  he  dyde,  ye  wolde  me  telle. 
I  haue  a  fauoure  to  you,  wherof  it  be 

That  I  muste  shewe  you  moche^  of  my  oounselle : 

But  I  wonder  what  the  deuyll  of  helle 
He  sayde  of  me,  whan  he  with  you  dyde  talke : 
liy  inyne  auyse*  vse  not  with  him  to  walke.  210 

The  soueraynst  thynge  that  ony^  man  maye  haue, 

Is  lytyll  to  saye^  and  moche^  to  here  and  see; 
For,  but  I  trusted  you,  so  God  me  saue, 

I  wolde  noo  thynge  so  playne  be ; 

To  yoii  Donly,  me  thyiike,  1  durste  shryue  me 
For  now  am  i  pleuarely  dysposed 
To  shewe  you  thynges  that  may  not  be  disclosed* 

DBEDE. 

Than  I  assured  hyiii  my  fvdelyte, 

His  counsevle  secrete  neuer  to  dvscure,7 

Yf  he  coude  fynde  in  herte  to  truste  me ;  220 
Els  I  prayed  hym,  with  all  my  besy  cure^ 
To  kepe  it  hymselfe,  for  than  he  myghte  be  sure 

^  commnunde]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  **  coramened." 
-  a  party  upace]  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C.    Other  eds.  "  a  party 
spake."    Qy.  "  a  praty  (pretty)  space  ?'* 

3  nioche]  Marshe's  cd.  "  muche."  *  auysej  Marshe's  ed.  "aduyse." 
*  ony]  Maishe's  ed.  '  any."  •  mocAe]  MarsUe  s  ed.  "  muclie.'* 

'  dyscure'}  So  Marahe's  ed.    Edg.  of  W.  de  Worde,  dysture." 
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That  noo  man  *  erthly  coude  hym  bewreye, 
Whyies  of  his  mynde  it  were  lockte  with  the  keye. 

By  God,  quod  he,  this  and  thus  it  is ; 

And  of  his  mynde  he  shewed  me  all  and  some. 
Farewell)  quod  he^  we  wyll  talke  more  of  this : 

Soo  he  departed  there  he  wolde  be  come. 

I  dare  not  speke,  I  promysed  to  be  dome : 
But,  as  I  stode  musyiige  in  my  mynde,  230 
Haruy  Haiter  ^  came  lepyDge,  lyghte  as  lynde. 

Vpon  his  breste  he  bare  a  versynge  boxe ; 

His  throte  was  clere,  and  lustely  coude  (ayne ; 
Me  3  thoughte»  his  gowne  was  ail  furred  wyth  foxe; 

And  euer  he  sange,  Sythe  I  am  no  thynge  playne. 

To  kepe  him  frome  pykynge  it  was  a  grete  payne : 
He  gased  on  me  with  his  gotyshe  berde ; 
Whan  1  loked  on  liyiu,  uiy*  purse  was  half  aferde. 

HARUY  HAFTER.5 

Syr,  God  you  saue  !  why  loke  ye  so  sadde  I 
What  thynge  is  that  1  maye  do  for  you  ?  240 

A  wonder  thynge  that  ye  waxe  not  madde  I 
For,  and  I  studye  sholde  as  ye  doo  nowe. 
My  wytte  wolde  waste,  I  make  God  auowe. 

Tell  me  your  mynde :  me  thynke,  ye  make  a  verse ; 

I  coude  it  skan,^  and  ye  wolde  lO  reherse. 


But  to  the  po3mte  shortely  to  precede, 

Where  liathe  your  dwellynge  ben,  er  ye  cam  here  ? 

*  man]  So  W.  tie  Worde's  ed.  P,  L.  C,  aud  Marslie's  ed.    W.  de  Worde's 
ed.  A.  li.  E.,  **  wu."  >  Hq/Her}  Eda.  Haster.'* 

*  Jfe]  So  W.  de  Worde*^  ed.  P.  L.  C.»  and  Menhe's  ed.  W.  de  Wonle^B 
.     ed.A.L.E.,  "My." 

*  my]  Marshe's  ed-  "  me."  *  Hafter']  Eds.  "  Hester.*' 
e  #*<m]  So  MHr.«he  s  ed.    Eds.  of  W.  de  Worde,  »taii," 

'  i/]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed. 
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For,  as  I  trowe,  I  haue  sene  you  indede 

Er  this,  whan  that  ye  made  me  royall  chere. 

Holde  vp  the  helme,  loke  vp,  and  lete  God  stere :  250 
I  wolde  be  mery,  what  wynde  that  euer  biowe, 
Heue  and  how  rombelow,  row  the  bote,  Nonnan,  rowe ! 

Plr3nice8  of  yougthe  ^  can  ye  synge  by  rote  ? 

Or  shall  I  sayle  wyth  you  a  felashyp  assaye ; 
For  on  the  booke  P  can  not  synge  a  note. 

Wolde  to  God,  it  wolde  please  you  some  daye 

A  balade  boke  before  me  for  to  laye» 
And  leme  me  to  synge,  Re,  my,  &,  sol ! 
And,  whan  I  feyle,  bobbe  me  on  the  noil. 

Loo,  what  is  to  you  a  pleasure  ^ete,  260 
To  haue  that  connynge  and  wayes  that  ye  haue  I 

By  Goddis  soule,  I  wonder  how  ye  gete 
Soo  greate  pleasyre,^  or  who  to  you  it  gaue : 
Syr,  pardone  Tne,  I  am  an  homely  knaue, 

To  be  with  you  thus  perte  and  thus  bolde ; 

But  ye  be  welcome  to  our  housholde. 

And,  I  dare  saye,  there  is  no  man  here  inne 

But  wolde  be  glad  of  your  company : 
I  wyste  neuer  man  that  so  soone  coude  wynne 

The  fauoure  that  ye  haue  with  my  lady;  270 

I  praye  to  God  that  it  maye  neuer  dy: 
It  is  your  fortune  for  to  haue  that  grace ; 
As  I  be  saued,  it  is  a  wonder  case. 

For,  as  for  nie,  I  serued  here  many  a  daye. 
And  yet  vnneth  I  can  haue  my  lyuynge : 

'  youythe']  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C.    Other  eds.  "  youghte." 
«  /]  So  Marshe  s  ed.    Not  in  eds.  of  W.  de  Wordc. 
*  pleatyre'}  Marshe's  ed.  "  pleasure." 
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But  I  requyre  you  no  worde  that  I  saye ; 
For»  and  I  knowe  ony  erthly  thynge 
Hiat  is  agayno  you^  ye  shall  haue  wetynge : 

And  ye  be  welcome,  8yr>  so  God  me  saue : 

I  hope  here  after  a  frende  of  you  to  haue.  280 

DREDE. 

Wyth  that,  as  he  departed  soo  fro  me, 
Anone  ther  mette  with  him,  as  me  thoughte» 

A  man,  but  wonderly  besene  was  he; 

He  loked  hawte»^  he  sette  eche  man  at  noughte; 
His  gawdy  garment  with  sooranys^  was  all  wrought; 

With  indygnacyon  lyned  was  hb  hode; 

He  frowned,  as  he  wolde  swere  by  Gockes  blode ; 

He  bote  the^  lyPP^'      loked  passynge  coye; 

His  face  was  bely mined,  as  byes  had  him  stounge: 

It  was  no  tyme  with  him  to  jape  nor  toye  ;  290 
Enuye  hatha  wasted  his  lyuer  and  his  lounge. 
Hatred  by  the  herte  so  had  hym  wrounge, 

That  he  loked  pale  as  asshes  to  my  syghte : 

Dysdayne,  I  wene,  this  comerous  crabes  hyghte.* 

To  Heruy  Hafter^  than  he  spake  of  me. 

And  I  drewe  nere  to  harke  what  they  two  sayde. 

Kow,  quod  Dysdayne,  as  1  shall  saued  be, 

1  haue  grete  scorne,  and  am  ryghte  euyll  apayed. 
Than  quod  Heruy,  wliy  arte  thou  so  dysmayde  ? 

By  Cryste,  quod  he,  for  it  is  shame  to  saye ;  300 
To  see  Johan  Dawes,  that  came  but  yester  daye^ 

>  kawte]  MtfBhe'B  ed.  **  hanrtie." 

2  tcomnysl  Eds.  of  W.  de  Worde,  "  stonmys."  Manhe's  «d.  **  acwnei/' 

3  Me]  W.  de  Worde'8  ed.  P.  L.  C,  "  his." 

*  (hit  eomerotts  crahpn  Jiyghte]  Eds.  of  W.  de  Worde,  "hk  tfomeroM 
carbes  hyghie"    Marslie  -  ed.  **  his  eomerou*  crabea  kyght*.** 

*  H<i/ter\  Eds.  •  iiaster." 
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How  he  is  now  taken  in  coneeyte» 
This  doctouT  Dawcocke,  Drede,  I  wene,  he  hyghte : 

By  Goddis  bones,  but  yf  we  haiie  som  sleyte, 

It  is  lyke  he  wyll  stoude  in  our^  lyghte. 

By  God,  quod  Heruy,  and  it  so  happen  myghte ; 
Lete  V8  therfore  shortely  at  a  worde 
Fynde  some  mene  to  caste  him  ouer  the  horde. 

« 

By  Him  that  me  boughte,  than  quod  Dysdayne, 

I  wonder  sore  he  is  in  suche  conceyte.  310 

Turde,  quod  Hafter,^  I  wyll  the  no  thynge  layne,' 
There  muste  for  hym  he  kyde  some  prety  heyte ; 
We  tweyne,  I  trowe^  he  not  withoute  dysceyte : 

Fyrste  pycke  a  quarell,  and  fall  oute  with  hym  then, 

And  soo  outface  hym  with  a  carde  of  ten. 

Forthwith  he  made  on  me  a  prowde  assawte, 
With  scomfull^  loke  meuyd  all  ui  moode; 
He  wente  aboute  to  take  me  in  a  lawte; 

He  frounde,  he  stared,  he  stampped  where  he  stoode. 

I  lokyd  on  hym,  I  wende  he  had  be  woode.  320 
He  set  the  arme  proudly  vnder  the  syde, 
And  in  this  wyse  he  gan  with  me  to  chyde. 

DISDAYNE. 

Reraembrest  thou  what  thou  sayd  yester  nyght  ? 

Wylt  thou  abyde  by  the  wordes  agayne  ? 
By  God,  I  haue  of  th^  now  grete  dyspyte; 

I  shall  th^  angre  ones  in  euery  yayne : 

It  is  greate  scome  to  see  suche  an  hayne 
As  thou  arte,  one  that  cam  but  yesterdaye, 
With  vs  olde  seruauntes  suche  maysters  to  playe. 

*  cmr]  Marabe's  ed.  "  your." 

*  tayne'}  So  W.  do  Wonte's  «iL  P.  U  C.  Other  wla.  "  layM." 

*  ieonifkU]  MBnhe's  ad.  **  scorAilL*' 


THB  BOWOB  OF  COURTB. 


45 


I  tell  th^,  I  am  of  oountemuinoe :  880 
What  weneste  I  were?  I  tiowe,  tibou  knowe  not 

me. 

By  Goddis  woundee,  but  for  dysplesaunce, 

Of  my  querell  soone  wolde  I  vonged  be : 

But  no  force»  1  shaU  ones  mete  with  tli^; 
Come  whan  it  wyll,  oppose  tli^  I  shally 

What  someuer  auenture  therof  falL 

Trowest  thou,  dreuyll,  I  saye,  thou  gawdy  knaue, 
That  I  haue  deynte  to  see  the  cherysshed  thus? 

By  Goddis  syde,  my  swoide  thy  bezde  shall  shaue ; 
Well,  ones  thou  shalte  be  chermed,  I  wns :  340 

Naye,  strawe  for  tales,  thou  shalte  not  rule  vs; 
We  be  thy  betters,  and  so  thou  shalte  vs  take^ 
Or  we  shall  the  oute  of  thy  clothes  shake. 

DBBDE. 

Wyth  that  came  Ryotte,  russhynge  all  at  ones, 

A  rusty  gallande,  to-ragged  and  to-rente ; 
And  on  the  borde  he  whyrled  a  payre  of  bones, 

Quater  treye  dews  he  datered  as  he  wente ; 

Now  haue  at  all»  by  saynte  Thomas  of  Kente ! 
And  ener  he  threwe  and  kyst^  I  wote  nere  what: 
His  here  waa  gruwen  thorowe  oute  his  hat.  350 

Thenne  I  behelde  how  he  dysgysed  was : 
His  hede  was  heuy  for  watchynge  ouer  nyghte. 

His  eyen  bleieed,  his  face  shone  lyke  a  glas ; 
His  gowne  so  shorte  that  it  ne  coner  myghte 

His  rumpe,  he  wente  so  all  for  somer  lyghte; 
His  hose  was  garded  wyth  a  lyste  of  grene, 
Yet  at  the  knee  they  were  broken,  I  wene. 

^  kifi]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C,  "  ke«t." 
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His  oote  was  checked  ^  with  patches  rede  and  blewe ; 

Of  Kyikeby  Kendall  was  his  shorte  demye ; 
And  ay  he  sange,  In  fayth,  decon  thou  crewe; 

His  elbowe  bare,  he  ware  his  gere  so  nye ; 

His  nose      droppynge,  his  lyppes  were  full  drye; 
And  by  his  syde  his  whynarde  and  his  pouche^ 
The  deuyll  myghte  daunoe  therin  for  ony^  crowcfae. 

Counter  he  ooude  O  htx  ypon  a  potte ; 

An*  eestryche  fedder  of  a  capons  tayle 
He  set  vp  fresshely  vpon  his  hat  alofte : 

What  reuell  route  !  quod  he^  and  gan  to  rayle 
How  ofte  he  hadde^  hit  Jenet  on  the  tayle» 
Of  Felyce  fetewse^  and  lytell  prety  Gate, 
How  ofte  he  knocked  at  her  klycked  gate. 

What  sholde  I  tell  more  of  his  rebaudrye  ? 

I  was  ashamed  so  to  here  hym  prate : 
He  had  no  pleasure  but  in  harbtrye* 

Ay,  quod  he,  in  the  deuyUes  date, 

What  arte  thou  ?  I  sawe  th6  nowe  but  late. 

Forsothe,  quod  I,  in  this  eourte  I  dwell  nowe. 
Welcome,  quod  Kyote,  I  make  God  auowe.^ 

RYOTE. 

And,  syr,  in  fayth  why  comste  not  ts  amonge, 
To  make  the  mery,  as  other  felowes  done  ? 

Thou  muste  swere  and  stare,  man,  al  daye  longe, 
And  wake  all  nyghte,  and  slepe  tyll  it  be  none; 
Thou  mayste  not  studye,  or  muse  on  the  mone; 

This  worlde  is  nothynge  but  ete^  drynke,  and  slepe» 

And  thus  with  vs  good  company  to  kepe. 

1  cAccM]  Maidw'g  ed.  "  cbeckerd.'' 

'  a]  Not  in  Marahe's  ed.  *  my]  Manhe's  ed.  "  auy.'* 

«  Jm}  Marshe's  ed.    And."  '  hadde]  Not  in  Manhe's  ed. 

*  m»we]  So  Marahe's  ed.   Eda.  of  W.  de  Woide,  **  anwe." 
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Plucke  vp  thyne  herte  \  pon  a  mevy  pyne, 

And  lete  vs  laugh  a  placke^  or  tweyne  at  nale : 

What  the  deuyU,  man^  myrthe  was  neuer  one  !^ 
What)  loo^  man,  see  here  of  dyce  a  hale  I 
A  brydelynge  caste  for  that  u  in  thy  male !  390 

Now  haue  at  all  that  lyeth  vpon  the  burde ! 

Fye  on  this  dyce,  they  be  not  worth  a  turde  ! 

Haue  at  the  hasarde,  or  at  the  <losen  browne. 

Or  els  1 3  pas  a  peny  to  a  pounde  ! 
Now,  wolde  to  God,  thou  wolde  leye  money  downe ! 

Lorde,  how  that  I  wolde  caste  it  full  rounde ! 

Ay,  in  my  pouche  a  buckell  I  haue  founde; 
The  annes  of  Calyce,  I  haue  no  ooyne  nor  crosse  I 
I  am  not  happy,  I  renne  ay  on  the  loase. 

Now  renne  muste  I  to  the  stewys  syde,  400 
To  wete  yf  Malkyn,  my  lemman,  haue  gete  oughte : 

1  lete  her  to  hyre,  that  mvn  mayc  on  her  rydey 
Her  armes^  easy  ferre  and  nere  is  soughte : 
By  Goddis  sydes^  syns  I  her  thyder  broughte, 

She  hath  gote  me  more  money  with  her  tayle 

Than  hath  some  shyppe  that  into  Bordews  sayle. 

Had  I  as  good  an  hors  as  she  is  a  mare, 

I  durst  auenture  to  ioumey  thorugh*  Fraunce; 

Who  rydeth  on  her,  he  nedeth  not  to  care. 

For  she  is  trussed  for  to  breke  a  launce :  410 
It  is  a  curtel  ^  that  well  can  wynche  and  praunce : 

To  her  wyll  I  nowe  all  my  pouerte  lege ; 

And,  tyll  I  come,  haue  here  is'  myne  hat  to  plege* 

^  placke]  Maiihe's  ed.    plveke," — perhaps,  the  right  reading. 
'      mmtr  on*]  Manhe'i  ad. "  it  here  wiihin." 

*  i]  Not  In  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C. 

*  amtts]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Eds.  of  W.  de  Worde,  "  hanncs." 

*  fhomffh]  Marshe's  ed.  "  through." 

*  curtel]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Eds  of  W.  de  Worde,  "  curtet." 
7  »]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed. ;  but  see  notes. 
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DUEDE. 

Gone  is  this  knaue,  this  rybaude  foule  and  leude ; 

He  ran  as  fast  as  euer  that  he  m jghte : 
Vnthryftynes^  in  hym  may  well  be  shewed, 

For  whome^  Tyborne  grone(ii  both  daye  and  nyghte. 

And,  as  I  stode  and  kyste*  asyde  my  syghte, 
Dysdayne  I  sawe  with  Dyssjrmulacyon 
Standynge  in  sadde  communicacion*  420 

But  there  was  poyntynge  and  uoddynge  with  the  hede, 

And  many  wordes  sayde  in  secrete  wyse; 
They  wandred  ay,  and  stode  styll  in  no  stede: 

Me  thoiighte,  alwaye  Dyscymnlar  dyde  denyse; 

Me  passynge  sore  myne  herte  than  gan  agryse,^ 
I  dempte  and  drede  theyr  talkynge  was  not  good* 
Anone  Dyscymular  came  where  I  stode. 

Than  in  bis  bode  1  sawe  there  faces  tweyne ; 

That  one  was  lene  and  lyke  a  pyned  goost, 
That  other  loked  as  he  wolde  me  haue^  slayne ;  430 

And  to  me  warde  as  he  gan  for  to  coost. 

Whan  that  he  was  euen  at  me  almoost, 
I  sawe  a  knyfe  hyd  in  his  one  sleue, 
Wheron  was  wryten  this  worde,  Myst^ieue, 

And  in  his  other  sleue,  me  thought,  I  sawe 
A  spone  oi  goide,  full  of  bony  swete, 

To  fede  a  fole,  and  for  to  preue  a  dawe;^ 
And  on  that  sleue  these  wordes  were  wrete, 
A  fibe  ahsiraete  eomelh  from  a  frds  emereie : 

>  Vntkruftynet}  So  Manhe's  ed.  Sda.  of  W,  de  Wonb,  **  VnthrfftneB." 

<  wkome]  So  Bfanhe'i  ed.   OtiMr  eda.  <'  home." 
*  lyt/e]  liaitdie'sed.  caste." 

<  agryse]  Eds.  **  aryse."    See  notes. 

»  me  haup']  W.  de  Worde's  cd.  P.  L.  C,  "  haue  me." 
^  preue  a  dawe\  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  U  C.    Other  eds.  "  preye  a 
dawe." 
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His  hode  was  syde,  his  cope  was  roset  graye :  440 
Thyse  were  the  wofdes  that^  he  to  me  dyde  saye. 

DY88YMULATIOK. 

How  do  ye,  mayster?  ye  loke  so  soberly: 
As  I  be  saned  at  the  dredefall  daye» 

It  is  a  per)  lous  vyce,  this  enuy : 

Alas,  a  connynge  man  iic  dwelle  mave 
In  no  place  well,  but  foles  with  hym'-^  fraye  I 
But  as  for  that,  connynge  hath  no  foo 
Sane  hym  that  nought  caD»  Scrypture  sayth  soo. 

I  knowe  your  vertu  and  your  lytterature^ 

By  that  lytel  connynge  that  I  haue :  450 
Ye  be  malygned  sore,  I  you  ensure; 

But  ye  haue  crafte  your  scliu  alwaye  to  saue : 
It  is  grete  scorae  to  se  a  mysproude  knaue 
With  a  clerke  that  connynge  is  to  prate : 
Lete  theym  go  lowse  theym,  in  the  deuylies  date  ! 

For  all  be  it  that  this  longe  not  to  me, 
Yet  on  my  backe  I  bere  suche  lewde  delynge : 

Ryghte  now  I  spake  with  one,  I  trowe,  I  see ; 
But,  what,  a  strawe  1  I  maye  not  tell  all  thynge. 

By  Grod,  I  saye  there  is  grete  herte  brennynge  460 
Betwene  the  persona  ye  wote  of,  you  ;* 
Alas,  I  coude  not  dele  so  with  a  Jew  !^ 

I  wolde  eche  man  were  as  pkyne  as  X ; 
It  is  a  worlde^  I  saye,  to^'  here  of  some : 

^  thaf]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Not  lu  ut  iicr  eds. 

*  htfm}  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C.    iSot  in  other  eds. 

*  lytterature\  So  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  P.  L.  C  Other  edi.  "  lytterictniw.'' 

*  you]  So  W.  de  Woide'i  ed.  P.  L.  CL  OHicr  eds.  "  loo." 

*  a  Jew]  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  A.  **  «  yew."  W.  de  Woide's  ed. 
P.  L.  C,  and  Marshe's  ed.,  "an  yew." 

*  le]  So  other  eds.  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  "  te." 
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I  hate  this  faynynge^  fye  vpon  it,  fye  ! 
A  man  can  not  wote  where  to  be  come : 

I  wys  1  coude  tell,* — but  humlery,  home; 
1  dare  not  speke,  we  be  so  layde  awayte. 
For  all  our  courte  is  full  of  dysceyte. 

Now,  by  saynte  Fraunceys,  that  holy  man  and  firere,  470 

I  hate  these 2  wayes  agayne  you  that  they  take: 

Were  I  as  you,  I  wolde  ryde  them  full  nere ; 
And,  by  my  trouihe^  but  yf  an  ende  they  make. 
Yet  wyll  I  saye  some  woides  for  your  sakoy 

That  shall  them  angre,  I  holde  thereon  a  grote ; 

For  some  shall  wene  be  iianged  by  the  throte. 

1  haue  a  stoppynge  oyster  in  my  poke^ 

Truste  me,  and  yf  it  come  to  a  node : 
But  I  am  lollie  for  to  reyse  a  smoke, 

Yf  ye  coude  be  otherwyse  agrede ;  480 
And  so  I  wolde  it  were,  so  God  me  spede. 

For  this  maye  brede  to  a  confusyon, 

Withoute  God  make  a  good  conclusyon. 

Naye,  see  where  yonder  stondeth  the  teder  man  ! 

A  flaterynge  knaue  and  false  iie  is,  God  wote ; 
The  dreuyll  stondeth  to  herken,  and  he  can: 

It  were  more  thryft»  he  boughte  him  a  newe  cote; 

It  will  not  be,  his  purse  is  not  on  flote : 
All  that  he  wereth,  it  is  borowed  ware ; 
His  wytte  is  tbynne,  his  hode  is  threde  bare.  490 

More  coude  I  saye,  but  what  this  is  ynowe : 
Adewe  tyll  soone,  we  shall  speke  more  of  this : 

Ye  muste  be  ruled  as  I  shall  tell  you  howe ; 
Amendis  maye  be  of  that  is  now  amys ; 

J  teiq  W.  de  Worde's  «L  P.  L.  C,    not  tell.*' 

'  ihHe]  So  W.  de  Wofde's  ed.  P.  L.  C.   Other  eds. Uiis.'' 
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And  I  am  your,  syr,  so  haue  I  blys, 

Iti^  euen  [>ovnte  that  I  can  do  or  saye: 

Gyue  me  your  l:ionde»  iarewelly  and  haue  good  daye. 

DRBDS. 

Sodaynly,  as  lie  departed  me  fro, 
Came  pressynge  in  one  in  a  wonder  araye : 

£r  I  was  ware,  behyode  me  he  sayde,  Bo  i  500 
Thenne  I,  astonyed  of  that  sodeyne  fmye» 
Sterte  aU  at  oneSf  I  iyked  no  thynge  his  playe; 

For,  yf  I  bad  not  quyckely  fledde  the  touiche. 

He  liad  plucte  oute  the  nobles  of  my  pouche. 

He  was  tnused  in  a  ganneote  strayte: 
I  haue  not  sene  auche  an  others  page; 

For  he  coude  well  vpon  a  casket  wayte ; 

His  hode*  all  pounsed  and  garded  lyke  a  cage; 

Lyghte  lyme  fynger,  he  toke  none  other  wage. 
Uarken,  quod  he,  loo  here  myne  honde  in  thyne ;  510 
To  YB  wdoome  thou  artO)  by  saynte  Quyntyne. 

DISCEYTE. 

But,  by  that  Lorde  that  is  one,  two»  and  thre» 
I  haue  an  enande  to  lounde  in  your  ere : 

He  tolde  me  so^  by  Ood,  ye  maye  tmste  me> 
Parte  ^  remembre  whan  ye  were  there. 
There  I  wynked  on  you, — wote  ye  not  where? 

In  A  loco,  1  mene  juxta  B : 

Woo  is  hym  that  is  blynde  and  maye  not  see ! 

But  to  here  the  subtylte  and  the  craffce. 

As  I  shall  tell  you,  yf  ye  wyll  harke  agayne ;  520 
And,  whan  I  sawe  the  horsons  wolde  you  haite. 

To  holde  myne  hondei  by  God,  I  had  grete  payne; 

>  In]  Marshe't  ed.    To."  ^  hode"]  Manhe's  ed.  "  body." 

a  i>«r/e]  Qj.  **  Vtatdid"  {Par  dieu—'m  tooth)  i 

VOL.  I«  B 
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For  forthwytli  there  I  had  him  slayne, 
But  that  I  drede  ^  mordre  wolde  come  oute : 
Who  deleth  with  Bhxewes  hath  nede  to  loke  aboute. 

DREDS. 

And  as  he  rounded^  thus  in  myne  era 

Of  false  collusyon  confetryd  by  assente, 
Me  thoughte,  I  see  lewde  felawes  here  and  there 

Came  for  to  sloe  me  of  mortall  entente ; 

And,  as  they  came^  the  shypborde  faste  I  hente^  680 
And  thoughte  to  lepe ;  and  euen  with  that  woke, 
Gaughte  penne  and  ynke»  and  wrote  ^  this  lytyll  boke. 

I  wolde  therwith  no  man  were  myscontente ; 
Besechynge  you  that  Mil  it  see  tede» 

In  euery  poyiitc  to  be  indylferente, 

Syth  all  in  substaunce  of  slumbrynge  doth  procede : 

I  wyll  not  saye  it  is  Tnater  in  dede, 
But  yet  oftyme  suche  dremes  be  founde  trewe : 
Now  oonstiewe  ye  what  is  the  resydewe. 

Thu  ende&i  ike  Bow^e  tfCourte, 

'  drede]  So  other  eds.    W.  de  Worde's  ed.  A.  L.  E.,  *'  drde." 

s  mmded]  So  other  eda.  W.  de  Worde's  ed.  A.  L.  E.»  "  roynded." 

«  fvrofe]  So  ote  edb.  W.  de  Wofdo'a  ed.  A.  L.  B.,  <*  wrolli." 
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PHYLLYP  SPAROWB, 

OOMFTLID  BY  If AT8TBft  8KBUT0H»  fOBTB  LAURBATB. 

Who  is  there,  who  ? 

Dame  Maigery; 
Fa,  re,  my,  my, 

Wherfore  and  why,  why  ? 

For  the  sowle  of  Philip  Sparowe, 

That  was  late  slayn  at  Carowe, 

Among  the  Nones  Blake, 

For  that  swete  soules  sake^  10 

And  for  all  sparowcs  soules, 

Set  ill  our  bederolles. 

Pater  noiter  qui^ 

With  an  Aoe  Mari^ 

And  with  the  comer  of  a  Crede, 

The  more  shalbe  your  mede. 

Whan  1  remembre  agayn 
How  mi  Philyp  was  dayn, 
Neuer  halfe  tiie  payne 

Was  betwene  you  twayne,  20 
Pyramus  and  Thesbe, 
As  than  befell  to  me : 

'  Here  qfter,  &c.]  From  the  ed.  by  Kde,  n.  d.,  collated  with  that  hj 
Kitson,  n.  d.  (which  in  some  copies  is  said  to  be  printed  bjr  Weele),  and  willi 
M^'a  ed.  of  Skettgii'a  Wwkm^  1568. 
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I  wept  and  I  wayled, 
The  tearys  downe  hayled; 
But  nothytige  it  aoayled 
To  call  Pfaylyp  agayney 
Whom  Gyb  our  cat  halli  slayne. 

Gib,  I  saye,  our  cat 
Worrowyd  her  on  that 
Which  I  loued  beet: 
It  can  not  be  exprest 
My  sorowfoll  heuynesse, 
But  all  without  redresse ; 
For  within  that  stounde^ 
Halfe  slumbrynge,  in  a  sounds 
I  fell  downe  to  the  grounde. 

Vnneth  I  kest  myne  eyes 
Towarde  the  cloudy  skves: 
But  whan  I  dyd  beholde 
My  spaiw  dead  and  colde» 
No  creatuer  but  that  wolde 
Haue  rewed  vpon  me, 
To  behold  and  se 
What  heuyuesse  dyd  me  pange; 
Wherewith  my  handes  I  wrange^ 
That  my  senaws  cracked. 
As  though  I  had  ben  racked. 
So  payned  and  so  strayued, 
That  no  lyfe  wellnye  remayned. 

I  syghed  and  I  sobbed^ 
For  liiat  I  was  robbed 
Of  my  sparowes  lyfe. 
O  mayden,  wydow,  and  wyfe, 
Of  what  estate  ye  be» 
Of  hye  or  lowe  degre, 
Great  sorowe  than  ye  myght  se, 
And  lerue  to  wepe  at  me  ! 
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Such  paynes  dyd  me  frete, 
That  myne  hert  dyd  bete^ 

My  vysage  pale  and  dead, 
W  aaue,  and  blewe  as  lead ; 
The  panges  of  hatefuU  death 
WeUnye  had^  stopped  my  bfeath. 

That  I  am  wo  for  the ! 

Ad  Dominum^  cmn  trtbukaretf  clamavi 

Of  God  nothynge  eb  crane  I 

But  Phyllypes  soiile  to  kepe 

From  the  marees  deepe 

Of  Acherontes  well, 

That  is  a  flode  of  hell ; 

And  from  the  great  FlutO} 

The  prynce  of  endles  wo; 

And  from  foule  Alecto, 

With  vysage  blacke  and  bio ; 

And  from  Medusa,  that  maroy 

That  lyke  a  fende  doth  stare ; 

And  ftom  Megeras  edders. 

For*  ruffl)  iige  of  Phillips  fethers^ 

And  from  her  fyry  sparklynges, 

For  burnynge  of  his  wynges; 

And  from  the  smokes  sowre 

Of'  PhMerpinas  bowre ; 

And  from  the  dennes  darke, 

Wher  Cerberus  doth  barke, 

Whom  Theseus  dyd  afraye^ 

Whom  Hercules  dyd  outraye^ 

As  famous  poetes  say; 

From^  that  hell  hounde, 

That  lyeth  in  cheynes  bounde, 

^  had]  Not  in  other  eds. 

*  For]  Other  eds.  "  From." 

*  From]  Eda.  "  For," 
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With  gastly  hedes  thre. 

To  Jupyter  pray  wo 

That  Phyllyp  preserued  may  be ! 

AmeOf  say  ye  with  me  I 

Do  mimu, 
Helpe  nowe,  swete  Jesus  1 
Levavi  ocidos  meos  in  montes : ' 
Wolde  God  I  had  ZeaophoQtes»^ 
Or  Socrates  the  wyae» 

To  shewme  their  deuyse^  100 

Moderatly  to  take 

This  sorow  that  I  make 

For  Phyllip  Sparowes  sake  I 

So  feruently  I  shaken 

I  fele  my  body  quake; 

So  vrgently  I  am  brou^t 

Into  carefull  thought. 

Like  Andromach,^  Hectors  wyfe, 

Was  wery  of  her  lyf% 

Whan  she  had  lost  her  ioye,  110 

Noble  Hector  of  Troye ; 
In  lyke  maner  also 
Encreaseth  my  dediy  wo» 
For  my  q^arowe  is  go. 

It  was  so  prety  a  fole. 
It  wold  syt**  on  a  stole,  f 
And  lerned  after  my  scole 
For  to  kepe  his  cut. 
With,  Phyllyp,  kepe  your  cut  I 

It  had  a  veluet  cap,  lt20 
And  wold  syt  vpon  my  lap, 
And  seke  after  small  woriDes, 
And  somite  white  bred  crommes; 

1  fNOtt#«t}  Uaidie'ted.  "montis/' 

*  iliuiroMacil]  Manhe's  ed.  "  Andromaca." 

Sootiwreds.   Kde'sed.  «iet;*'  Ini  Me  fifth  Mne  after. 
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And  many  tymes  and  olle 
Betwene  my  breites  softe 
It  wolde  lye  and  vest; 

It  was  propre  and  prest. 

Somtyme  he  wokle  gaspe 
Whan  he  sawe  a  waspe ; 
A  %  or  a  gnat, 
He  wolde  flye  at  that;  ^ 
And  prytely  he  wold  pant 
Whan  he  saw  an  ant; 
Lordy  how  he  wolde  piy 
After  the  butterfly! 
Lorde,  how  he  wolde  hop 
After  the  gressop ! 
And  whan  I  sayd,  Phyp,  Phyp, 
Than  he  wold  lepe  and  skyp, 
And  take  me  by  the  lyp^ 
Alas,  it  wyll  me  aloy 
That  Phillyp  k  gone  me  fro  I 

Simi  quiiaiea^ 
Alas,  I  was  euyll  at  ease  f 
De  jirojuu  (lis  da  ma  vi, 
Whan  I  sawe  my  sparowe  dye ! 

No  we,  after  my  dome, 
Dame  Sulpicia^  at  Rom% 
Whose  name  regystred  was 
For  eaer  m  tables  of  brasy 
Because  that^  she  pas 
In  poesy  to  endyte. 
And  eloqulently*  to  wryte, 
Though  she  wolde  pretende 
My  sparowe  to  commende, 
I  trowe  she  coude  not  amende 


Sulpieia']  So  otlter  eds.    Kde's  ed.  "  Sulflplcia." 

/Aa/]  Not  in  Mai  hht 's  ed. 

eioquenilt/}  So  other  cda.    Kele'«  ed.  "  cioqucuiy.' 
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Reportynge  the  yertues  all 
Of  my  Bpaiowe  loyalt 

For  it  -wM  come  and  go, 
And  flyi  so  to  and  firo; 
And  on  me  it  wolde  lepe 
Whan  I  was  aslepe, 
And  his  fethers^  shake, 
Wherewith  he  wolde  make 
Me  often  for  to  wake, 
And  for  to  take  him  in 
Vpon  my  naked  skyn ; 
God  wol^  we  thought  no  syn : 
What  though'  he  crept  so  lowe? 
It  was  no  hurt,  1  trowe, 
He  dyd  nothynge  perde 
But  syt  vpon  my  kne: 
Phyllyp,  though  he  were  nysoy 
In  him  it  was  no  vyae; 
Phyllyp  had  leue  to  go 
To  pyke  my  lytell  too; 
Phillip  myght  be  bolde 
And  do  what  he  wolde ; 
Phillip  wulde  seke  and  take 
All  the  flees  blake 
That  he  coulde  there  espye 
With  his  wanton  eye.  ^ 

Ope  ra, 
La,  aolly  fii,  fo» , 

Con/Mor  Hhii  Dominef  Mo  eorde  meo* 
Alasy  I  wold  ryde  and  go 

A  diousand  myle  of  grounde } 
If  any  such  might  be  found, 
It  were  worth  an  hundreth  pound 
3  /vl  Other  eds.  "  fle." 

2  ffthrrft^  So  Other  eds.    Kek's  ed.  fi-ther.'* 
•  ihoug/ij  bo  other  etls.    Kele's  ed.  "thought" 
« iiil  Notinotliereda. 
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Of  kynge  Cresus  golde,  190 
Or  of  Attaliu^  the  olde, 

The  ryche  pr^mce  of  Pargarae, 
Who  so  lyst  the  story  to  se. 
Cadmus,  that  his  syster  sought. 
And  he  sfaold  be  bought 
For  golde  and  fee, 

He  shuld  oucr  the  see, 

To  wete  if  he  coulde  brynge 

Any  of  the  ofsprynge,* 

Or  any  of  the  blode.  200 
Bnt  ^oso  Tnderstode 

Of  Medea^i  arte, 

I  wolde  I  had  a  parte 

Of  her  crafty  magyke  ! 

My  spaiowe  than  shuld  be  quycke 

With  a  channe  or  twayne, 

And  playe  with  me  agayne. 

But  ail  this  is  in  vayne 

Thus  for  to  complayne. 

I  toke  my  sampler  ones,  210 
Of  purpose,  for  the  nones. 
To  sowe  with  stytchib  of  sylke 
My  sparow  whyte  as  mylke. 
That  by  repriosentacyon 
Of  his  image  and  facyon. 
To  me  it  myght  importe 
Some  pleasure  and  comforte 
For  my  solas  and  sporte : 
But  whan  I  was  sowing  his  beke, 
Methoughty  my  sparow  did  speke^  220 
And  opened'  his  prety  by II, 


^  Atialutli  Eds.  ''Artalus/' 

-  ofiprynffe]  Other  cds.  "  spryngc** 

^  opened}  Manhe's  ed.  "  open." 
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Saynge,  Mayd,  ye  are  in  wyll 

Agayne  me  for  to  kyll, 

Ye  pry  eke  me  in  the  head  ! 

With  that  my  nedle  waxed  ^  red^ 

Methoughty  of  Phyllyps  blode ; 

Myne  hear  ryght  ypstode^ 

And  was  in  suche  a  fray, 

IMy  specho  was  taken  away. 

I  kest  downe  that  there  wasy  280 

And  sayd,  Alasy  ahs. 

How  cominetli  Mb  to  pas? 

My  fyngers,  dead  and  colde, 

Coude  not  my  sampler  holder 

My  uedle  and  threde 

I  threwe  away  for  drede. 

The  best  now  that  I  maye,  ^ 

Is  for  his  soule  to  pray : 

A  porta  injeri, 

Good  Lorde^  haue  mercy  240 
Vpon  my  sparowes  80iile» 
Wryten  in  my  bederoule ! 

Au  di  VI  vo  cem, 
Japhet,  Cam,  and  Semi 
Ma  gwiji  cat, 
Shewe  me  the  ryght  path 
To  the  hylles  of  Armony, 
Wherfore  the  birdes^  yet  cry 
Of  your  fathers  bote. 

That  was  sometyme  aflote^  ^  250 

And  nowe  they  lye  and  rote ; 
Let  some  poetes  wryte 

Deucalyuiib  iiode  it  hyght: 

*  W€UC€d}  Marshe's  ed.  "  ware." 

3  Hnkt]  So  otJier  eds.  Kde'i  «d.  "  bordM,*'  whidi,  perhaiiif  i*  the 
right  wtMog,  See  nolee.  ' 
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But  as  verely  as  ye  be 
The  naturall  sonnes  thre 
Of  Noe  the  patryarke, 
That  made  that  great  arke^ 
WheriD  he  had  apes  and  owlesi 
Beefitesy  byrdoBy  and  foulei» 
That  if  ye  can  fyade 
Any  of  my  sparowes  kynde^ 
God  sende  the  soule  good  rest ! 
I  wolde  hauc  yet*  a  uest 
As  prety  aod  as  prest 
As  my  sparowe  was* 
But  my  sparowe  dyd  pas 
All  sparowes  of  the  wode 
That  were  syns  Noes  flode» 
Waf  neuer  none  so  good; 
Kynge  Phylyp  of  lli^icedony 
Had  no  such  Phylyp  as  I, 
No,  no,  syr,  hardely. 

That  venge.umce  I  aske  aud  crye^ 
By  way  oi  exclamacyon^ 
On  all  the  hole  nacyon 
Of  cattes  wylde  and  tame ; 
God  send  them  sorowe  and  shame  f 
That  cat  specyally 
That  slew  so  ciuelly 
My  lytell  prety  si)arowe 
That  I  brought  vp  at  Caiowe. 

O  cat  of  carlyshe'*  kynde. 
The  f}Tide  was  in  thy  mynde 
Whan  thou  my  byrde  vntwynde  ! 
I  wdid  thou  haddest  ben  blynde ! 
The  leopaides  sauage. 
The  lyons  in  theyr  rage, 

>  A^e  yet]  Other  eds.  **  yet  haue." 
3  carijffke}  Othor  edg.  «  ohurljBhti/' 
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Myght  catche  th6  in  theyr  pawest 
And  gnawe  th^  in  theyr  iawes ! 

The^  serpentes^  of  Lybany  290 

Myght  stynge  th6  venymonsly ! 

The  dragones  with  their  tonges 

Might  poyaon  thy  lyaer  and  longes  I 

The  roantycors  of  the  montaynes 

Myght  fede  them  on  thy  braynes  ! 

Mclanchates,  that  hounde 
That  plucked  Acteon  to  the  grounde} 
Gaue  hym  his  mortall  wounde, 
Chaunged  to  a  dere^ 

1  iie  story  doth  appere,  300 

Was  chaunged  to  an  harte : 

So  thou,  foule  cat  that  thou  arte, 

The  selfe  same  hounde 

Myght  th^  confounde, 

That  his  owne  lord  bote, 

Myght  byte  asondre  thy  throte ! 

Of  Inde  the  gredy  grypes 
Myght  tere  out  all  diy  tr)  pes ! 
Of  Arcady  the  beares 

Might  plucke  awaye  thyne  eares  I  810 

The  wylde  wolfe  Lycaon 

Byte  asondre  thy  backe  bone  I 

Of  Ethna  the  brennynge  hyll, 

That  day  and  night  brenneth  styl. 

Set  in  thy  tayle  a  blase, 

That  all  the  world  may  gase 

And  wonder  vpon  th^ 

From  Occyan  tiie  greate  se 

Vnto  the  lies  of  Orchady, 

From  Tyllbery  fery  QQO 
To  the  playne  of  Salysbery ! 

«  7%e]  Eds.  The«e." 

*  terpenies]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  serpens." 
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So  tntyfceroiidy  my  byide  to  kyll 
That  neuer  ought  th^  euyll  wyli ! 

Was  neuer  byrde  ia  cage 
More  gentle  of  coragO 
In  doynge  his  homage 
Vnto  hb  souemyne. 
Alas,  I  say  agayne, 
Deth  hath  departed  vs  twayne ! 
The  false  cat  hath  the  slayno :  QUO 
Farewell,  Phyllyp,  adew  I 
Our  Loide  thy  soule  radkew  I 
Farewell  without  restore, 
Farewell  for  euermore ! 

And  it  were  ^  a  Jewe, 
It  wolde  make  one  xew, 
To  se  my  socow  new. 
These  vylanous  &]se  cattes 
Were  made  for  myse  and  rattes, 
And  not  for  byrdes  smale.  340 
Alas,  my  face  wazeth  pale, 
Tellynge  this  pyteyus  tale, 
How  my  byrde  so  fayre, 
That  was  wont  to  repay  re, 
And  go  in  at  my  spayre. 
And  crepia  in  at  my  gore^ 
Of  my  gowne  before, 
Fiyekerynge  willi  his  wynges  f 
Alas,  my  hert  it  stynges, 
Remembrynge  prety  thynges !  3&0 
Alas,  myne  hert  it  sleth 
My  PhyUyppes  dolefiiU  deth, 

1  were}  So  other  edi.   Kele's  ed.  "  wlieie." 
'  And  go  in  at  9gMt9f^t 
And  crqpe  t»    My  f  ert ] 

Kitfioa'a  ed. ; 

*'  And  often  n(  niy  sjiai/re 
And  gape  t»  ai  my  gure.** 
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Whan  I  ramembre  it, 

How  pretely  it  wolde  syt, 
Maay  tymeg  and  ofte, 
Vpon  my  fynger  aloft  1 
I  played  with  him  tyttell  tattyll. 

And  fed  him  with  niy  spattyl, 
With  his  byll  betwene  my  lippes; 
It  was  my  prety  Phyppes  J  360 
Many  a  pcety  kuBse 
Had  I  of  his^  swete  musse; 
And  now  the  cause  is  thus, 
That  he  is  slayne  me  fro, 
To  ray  great  payne  and  wo,  * 
Of  fortune  this  the  channoe 
Standeth  on<  varyaunoe : 
Oft  tyme  after  pleasaunce 
Trouble  and  greuaunce; 
No  man  can  be  sure  >  370 
AUway  to  haue  pleasuTe : 
As  well  peroeyue  ye  maye 
How  my  dys})ort  and  play 
From  me  was  taken  away 
By  Gyb,  omr  cat  aauage^ 
That  in  a'  fiiryoua 
CSaught  Phyllyp  by  the  head, 
And  slew  liim  there  starke  dead. 

Chrkte^  eleUm,  380 
K^riiBf  Mm! 
For  Phylyp  Sparowes  soule. 

Set  in  our  bederoUe, 
Let  vs  now  whysper 
A  Pater  wmter. 

1  hut]  So  other  eds.    Kele'sed.  "  tbia." 

2  on]  Marshe'sed.  "an." 
*  a]  Not  tiL  Manhe'i  ed. 
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Domimmf 
To  wepe  with  me  loke  that  ye  come, 
All  maner  of  byrdes  in  your  kynd; 
Se  none  be  lefib  behynde. 
To  momynge  loke  that  ye  ftU  990 
Witih  dolorotu  songes  funerall. 
Some  to  synge,  and  some  to  say. 
Some  to  wepe,  and  some  to  pray, 
Euery  byrde  in  his  laye* 
The  goldfynche,  the  wagtayle; 
The  ianglynge  iay  to  rayle, 
The  fleckyd  pye  to  chatter 
Of  this  dolorous  mater; 
And  robyn  redbrest, 

He  shall  be  the  preest  400 

The  requiem  masse  to  synge, 

Softly^  warbelyn^, 

With  helpe  of  the  red  sparow. 

And  the  chattrynge  swallow^ 

This  herae  for  to  halow; 

The  larke  with  his  longe  to; 

The  spy  like,  and  the  iiuirtynet  also; 

The  shouelar  with  his  brode  bek; 

The  doterell,  that  folyshe  pek. 

And  also  the  mad  coofce,  410 

With  a  balde  face  to  toote ; 

The  feldefare,  and  tlie  snyte; 

The  crowOy  and  the  kyte ; 

The  rauyn,  called  Rolfe, 

His  playne  songe  to  solfe; 

The  partryehe,  the  quayle ; 

The  plouer  with  vs  to  wayle ; 

The  woodhacke,  that  syngeth  chur 

Horsly,  as  he  had  the  mar; 

Hie  lusty  ehauntyng  nyghtyngale;  420 

The  popyngay  to  tell  her  tale, 

>  iS^/y]  Manlie's  ed.  "  Loftiy/' 
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That  tote^  oft  in  a  glasse, 

Shal  rede  the  Gospell  at  masse; 

The  mauys  with  her  whystell 

Shal  rede  there  the  pystelL 

But  with  a  large  and  a  longe 

To  kepe  iust  playne  songe, 

Our  chaunters  shal  be  the  cuckoue, 

1  he  culuer,  the  stockedowue» 

With  puwyt  the  lapwyng,  430 

The  Yersydes -shall  syng. 

The  bitter  ^  with  his  bumpe. 
The  crane  with  his  trumpe, 
The  swaa  of  Menander,^ 
The  goee  and  the  gander^ 
The  dueke  and  the^  drake^ 
Shall  watche  at  this  wake ; 
The  pecocke  so  prowde, 
Bycause  his  voyce  is  lowde^ 
And  hath  a  ^orious  tayle»  440 
He  shall  syng  the  grayle; 
The  owle,  that  is^  so  foiile. 
Must  helpe  vs  to  houle ; 
The  heron  so  gaunce,^ 
And  the  connoraunce^^ 
With  the  fesaunte^ 
And  the  gaglynge  gaunte, 
And  the  churlysshe  chowgli ; 
The  route  and  the  kowgh;? 
The  baraade,  the  bussarde^  450 
With  the  wilde®  mallarde ; 

>  Mter]  So  olii«r  eds.   Kde'a  ed.  better." 

*  Mtnmiitr]  See  notes. 

>  #Af]  Sootlieredi.  Not  in  Kefe't  ed. 
«  if  ]  Not  in  other  eds; 

*  gmmee]  Oilier  eds.  **  gsnnto." 

*  eormormmee]  Other  eds.  **  cormoi«uite«" 
'  Tk§  nmie  md  ike  kmfffk]  See  notes. 

«  isiM^]  So  other  eds.  Kde's  ed.  wynde." 


Digitized  by  Google 


PHTLLTP  8PAROWR. 


65 


The  dyuendop  to  slepe; 
The  water  hen  ^  to  wepe ; 

The  puffin^  and  the  tele 

Money  they  shall  dele 

To  poore  folke  at  large. 

That  shall  be  theyr  charge; 

The  semewe  and  the  tytmose ; 

Tiie  wodcocke  with  the  longe  nose ; 

1  he  threstyl  with  her  warblyng ;  460 

The  starlyng  with  her  brablyng; 

The  ioke»  with  the  ospraye 

That  putteth  fysshes  to  a  fraye ; 

And  the  denty  curlewe, 

With  the  turtyll  most  trew* 

At  this  Placebo 
We  may  not  well  forgo 
The  countrynge  of  the  ooe : 
The  storke  also, 

That  maketh  his  nest  470 

In  chymneyes  to  rest; 

Within  those  walles 

No'  broken  galles 

May  there  abyde 

Of  cokoldry  syde, 

Or  els  phyloBophy 

Maketh  a  great  lye. 

The  estryge,  that  wyll  eate 
An  horshowe  so  great. 

In  the  stede  of  meate,  480 

Such  fement  heat 

Hb  stomake  doth  Ireat;^ 

He  can  not  well  fly, 

Nor  synge  tunably, 

*  water  hen}  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.    wither  Jl«ti." 
^  pttffin]  So  other  eds.    Kele'a  ed.  **  poMyn." 
^  No]  Kitson'B  ed.  "  Nor." 

'  doihjreai^  So  Muihe's  ed.   Other  edi.    ao  gteet." 
VOL,  I.  p 
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Yet  at  a  brayde 
He  hath  well  assayde 
To  solfe  aboue  ela, 
Ga,^  lorell,  £b,  £&; 
Ne  qiumdo 

Mak  ctmiaiidof  490 
The  best  that  we  caii) 

To  make  hym  our  belman. 
And  let  hym  ryng  the  bellys ; 
He  can  do  notfayng  ellys. 

Chaunteclore^  our  coke^ 
Must  tell  what  ig  of  the  docke 
P)V  the  astrology 
That  he  hath  naturally 
Conceyued  and  cought,^ 
And  was  neuer  toii^t^  500 
By  Albumaser 
The  astronomer, 
Nor  by  Ptholomy 
Prinoe  of  astronomy^ 
Nor  yet  by  Haly; 
And  yet  he  crowedi  dayly 
And  nightly*  the  tydes 
That  no  man  abydes^ 
With  Partiot  his  hen» 

Whom  now  and  then  510 
Hee  plucketh  by  the  hede 
Whan  he  doth  her  trede. 

The  byrde  of  Araby, 
That  potencyally 
May  neuer  dye^ 
And  yet  there  is  none 
But  one  alone ; 

I  0«3  Manhe'fl  ed.  •«  Fl" 

*  eoughf^  Other  eds.  "  caught" 

s  toughi]  Other  eda.  "  taught*' 

*  niiffktlp]  So  oth«r  eds.   Kele'a  ed.  nyghly." 
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A  phenex  it  is 

This  hefse  that  must  blys 

With  araiatjcke  gummes  520 

That  cost  great  summes,^ 

The  way  of  tliurifycation 
To  make  a^  fumigation^ 
Swete  of  reflary,-* 
And  redolent  of  eyie,^ 
This  cone  for  to^  aenee 
With  greate  reumneey 
As  patryaAe  or  pope 
In  a  bkeke  cope ; 

Whyles*  he  senseth  [the  herse],  530 

He  shall  synge  the  versey 

Libera  wi«, 

In  de,  la,  soil,  re^ 

Softly  bemole 

For  my  sparowes  soule. 

Fiinni  sheweth  all 

In  his  story  nataiall 

What  he  doth  fynde 

Of  the  phenyx  kynde ; 

Of  whose  incyneracyon  540 
There  ryseth  a  new  creacyon 
Of  the  same  facyon 
Without  alteracyon, 
Sau3nig  that  oide  age 
Is  turned  into  corage 
Of  fresahe  youth  agayne ; 
This  matter  trew  and  playne, 
:  Hayne  matter  indede. 
Who  so  lyst  to  rede. 

'  mmmes]  So  other  edfl.   Kele'sed* ''snmes." 

-  a]  Not  in  other  ecU.  '  r^lary\  Qy.  "reilayre?" 

^  eyre\  Other  eds.  "  ayre."  *  /o]  Not  in  Mor&he's  ecL 

*  WAyle9,  &c.]  So,  perhaps,  SkeltiMi  wn^ :  the  line  is  imperftek  in  edi. 
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But  for  the  egle  doth  flye  550 
Hyest  in  the  skye, 
He  shall  be  the^  sedeane^ 
The  quere  to  demeanei 
As  prouost  pryncypall, 
To  teach  them  theyr  ordynall ; 
Also  the  noble  iawcon. 
With  the  gerfawooii,^ 
The  tarsell  gentyll. 
They  shall  morne  soft  and  styll 
In  theyr  amysse  of  gray ;  560 
llie  sacre  with  them  shall  say 
Ditige  for  Phyllyi^pes  soule; 
The  goshauke  shall  haue  a  lole 
The  queresters  to  control! ; 
The  lanners  and  the-*  raarlyons 
Shall  stand  in  their  morning  gounes; 
The  hobby  and  the  muakette 
The  senseis  and  the  crosse  shall  fet; 
The  kestrell  in  all  this  warke 
Shall  be  holy  water clarke.  670 

And  now  the  darke  cloudy  nyght 
Chaseth  away  Phebus  bryght, 
Takmg  his  courae  toward  the  west, 
God  sende  my  sparoes  sole  good  rest ! 
Requiem  a  temam  dona  eis^^  Domins! 
Fa,  fa,  fa,  my,  re,  re,^ 
A  per  iainferiy 
Fa,  fa,  &,  my,  my. 

Credo  videre  bona  Domini^ 
1  pray  God,  Phillip  to  heuen  may  iiy !  580 

t  the]  Eds.  **  thye"  and  «  tiiy." 

s  gerfaweon\  So  otlier  adi.  Kflto's  ed,  *<grafinraon." 

*  l«ff}  Notiii€«lwredi. 

«  iko^iMrf^r]  So  otlier  eds.  Kde's  ed.  "  Ao^  mlfaer." 

*  clf]  I  my  joflt  notice  tliat  here  SkdtoikqpiotMlilera 

*  re]  So  KitMm'e  ed.  Not  In  other  eds. 
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Domim^  exaudi  oraHanem  meami 

To  heu0n  he  sha]])  from  heuen  he  cam ! 

Do  mi  mu  vo  M$  cian  ! 
Of  al  good  praiera  God  send  him  sum ! 

Or  em  us* 

DeuSi  ctd  projyriitm  est  miser  eri  etparcere^ 

On  Phillips  soule  haue  pyte  I 

For  he  was  a  prety  cocke, 

And  came  of  a  gentyll  stocke, 

And  wrapt  in  a  maidenes  smocke,  590 

And  dheiyBshed  full  dayntely* 

lyUi  cniell  fiite  made  hmi  to  dy: 

Alasy  for  dolefull  desteny 

But  whereto  shuld  I 

Lenger  monie  or  crye  r 

To  Jupyter  I  call, 

Of  heuen  emperyall. 

That  Fhyllyp  may  fly 

Aboue  the  stany  sky^ 

To  treade  the  jwety  wren^  600 
That  is  our  Ladyes  hen : 
Amen,  amen»  amen ! 

Yet  one  thynge  is  behynde. 

That  now  comuieth  to  myiide;^ 
An  epytaphe  I  wold  haue 
For  Phyllyppes  graue : 
But  for  I  am  a  mayde, 
Tymerdus,  halfe  afraydo, 
That  neuer  yet  asayde 

Of  Elyeonys  well,  610 
Where  the  Muses  dwell ; 
Though  I  ean  rede  and  spell, 

Recounte,  reporte,  and  tell 

>  Ty!f-]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  *'  Thyll." 
2  denteny^  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  dcatey.'* 
^  to  mjfnde}  Kitoon's  ed.  "  /o  mi  m^nde," 
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Of  the  Tales  of  Caunterbury, 
,    Some  sad  storyes,  some  mery ; 
As  Palamon  aad  Arcet, 
Duke  Theseufly  and  Partelet; 
And  of  the  Wyfe  of  Bath, 
That  1  worketh  moch  scath 

Whan  her  tale  is  tolde  620 

Amonge  huswyues  bolder 

How  she  conl^de 

Her  husbandes  as  she  wolde^ 

And  them  to  despyse 

In  the  homylyest  wyse, 

Brynge  other  wyues  in  thought 

Their  husbandea  4;o  set  at  nought : 

And  though  that  rede  haue  I 

Of  Gawen  and  syr  Griiy, 

And  tell  can  a  great  pece  600 

Of  the  Golden  Flece» 

How  Jason  it  wauy 

Lyke  a  valyaniit  man ; 

Oi  Arturs  rouiide  table. 

With  his  knightes  commendable, 

And  dame  Gaynour,  his  quene. 

Was  somwhat  wanton,  I  wane; 

How  syr  Launcelote  de  Lake 

Many  a  spere  brake 

For  his  ladyes  sake ;  640 

Of  Trystram,  and  kynge  MarlLe» 

And  al  the  hole  warke 

Of  Bele  Isold  his  wyfe, 

For  whom  was  moch  stryfe ; 

Some  say  she  was  lyght. 

And  made  her  husband  knyght 

Of  the  comyne^  hall, 

That  cuckoldes  men  call ; 

J  Thai]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Other  eds.  "  Thay "  and  "  They." 
^  comgne]  Other  eds.  "  commea"  and  "  common." 


Digitized  by  Google 


PBTLLYP  8PAR0WS.  71 

And  of  syr  LybiuSi 

Named  Dysconius;  660 
Of  Quater  Fyh  Amund,^ 
And  how  they  were  sommonde 
To  Rome^  to  Charlemayne» 

Vpon  a  great  payne, 

And  how  they  rode  ache  one 

On  Bayarde  Moiintalbon  ; 

Men  se  hyin  now  and  then 

In  the  forest  of  ^  Arden : 

What  though^  I  can  frame 

The  storyes  by  name  6^ 

Of  Judas  Machabeus, 

And  of  Cesar  Julioiis ; 

And  of  the  loue  betwene 

Paris  and  Vyene ; 

And  of  the  duke  Hannyball,^ 

That^  made  the  Homaynes  all 

Fordrede  and  to  quake ; 

How  Sdpion  dyd  wake 

The  cytye  of  Cartage^ 

Which  by  fak  vmnerciful'  rage  670 

He  bete  downe  to  the  grounde : 

And  though  I  can  expounde 

Of  Hector  of  Troye, 

That  was  all  theyr  ioye^ 

Whom  Achylles  slew, 

Wherfore  all  Troy  dyd  rew; 

And  of  the  loue  so  bote 

That  made  Troylua  to  dote 

>  Anutfid]  So  other  eds.    K(  le's  ed.  "  Emund." 
2  then\  So  Murshe's  ed.   Other eda.  "than." 
o/*]  Not  in  (ither  eds. 

*  though]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  thought," 

*  Hannjfball}  Other  eds.  "  of  UaHntfbaU." 

*  TMt'\  So  otlMreda.  Kde'a  ed.  «*  What" 

7  mmeret/m  So  oilier  edt.  Kde'e  ed.  "  vercyfiilL" 
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Vpon  fajte  CresByd^ 

And  what  they  wrote  and  sayd, 

A  iid  of  theyr  wanton  wylles 
Fandaer  bare  the  bylles 
From  one  to  the  other ; 
His  matsters  loue  to  farther, 
Somtyme  a  presyous  thyng, 
An  ouchc,  or  els  a  ryng  j 
From  her  to  hym  agayn 
Somtyme  a  prety  chayn> 
Or  a  braodiet  of  her  here^ 
Prayd  Troylus  for  to  were 
That  token  for  her  sake ; 
How  hartely  he  dyd  it  take, 
And  moche  therof  dyd  make ; 
And  all  that  was  in  vayne^ 
For  she  dyd  but  fayne ; 
The  story  telleth  pla\  ne, 
He  coulde  not  optayne^ 
Though  his  father  were  a  kyng. 
Yet  there  was  a  thyng 
That  made  the^  male  to  wryng; 
She  made  hym  to  syng 
The  song  of  loners  lay ; 
Musyog  nyght  and  day» 
'  Moumyng  all  alone» 
Comfort  had  he  none, 
For  she  was  c^uyte  gone  j 
Thus  in  conclusyon. 
She  brought  him  in  abuayon; 
In  emest  and  in  game 
She  was  moch  to  blame ; 
Disparaged  is  her  fame, 
And  blemysshed  is  her  name» 
In  manor  half  with  shame ; 

^  ike]  So  othet  eds.   Kde's  ed. tha." 
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Troylus  also  hath  lort 

On  her  moch  loue  and  cost, 
And  now  must  kys  the  post; 
Pandara,  that  went  betwene* 
Hath  von  nothing^  I  wene* 
But  lyght  for  somer  grene ; 
Yet  for  a  special!  laud 
He  is  named  Troylus  baud» 
Of  that  name  he  is  sure 
Whyles  the  world  shall  dure : 

Though  I  remembre  the  faUe 
Of  Penelope  most  stable, 
To  her  husband  most  trewy 
Yet  long  lyme  she  ne  knew 
Whedier  he  were  on  lyue  or  dedj 
Her  wyt  stood  her  in  sted. 
That  she  was  true  and  iust 
For  any  bodely  iust 
To  Ulizes  her  make. 
And  neuer  wold  hhn  forsake : 

Of  Marcus  Marcellus 
A  proces  I  could  tell  vs ; 
And  of  Anteocus; 
And  of  Josephus 
De  Antiquitatibus  ; 
And  of  Mardocheus, 
And  of  great  Assuerus, 
And  of  Vesca  his  queene, 
Whom  he  foisoke  witlrteene, 
And  of  Hester  his  other  wyfe. 
With  whom  he  ledd  a  plesaunt  life ; 
Of  kyng  Alexander ; 
And  of  kyng  Euander; 
And  of  Porcena  the  great, 
That  made  the  Romayns  to  sweat  :^ 

^  MMO/]  £da.  smart." 
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Though  I  hane  emold 
A  thoiisaBd  new  and  old  750 

Of  these  historious  tales, 
To  fyll  bougets  and  males 
With  bokes  that  I  haue  red. 
Yet  I  am  notfayng  ^ped. 
And  can  but  lytell  skyll 
Of  Ouyd  or  Virgyll, 
Or  of  Plutharke, 
Or^  Fnumcys  Petiarkey 
Alcheus  or  Sapho^ 

Or  such  oliher  poetes  mo,  760 

As  Linus  and  Homenis, 

Euphorion  and  Theocritus, 

Anacreon  and  Anon, 

Sophocles  and  Phflemon, 

P)rndaru8  and  S^^nionides,^ 

Philistion  ^  and  Phorocides ; 

These  poetes  of  auncyente, 

They  ar  tx>  diffuse  for  me : 

For,  as  I  tofore  hane  sayd, 
I  am  but  a  yong  mayd,  770 
And  cannot  in  effect 
My  style  as  yet  direct 
With  finglysh  wordes  elect  :^ 
Our  naturall  tong  is  rude, 
And  hard  to  be  enneude 
With  pullysshed  termes  lusty; 
Our  language  is  so  rusty, 
So  cankered,  and  so  full 
Of  fvowardes,  and  so  dulU 

»  Or]  Kii son's  ed.  "  Or  of." 

•  Si/moHidi.'i]  Eds.  "  Djrmonides." 

^  FhilUilwu}  Marshe's  ed.  "  Pbiliston." 

^  elect]  So  other  eds.    Kcle'b  ed.  "  clere." 
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That  if  1  wolde  apply 
To  wryte  omatly,* 
I  wot  not  where  to  fynd 
Tennes  to  serae  mj  mynde. 

Gowera  Englysh  is  dde^ 
And  of  no  value  told ;  * 
His  mater  is  worth  gold. 
And  worthy  to  be  enrold. 

In  CSiatiser  I  am  sped* 
Ifis  tales  I  haue  red : 
His  mater  is  delectable, 
Solacious,  and  commendable ; 
His  Elnglysh  well  alowed. 
So  as  it  is  enprowed. 
For  as  it  is  enployd, 
There  is  no  Englysh  voyd, 
At  those  dayes  moch  commended, 
And  now  men  wold  haue  amended 
His  Englysh,  whereat  they  barke^ 
And  mar  all  they  warke : 
Cliaucer,  that  famus  clerke, 
His  tennes  were  not  darke, 
But  plesaunt,  easy,  and  playne ; 
No'  woide  he  wrote  in  vayne. 

Also  Johnn  Lydgate 
Wryteth  after  an  hyer  rate ; 
It  is  dyfPiise  to  fynde 
The  sentence  of  his  mynde^ 
Yet  wryteth  he  in  his  kynd, 
No  man  that  can  amend 
Those  maters  that  he  hath  peude ; 
Yet  some  men  fynde  a  faute. 
And  say  he  wryteth  to  haute. 


1  0fM%]  Otliercdk^'orffiiMtBly." 

<  told}  Other  eds.    is  tolde:* 

s  No]  So  odnr  ed«.  Kde's  ed.  **  Ne." 
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Wherfore  hold  me  ezeosed 
If  I  haue  not  mil  perused 

Myne  Englyssh  halfe  abused; 
Though  it  be  refused, 
In  worth  I  shall  it  take, 
And  fewer  wordes  make. 

But,  for  my  sparowes  sake. 
Yet  as  a  woman  may,  820 
My  wyt  I  shall  assay 
An  epytaphe  to  wryght 
In  Latyne  playne  and  lyght, 
Wherof  the  elegy 
Foloweth  by  and  by : 
Flos  voliunim  ^  Jhrmose^  vaie  I 
PkiUppe^  sub  isto 
Moennanjam  imcfieu^ 
Qtft  rmM  easna  eraSn 

temper  erunt  nitido  830 
liadiantia  sidera  codo; 
Impresguique  meo 

Per 

BritoHum  Skeltonida  vatem 
Hcec  cecinisse  licet 
Fkta  sub  imagine  teseteu 
Gffuseras*  vchtarisj 
PrtBt^imH  eorpore  virgo : 

Candida  Nais  erat^  840 
Formosior  ista  Joanna  est; 
Docta  Corinmfuxti 
Sed  magis  ista  sapit* 
BUn  men  souient, 

*  Mo»  volnffmm,  &c.']  So  these  lines  (each  one  cut  into  two)  are  given  ia 
'  cmi]  Eds.  erii." 
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Beati  im  ma  cu  la  ti  in  uio, 
0  ffhrioBafimina  / 
Now  myne  hole  unagiiiadoii 
And  studyouB  medytacion 

Is  to  take  this  commeiidacyoii 
In  this  consyderacion ; 
And  vnder  pacyent  toUeracyon 
Of  that  most  goodly^  mayd 
That  IHac^  halh  sayd. 
And  for  her  sparow  prayd 
In  lamentable  wyse. 
Now  wyll  I  enterpryae, 
Thorow  the  gnoe  dyuyne 
Of  the  Muses  nyne, 
Her  beautye  to  conuueude, 
If  Arethusa  wyll  send 
Me  enfluence  to  endyte. 
And  with  my  pen  to  wryte ; 
If  Apollo  wyll  promyse 
Melcxlyoiislv  it  to^  deuysc 
His  tunable  harpe  stryngges 
With  annony  that  aynges 
Of  princes  and  of  kynges 
And  of  all  pleasaunt  thynges, 
Of  lust  and  of  delyght, 
Thorow  Jiis  ^odly  myght ; 
To  whom  be  the  laude  ascrybed 
That  my  pen  hath  enbybed 
With  the  aureat  droppes, 
As  verely  my  hope  in. 
Of  Thagus,  that  golden  fiod. 
That  passeth  all^  erthly  good; 

*  goodly]  Other  eds.  "godly." 

3  it  to]  Qy.     to  it?'' 

^  aU}  Other  eds.  "  oi^  the." 
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And  as  that  flode  doth  pas 

Al  iloodes  that  euer  was 
With  his  golden  saiides, 

Who  80  that  vnderstandes  880 
CoBmography,  and  the  staremys 
And  tibe  floodea  in  straunge  remes, 

Ryght  so  she  doth  excede 
All  other  of  whom  we  rede, 
Whose  &me  by  me  shall  sprede 
Into  Perce  and  Mede^ 
•  From  Brytons  Albkm 
Toi  the  Towre  of  Ba!)Uon. 

I  trust  it  is  no  shame, 
And  no  man  wyll  me  blame^  890 
Though  I  regester  her  name 
In  the  courte  of  Fame ; 
For  this  most  goodly  floure. 
This  blossome  of  fresshe  coulour, 
So  Jupiter  me  sooour, 
She  florysshedi  new  and  new 
In  bewte  and  vertew ; 
Hac  claritate  geniina 
O  gloriosa  Jbsmina^ 

SetrUnie  servo  iiWf  vwifioa  me  /  900 
Ldsbia  mea  laudabuat  te. 

But  enforsed  am  I 
Openly  to  askiy, 
And  to  make  an^  outcri 
Against  odyous  £nui» 
That  euermore  wil  ly, 
And  say  cursedly ; 
With  his  ledder  ey, 
And  chekes  dry; 

>  To]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  cd.  ' '  Uu." 

*  m]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed. a."  , 
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WiUi  yysage  wan, 
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As  swarte  *  as  tan ; 
His  bones  crake, 
Leane  as  a  rake ; 
Ifis  giimmes  maty 
Are  fiiU  ynlusty; 
Hys  herte  withall 
Bytter  as  gall ; 
His  lyuer,  his  longe^ 
With  anger  is  wronge ; 

His  serpentes  tonge  920 

Tliat  many  one  hath  stongc ; 

He  frowneth  euer ; 

He  laugheth  neuer, 

£aen  nor  morow. 

But  other  mennes  sorow 

Causeth  him  to  gryn 

And  reioyce  therin ; 

No  slepe  can  him  catch. 

But  euer  doth  watch, 


With  malyce,  and  frete 
.  With  angre  and  yre. 
His  foule  desyre 
Wyll  suffire  no  slepe 
In  his  hed  to  crepe ; 
His  foule  ^  semblaunt 
All  displeasaunte;* 
Whan  other  ar  glad. 
Than  is  he  sad; 

Franty  ke  and  mad ;  940 

His  tong  neuer  styll 
For  to  say  yll, 

*  ncarte]  So  M?irshe's  ed.    Other  eds.  "wart"  and  "  warte," 

*  iouge]  Other  eels.  "  longt'S." 

»  foulel  So  other  eds.    Rule's  ed.  "  feule." 

^  digpleataunie]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  displseaunt" 
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Wrythyng  and  wriDgyng, 

Bytyng  and  styngyng; 
And  thus  this  elf 
Consumeth  himself 
Hymaelf  doth  slo 
Wyth  payne  and  wo. 
ThisfiJg  Enuy 

Saytli  tliat  I  950 

Vse  great  folly 

For  to  endyte. 

And  for  to  wryte. 

And  spend  my  tyme 

In  prose  and  ryme, 

For  to  expres 

The  noblenes 

Of  my  nuugfcres, 

That  causeth  me 

Studious  to  be  960 

To  1  make  a  relation 

Of  her  commendation; 

And  there  a^yne 

Enuy  doth  complayne, 

And  hath  disda3me ; 

But  yet  certayne 

I  wyll  be  2  playne^ 

And  my  style  dres 

To  fliis  prosses. 

Now  Phebus  me  ken  970 
To  sharpe  my  pen, 
And  lede  my  fyst 
As  hym  best  lyst, 
That  I  may  say 
Honour  alway 
Of  womankynd ! 
Trouth  doth  me  bynd 

»  2V>]  So  other  eds.  Kele's  ed.  Bo." 
'  te]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  me/' 
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And  loyalte 
Euer  to  be 
Their  true  bedeU, 

To  wr^'te  and  tell 


980 


How  women  excell 

In  noblenes; 

As  my  maistresy 

Of  whom  I  thynk 

With  pen  and  )  nk 

For  to  compyle 

Some  goodly '  style ; 

For  this  most  goodly^  floure. 

This  blossome  of  fresh  coloure,  990 

So  Jupyter  me  socoure, 

She  flourissheth  new  and  new 

In  beaute  and  vertew : 

Hoc  daritate  gmxm 

O  gl/OTtomfmamj 

Legem  pom  mihi,  domuui^^  in  viam  Jmti/icationum 
tuarum! 

Quemadmodum  desiderat  cervui  ad  fontes  aquamm. 

How  shall  I  report 
All  the  goodly  sort 

Of  her  fetures  clere,  1000 

That  hath  non  erthly  pere  ? 

Her*  fan  our  of  her  face 

£nnewed  all  with^  grace, 

Confort,  pleasure,  and  solace, 

Myne  hert  doth  so  enbrace, 

And  so  hath  rauyshed  me 

Her  to  behold  and  se, 

^  goodly]  So  other  edf?.    Kele's  ed.  "  godly." 

•  goodly']  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  gooly." 

*  iomma}  Eds.  "  domiiie/'  but  afterwards,  in  similar  passages,  v.  1061| 


lU4,»doiiijiia." 

<  JSftr]  Qy.  "Tlie?« 

VOL.  I. 


*  aU  vfiik}  Other  eds.  vriiA 
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That  in  wordes  playne 
I  cannot  me  refrayne 

To  loke  on^  her  agayue:  1010 
Alas,  what  shuld  I  fayne  ? 
It  wer  a  plesaunt  payne 
Wiih  her  aye  to  remayne. 

Her  eyen  gray  and  sfeepe 
Causeth  myne  hert  to  lepe ; 
With  her  browes  bent 
She  may  weU  lepiesent 
Fayre  Lucresy  as  I  wene. 
Or  els  fayre  Polexene^ 

Or  els  Caliope,  1020 

Or  els  Peuolope ; 

For  this  most  goodly  floure» 

Tim  blossome  of  fresshe  coloure^ 

So  Jupiter  me  socoure, 

She  florisheth  new  and  new 

In  beautye  and  vertew : 

Hae  daritabe  gemina 

O  ghrwia  foBmxnOf 

Memor  esto  nerbi  tid  servo  too  ! 

Serous  tutis  sum  ego,  1030 

The  Indy  saphyre  blew 
Her  yaynes  doth  ennev; 
Tlie  orient  perle  so  clere» 
The  whytnesse  of  her  lere ; 
The  2  lusty  ruby  ruddes 
Resemble  the  rose  buddes; 
Her  lyppes  soft  and  mery 
Emblomed  lyke  the  chery, 
It  were  an  heuenly  blysse 

Her  sugred  mouth  to  kysse.  1040 

*  on]  Marshe's  ed.  "  to," 
»  The}  Qj,  "Her?" 
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Her  beautye  to  augment. 

Dame  Nature  linth  her  lent 
A  warte  vpon  her  cheke^ 
Who  8o  lyst  to  seke 
In  her  vysage  a  akar. 
That  semytfa  from  afar 
Lyke  to  the  radyiint  star, 
All  with  fauour  tret. 
So  properly  it  is  set: 

She  is  the  vyolet»  1050 
The  daysy  delectable, 

The  columbine^  commendable, 
The^  lelofer  amyabie; 
[Forp  this  most  goodly  floure, 
This  blossom  of  fressh  oolottr. 
So  Jupiter  me  succour, 
She  florysheth  new  and  new 
In  beaute  and  vertew : 
HiK  ciaritaU  gemma 

O  ghrhsa  foBmaa^  1060 
Banitatern  fecisH  cum  servo  tuo^  dtnmna^ 
Et  ex  prcpcordiis  sonant  //?  feconia  I 

And  whan  1  perceyued 
Her  wart  and  conceyued. 
It  cannot  be  denayd 
But  it  was  well  conuayd, 
And  set  so  wumanly, 
And  notiiynge  wantonly. 
But  ryght  conuenyently. 

And  ^1  congniently,  1070 
As  Nature  cold  deuyse, 
In  most  goodly  wyse ; 

'  columdine]  80  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  calumbj^u." 
'  r/ic]  Eds.  "  ITiis." 

^  IFor]  Compare  vv.  989,  1022,         1107,  &c. 
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Who  SO  lyst  beholde, 
It  makethe  louers  bolde 
To  her  to  sewe  for  grace, 
Her  fauoure  to  purchase ; 
The  sker  upon  her  chyn, 
Enhached^  on  her  ftLyre  skyn, 
W  hyter  than  the  swan, 

It  wold  make  any  man  lObO 
To  forget  deadly  syn 
Herfauourtowyn; 
•  For  this  most  goodly  2  floure, 
This  blossom  of  fressh  coloure. 
So  Jupiter  me  socoure^ 
She  ilour3r8sheth  new  and  new 
In  beaute  and  vertew : 
Hoe  daritaie  gemvm 
O  f/loriosa  fcemina, 

Do  fecit  in  salatatiom  tua  anima  mea  ;  1090 
Quid  petis  JUio,  mater  dulcimmaf  babeel* 

Soft,  and  make  no  dyn> 
For  now  I  wyll  begyn 
To  haue^  in  remenibraunce 
Her  goodly  dalyaunce, 
And  her  goodly  pastaunce : 
So  sad  and  so  demure, 
Behauynge  her  so  sure, 
With  wordes  of  pleasure 

She  wold  make  to  the  lure  1100 
And  any  man  conuert 
To  gyue  her  his  hole  hert 


'  Enhached]  The  editor  of  1736  chose  to  print  "  Enduued." 

'  yoodly']  So  other  erls.    Kele's  ed.  **  godly." 

^  mluiatione  tua'^  Kds.  "  salutare  tuum"  and  "  salutate  tuam." 

babo'']  Eds.     ha  l)a." 
*  AaueJ  So  other  eds.    Keie's  ed.  *'  heae^" 
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She  made  me  sore  amased 

A  puii  her  whan  I  gased, 

Me  thought  min  hert  was  erased. 

My  eyne  were  so  dased; 

For  this  most  goodly  jflour. 

This*  blossom  of  fressh  colour, 

So  Jupyter  me  socour, 

She  iiouryssheth  new  and  new  1 110 

In  beauty  and  vertew: 
Mae  dantate  gemna 

0  gloriosa  Jbemina^ 

Quoi/wdo  dilexi  Itujem  tuaiit^  doi/iina  f 
Recedant  Vetera^  iwva  shit'^  omnia. 

And  to  amende  her  tale, 
Whan  she  lyst  to  auale^ 
And  with  her  fyngers  smale, 
And  handes  soft  as  svlke, 
Whyter  than  the^  mylke,  11:W 
That  are  so  quyckely  vayned, 
Wherwyth  my  hand  she  stvayned, 
Lorde,  how  I  was  payned ! 
Vnneth  I  me  refrayned, 
How  she  me  had  reclaymed, 
And  me  to  her  retayned, 
Enbrasynge  therwithall 
Her  goodly*  myddell  small 
With  sydos  longe  and  streyte; 
To  tell  you  what  conceyte  1130 

1  had  than  in  a  tryce, 
The  matter  were  to  nyse, 
And  yet  there  was  no  vyce, 

>  TAw]  Other  eds.  "  The." 

*  sinf]  Other  eds.  "  sunt." 
^  the"]  Not  iu  other  eds. 

*  ffoodly"}  So  other  eds.    Kde's  ed.  "  godly." 
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Nor  yet  no  villany, 

But  only  fantasy ; 

For  this  most  goodly  floure, 

This^  blossom  of  firessh  cokmre, 

So  Jupiter  me  succoare, 

She  floryssheth  new  iind  new 

In  beaute  and  vertew :  1 140 

Hac  claritate  gemma 

O  gkriom  fceaadaa^ 

Iniquos  odio  kahui  ! 

Non  calumnicntur  me  superhi. 

But  whereto  »liulde  1  note 
How  often  dyd  1  tote 
Vpon  her  prety  fole  ? 
It  raysed  myne  hert  rote 
To  se  her  treade  the  grounde 

With  heles  siiort  and  rouiide.  1 150 

She  is  playnly  expresse 

Egeria,  the  goddesse. 

And  lyke  to  her  image, 

l^^niportured  with  corage, 

A  louers  pylgriinage ; 

Ther  is  no  beest  sauage» 

Ne  no  tyger  so  wood. 

But  she  wolde  chaunge  his  mood» 

Such  relucent  grace 

Is  formed  in  her  face ;  1 160 

For  this  most  goodly  floure. 
This  blossome  of  firesshe  coloure^ 
So  Jupiter  me  succour, 

She  floury ssheth  new  and  new 
In  beaute  and  vertew : 
Haxi  claritate  gendna 
0  gkrum  fwmna^ 

77i{«]  Edg.  "  The but  see  the  fi-equeat  repetition  of  the  poiisagc. 
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MirabUia  testimoma  imi  I 

So  goodly  as  she  dresses,  1170 
So  properly  ^  she  presses 
The  bryght  goidea  tresses 
Of  her  heer  so  fyne» 
Lyke  Phebus  beames  shyne. 
Wherto  shuld  I  disclose 
The  garter)'nge  of  her  hose  ? 
It  is  for  to  suppose 
How  that  she  can  were 
Gorgioufily  her  gere; 

Her  fresshe  habylementes  1180 

With  other  implcmentes 

To  seme  for  all  ententes, 

Lyke  dame  Flora,  quene 

Of  lusty  somer  grene ; 

For  2  this  most  goodly  floure, 

This  blossom  of  fressh  coioure, 

So  Jupiter  me  socoure, 

She  florisheth  new  and  new 

In  beautye  and  veitew: 

Hac  daritate  gemina  1190 
O  gloriosa  foemirut, 
Clanuwi  in  toto  corde^  exaudi  me  I 
Miserkordia  tm  maffm  €gt  super  fine. 

Her  kyrtell  so  goodly  lased. 
And  viider  that  is  brased 
Such  plasurcs  that  I  may 
Neither  wryte  nor  say ; 
Yet  thou^  I  wryte  not  with  ynke, 
No  man  can  let  me  thynke, 

1  firoperfy'}  So  other  edi.  K«]e*B  ed. "  propeeyV' 
'  Far]  Not  in  other  eds. 
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For  thought  hath  lyberte, 
Thought  is  franke  and  ire; 
To  thynke  a  mery  thought 

It  cost  me  lytell  iior^  nought. 
Wolde  God  myiie  homely  style 
Were  pullysshed  with  the  fyle 
Of  Ciceros  eloquence. 
To  prase  her  excellence ! 
For  this''^  most  goodly  floure, 
This  ^  biossome  of  fressh  colourey 
So  Jupiter  me  succoure^ 
She  flouryssheth  new  and  new 
In  beaute  and  yertew : 
Hac  claritatc  getnitia 
O  gloriosafcsmina^ 
Principes  penecuH  sunt  me  gratis  I 
Ommbm  condderaHs^ 
Paradisus  vohqsiaiis 
H(BC  virgo  est  dulcissima. 

My  pen  it  is  viiable, 
My  hand  it  is  vnstable, 
My  reson  rude  and  dull 
To  prayse  her  at  the  full ; 
Goodly  liiayatres  Jane, 
Sobre,  demure  Dyane ; 
Jane  this  maystres  hyght 
The  lode  star^  of  delyght. 
Dame  Venus  of  all  pleasure, 
The  well  of  worldly  treasure; 
She  doth  excede  and  pas 
In  prudence  dame  Pallas; 

*  fior]  Other  eds.  "  or.'' 

*  Far  tMt]  Other  edt.  '*  The.'' 

*  Tku}  Soothereds.  Kde'e ed. llkiie.'* 

*  tiar]  So  other  eds.   Kele^s  ed.  «*  stare." 
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[For]*  thb*  most  goodly  floure, 
This  blossome  of  fre^he  colour, 

So  Jupiter  me  socoure, 
She  floryssheth  new  and  new 
In  beaute  and  vertew : 
Hoc  ekaiiate  (fcmma 

0  gloriosa  faminaf 

Ji('(jntti/i  (ctenuim  dona  ris^  Domine  ! 
With  this  psalme,  Domine^  probasti  nuy 
Shall  sayle  ouer  the  see,  1240 
With  Tibif  Domine^  commendamus^ 
Oil  pylgrimage^  to  saynt  Jamys, 
For  shrympes,  and  for  pranys, 
And  for  stalkynge^  cranys; 
And  where  my  pen  hath  oflBsndyd, 

1  pray  you  it  may  be  amendyd 
By  discrete  consyderacyou 

Of  your  wyse  refomiacyou ; 

I  haue  not  offended,  I  trust. 

If  it  be  sadly  dyseust  11250 

It  were  no  gentle  gyse 

This  treatyse  to  desjn  se 

Because  I  haue  \\'rytten  and  sayd 

Honour  of  this  fayre  mayd; 

Wherefore  shulde  I  be  blamed. 

That  I  Jane  haue^  named, 

And  famously  proclained? 

She  is  worthy  to  be  enrolde 

With  letters  of  golde. 

Cor  e/Ze  tfouU.  1260 

*  [Jbr]  See  note,  ante,  p.  83. 
»  thig]  Other  cda.  "  the." 

*  pilgrimage']  Albidie'B  ed.  '*  pilgriiiMges." 

*  9talkynge]  So  other  eds.   Kek's  ecL  stalke." 

*  Aoiw]  Not  in  Hanilie's  ed. 
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Per  me  hurigfenm  BrUamm  Skelfymida  vaiem^ 

LaudibtLS  eximiis  merito  luec  redindta  puella  est : 
Formosam  cecinij^  qm  nm formosior  nUa  est; 
Fcrmomm  poiku  qaam  eommendaret  Hamerw. 
Sicjumt  inierdtm  ri^id/m  reereare  laboru, 
Nec  minus  hoe  titido  tersa  Mmerva  mea  est. 
Rien  qm  playsere. 

Thus  endefk  the  boke  of  Philip  Sparow,  and  here  foUnoeth  an 
adkym  wuuk  by  tnaister  Skdtoxu 

The  gyse  now  a  dayes 
Of  some  ianglyiige  iayes 

Is  to  discommeiuie  1270 
That  they  cannot  amend, 
Though  they  wold  spend 

All  the  wyttes  they  haue. 

What  ayle  them  to  depraue 
Phillip  Sparowes  graue? 
His  Dirigej  her  Commendacyon 
Can  be  no  derogacyon^ 
But  myrth  and  consolacyon 
Made  by  protestacyon, 

No  man  to  myscoatent  1280 
With  Phillyppes  enteremenL 
AlaSy  that  goodly  mayd. 

Why  shuld  she  be  afrayde  ? 
WTiy  shuld  she  take  shame 
That  her  goodly  name. 
Honorably  reported, 
Sholde  be  set  and  sorted. 
To  be  luatriculate 
With  ladyes  of  estate  ? 

*  ratpm']  Eds.  **  latern." 

*  cecini\  Eds.  "  pocecini/' 
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I  coniure  the,  Phillip  Sparow,  1290 
By  Hercules  that  hell  dyd  iiarow, 
And  with  a  venenioufi  aiow 
Slew  of  the  Efttdaufes 
One  of  llie  CeBtaures, 

Or  Onoeciitaures, 

Or  Hipocentaures ;  ^ 

By  whose  my^t  aod  mayne 

An  hart  was  alayne 

With  homes  twayne 

Of  gl)-tter>-ii^T  gold;  1300 

And  the  appels  of  gold 

Of  Hesperides  withhold, 

And  with  a  dragon  kept 

'Jliat  neuer  more  slept, 

By  marcyall  strength 

He  wan  at  length ; 

And  slew  Gerion 

With  thre  bodyes  in  one; 

With  myghty  oorage 

Adauntida  the  rage  1310 

Of  a  lyon  sauage ; 

Of  Dyomedes  stable 

He  brought  out  a  sable 

Of  coursers  and  rounses 

With  leapes  and  bounses ; 

And  with  mighty  higgj'ng, 

Wrestlyng  and  tuggyng, 

He  plucked  the  bull 

By  the  homed  skull, 

And  offred  to  Ck)mucopia ;  1880 
And  so  forth  j)er  cetera  : 

'  Hipocentaures]  Eds.  "  Hipocentauring." 

^  Adauntid]  So  our  author  in  The  Garlaade  of  Laurell,  where  he  citea 
thw  "  Adycion."    Eds.  * ♦  Auaunted." 
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Also  by  Ecates  bower 

In  Plutos  ^  gastly  tower  ; 

By  the  vgly  Eumenides, 
That  neuer  haue  rest  nor  ease; 

By  the  yenemous  seipent^ 
That  in  hell  is  neuer  brent. 
In  Lerna  the  Grekes  fen, 
That  was  engendred  then ; 

By  Chemeras  flames^ 
And  all  the  dedly  names 
Of  infemall  posty, 
Where  soiiles  frye  and  rosty;* 

By  the  Stygyall  flood, 
And  the  streames  wood 
Of  Cocitus  botumles  well ; 

By  the  feryman  of  hell, 
Caron  with  his  beerd  here. 
That  roweth  with  a  rude  ore 
And  with  his  frownsid^  fore  top 
Gydeth  his  bote  with  a  prop : 

I  coniure^  Phylyp^  and  call 
In  the  name  of  kyng  Saul ; 
Primo  Regum  expresse. 
He  bad^  the  Phitonesse 
To  wytchcraft  her  to  dresse. 
And  by  her  abusyons, 
And  danipnable  illusyons 
Of  manieylus  conclusyons, 
And  by  her  supersticyons, 
And  wonderfull  condityons, 

Plutos]  So  in  The  Garlande  of  Laurell.    Eds.  "  Flutna." 
rosty^  So  Marshe's  ed.    Other  eds.  ♦*  rousty." 
froirmid]  Supplied  hy  The  Garlande  of  LanrelL    Not  in 
conture]  Qy.  **  comure  the  ?"  as  before  and  after. 
bad]  So  in  The  Garlande  ((/'Laurell,    Eds.  "  hadJ* 
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She  raysed  vp  in  that  stede 
Samuell  that  was  dede ; 

But  whether  it  were  so, 

He  were  idem  in  numero^ 

The  selfe  same  Samuell, 

How  be  it  to  Saull  dyd  he  tell 

The  I^ilistiiiis  shuld  hym  ascry. 

And  the  next  day  he  shuld  dye, 

I  wyll  my  selfe  dyscharge  1360 

To  lettred  men  at  large : 

But»  Phylyp,  I  coniure  thee 
Now  by  these  names  thre, 
Diana  in  the  woodes  f^rene, 
Luna  that  so  bryght  doth  shene,^ 
Brocerpina  in  hell, 
That  thou  shortly  tell. 
And  shew  now  imto  me 
What  the  cause  may  be 

Of  this  perplexite  !  1370 

IrferiaSj^  PkiUppe^  tuas^  Seroupe  pukhra  Jaamia 
Instanter  petiit  :^  cur  nogtri  carmtnis  iUam 

Nunc  pudetf^  est  sero  ;  minor  est  irifamia  vero. 

Than  suche  as  haue  disdayned 
And  of  this  worke  complayned, 
I  pray  God  they  be  payned 
No  worse  tliau  is  contayned 
In  verses  two  or  thre 
That  folowe  as  you®  may  se. 

'  §kene]  So  in  Th^  Gatlmde  qfLattrdL   Eds.  "  shyne." 
s  ^erUui]  So  iUd.  Eds.  "  In&n"  and  **  Inferia.*' 
3  iMt]  Saibid.  Notineds. 
*  pHUt]  Other  eda.  **  petait'' 
«  pmki}  Oilier  eda.  *•  irader." 
•yon]  Other edB." ye.*' 
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TaKa  te  nqmaU  rtynuni  giue  fiia  vohuremf  ^ 
Est  tamen  inmdia  mors  tiibi  ctmHmta. 


'  volucrem}  Other  eds.  '  *  voiucram." 
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HEBE  AFTE&  FOLOWETU^  THE  BOOKE  CAhL&D 

ELYNOUR  RUMMYNGE. 

TflS  TUNITYNG  OF  SLTNOUft  RUMMTNO  PBR  SKBI^N  LAURRAT. 

Tell  you  I  chylly 
If  that  ye  wyll 
A  whyle  be  styll, 

Of  a  cuuK  ly  gyll 
That  dwelt  on  a  hyll : 
But  she  is  not  gn^ll. 
For  she  is  somwhat  sage 
And  well  wome  in  age ; 
For  her  vysage 

It  would  aswage  10 
A  mannes  courage. 

Her  lothely  lere 
Is  nothynge  clere. 

But  vgly  of  chore, 
Droupy  and  drowsy, 
Scuruy  and  lowsy; 
Her  £ace  all  bowsy. 
Comely  crynklyd, 
Woundersly  wrynkled, 

Lyke  a  rest  pygges  ear^  20 
Brystled  wyth  here. 

Her  lewde  lyppes  twayiie. 
They  slauer,  men  sayne, 
Lyke  a  ropy  rayne, 
A  guTnniy  glayre : 
She  is  Tgly  fayre ; 

*  Here  qfterfolotceih,  &c.]  From  the  ed.  by  Kynge  and  Maiche  of  ( er- 
taine  bokes  compyled  by  mayster  Skdtua,  vl  d  ,  collated  with  the  same  work, 
ed.  Day,  u.  d.,  and  ed,  Lunt,  n.  d.,  with  Marshe's  ed-  of  Skeltoii's  Wurkes, 
1566,  and  occasionally  with  the  compars^vely  modern  ed.  of  Elinovr  JRum- 
nmbyBand,  1624. 
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Her  nose  somdele  hoked. 
And  eamously  croked, 
Neuer  stoppynge, 

But  (Mior  droppynge;  30 
Her  skynne  lose  aad  slacke. 
Grained^  lyke  a  sacke ; 
With  a  croked  backe. 

Her  eyen  gowndy 
Are  full  vnsowndy, 
For  they  are  blered ; 
And  she  gray  hered; 
Jawed  lyke  a  jetty ; 
A  man  would  haue  pytty 

To  se  how  she  is  fjimibed,  40 

Fyngered  and  thumbed. 

Gently  ioynted, 

Gresed  and  annoynted 

Vp  to  the  knockels ; 

The  bones  [of]  her  hiickels^ 

Lyke  as  they  were  with  buckels* 

Togyther  made  fast: 

Her  youth  b  farre  past: 

Foted  lyke  a  plane. 

Legged**  lyke  a  crane;  50 

And  yet  she  wyll  iet, 

Lyke  a  iolly  fet,* 

In  her  furred  flocket» 

And  gray  russet  rocket, 

With  symper  the  cocket. 

>  Grained]  So  eds.  of  Day,  and  Manhe,  (wid  Rand).  £d«.  of  Kynge  and 

Marche,  and  of  Liant,  "  Greuyned." 

-  huckehl  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  Rand),  "  buckels." 

^  Lyke  at  ihejf  were,  &c.]  This  line  not  in  eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and 
Rand). 

*  Legged]  So  Rand's  ed.    Other  ed8.  *'  Ix-gges/* 

*  iolly  fet]  Lant's  ed.     Joyly/e/."    Marshe's  ed.,  (and  Hand's  ed.), 
wUy  set." 
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Her  huke  of  Lyncole  grene, 
It  had  ben  hers,  I  wene, 
More  then  fourty  yere ; 
And  so  doth  it^  apere, 

FofS  the  grene  bare  thredes  60 

Loke  lyke  sere  wedes,  * 

Wyddered  lyke  hay, 

The  woU  worne  away ; 

And  yet  I  dare  Baye 

She  thynketh  heraelfe  gaye 

Vpon  the  holy  daye, 

Whan  she  doth  her  aray, 

And  gyrdeth  in  her  gytes^ 

Stytched  and  pianked  with  pletes;^ 

Her  kyrtel  Brystow  red,  70 

With  clothes  vpon  her  hed 

That  wey^  a  sowe  of  led, 

Wrythen  in^  wonder  wyae, 

After  the  Sarasyns  gysoi 

With  a  whym  wham, 

Knyt  with  a  trym  tram, 

Vpon  her  brayne  pan, 

Lyke  an  Egyptian, 

Capped'  about: 

Whan  she  goeth  out  60 

Herselfe  for  to  shewe, 
She  dryueth  downe  the  dewe 
Wytii  a  payre  of  heles 
As  brode  as  two  wholes ; 

>  ioikif]  Eds.orDay,aDdMan!ie,(«iidBand),  "itdolilie." 

*  Ar]  £da.orDay,andMan]ie,*<Aiid." 

>  ffyies}  Manht's  ed.  *<  gelM."   (Rand's  ed.  **  gpetM.") 
*pkit9}  Qy.  "ply^^" 

*  2MiMy]  SoLtnfted.,  (and Band*!  ed.)  Olbereds."  aMthe^fM^.** 

*  in]  Eda.  of  Day,  and  Manlie»  (and  Rand),  «  tea." 
f  OvgiMr]  Lant'sad.  "Lqppad"— righfly,  peihapa. 

VOL.  I,  H 
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She  hoble8  as  a  goBe* 

With  her  blanket*  hoae 

Ouer  the  £aIowe;^ 

Her  shone  smered  wyth  talowe, 

Gresed  vpon  dyrt 

That  baudeth  her  skyrt  90 

Primus  passus. 

And  this  comely  daine» 
I  Tnderstande,  her  name 
Is  Elynour  Rtimmynge, 

At  home  in  her  woimynge ; 
And  as  men  say 
She  dwelt^  in  Sothray, 
In  a  certayne  stede 
Bysyde  Lederhede. 
She  is  a  tonnysh  gyh  ; 

The  deuyll  and  she  be  syb.  . .  100 

But  to  make  vp  my  tale, 
She  breweth  noppy  ale» 
And  maketh  therof  port  sale* 

To  trauellars,  to  tynkers, 

To  sweters,  to  swynkers. 

And  all  good  ale  drynkers,  . 

Tliat  wyll  nothynge  spare^ 

But  drjmke  tyll  they  stare 

And  bf)  n^e  themselfe  bare, 

With,  Now  away  the  mare,  110 

1  (U  a  goie]  So  eds.  of  Day,  and  Marahe.  Eda.  of  Kynge  and  Marche, 
and  of  Lant, m  Ae 

s  hkmktf]  Sol^t'aed.  (Bod's  ed.  "Uanked.")  Oteeda.  '<IMet" 

*  Ouer  thefahiMf]  Not  In  eds.  of  Day^  and  Muahe,  (and  Rsnd.) 

*  Apflf|'Qj."diwk?" 

*  p9ri  mOe]  So  Lant's  ed.  Ed.  of  Kyqge  and  Marahe,  "  pova  asle." 
Day'aed.  "poote  ssJia."  Mai^a  ed.  «  pooite  mA^"  (Rand*sed.  <*pot. 
«ala.")  See  notes. 
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And  let  vs  sley  caie, 
As  wyse  as  in  bare ! 
Come  who  so  wyll 

To  l^lyuour  ou  the  hyU 
VVyth,  Fyll  the  cup,  fyll, 
And  syt  there  by  styll, 
Erly  and  late : 
Thyther  cometli  Kate^ 
Cysly^  and  Saie, 

WUJi  theyr  legges  faafe^  120 
And  also  theyr  fete  * 
Hardely  full  vnswete  ; 

Wyth  theyr  heles  rla^rgcd, 

Theyr  kyrtelles  ail  to-iaggeH, 

Theyr  smockes  ail  to-raggedy 

Wyth  tytters  and  tatters, 

Brynge  dysshee  and  [fatten, 

Wyth  all  theyr  myght  nuinynge 

To  Elynonr  Runimynge, 

To  haue  of  her  tunnynge :  190 

She  leneth  them  on  ^  the  same, 

And  tiius  begynneth  the  j^ame. 

Some  wenches  come  Milaijed,^ 
Some  huswyues^  come  vnbrased^ 
Wyth  theyr  naked  pappes^ 
That  flyppes  and  flappes; 
It  wygges  and  it^  wagges, 
Lyke  tawny  aaffiron  bagges; 
A  sorte  of  foule  drabbes 

All  scnruy  with  scabbes :  140 

Some  be  fivbvtten, 
Some  skewed  as  a  kytten ; 


'  o«]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  Rand),  **  of." 
-  VHiased'\  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Manhe,  (and  Rand),  "  vnbra^ed." 
*  Some  huswjfueit  &c.]  This  line  not  in  td».  of  Day,  and  Manhe.  (Rand's 
6d»  "  And  tomt  all  vnlaoed***) 

«  iSr Of.  <*TlMt . . . .  that?*' 
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Some  wyth  a  sho  clout 
Bynde  theyr  heddes  about; 
Some  haue  no  herelace, 
Theyr  iockes  about  theyr  &ce» 
Theyr  tresses  yntruBt, 
All  full  of  vnlust; 
Some  loke  strawry, 

Some  cawry  mawry;  150 
Full  vntydy  teggesy 
Lyke  rotten  egges. 

Suche  a  lewde  sorte 
To  Elynour  resorte 
From  tyde  to  tyde : 
Abyde,  abyde. 
And  to  you  shall  be  tolde 
Howe  hyr  ale  is  solde 
To  Mawte  and  to  Molde. 

Secimdus  passus. 

Some  haue  no  mony 

That  thyder  commy, 
For  theyr  ale  to  pay, 
That  is  a  shreud  aray ; 
Elynour  swered,  Nay» 
Ye  shall  not  beare  away 
My*  ale  for  nought, 
By  hym  that  me  bought  I 
With,  Hey,  dpgge,  hay, 
Haue  these  hogges^  away  t 
With,  Get  me  a  stafle, 
The  sw}Tie  eate  my  draffe  ! 
Stryke  the  hogges  with  a  clubbe, 
They  haue  dronke  yp  my  swyllynge  tubbe ! 
For,  be  there  neuer  so  much  prese, 
These  swyne  go  to  the  hye  d»se, 

Jfy]  Lant's  cd.  "  Mync." 

£^  of  Dvff  and  SAanhf,  (wad  Rand),  doggeib" 
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The  80we  with  her  pygges; 
The  bove  his  tayle  wrygges, 
Hb  nimpe^  also  he  fryggcs 
Agaynst^  die  hye  betiche ! 

With,  Fo,  ther  is  a  stenche  !  180 

Gather  vp,  thou  wenche ; 

Seest  thou  not  what  is  fall  ? 

Take  vp  dyrt^  and  all, 

And  here  out  of  the  hall: 

God  gyue  it  yll  preuynge, 

CSletily  as  yuell  cheuynge ! 

But  let  TB  tume  playne, 
There  we  lefte  agayne. 
For,  as  yll  a  patch  as  that, 
The  hennes  ron  in  the  mashfot;  190 
For  they  go  to  roust 
Streyght  ouer  the  ale  ioust, 
And  donge^  whan  it  comiiies» 
In  the  ale  timnes. 
Than  Elynour  taketh 
The  mashe  boUe,  and  shaketfa 
The  hennes  donge  away, 
And  skommeth  it  into*  a  tray 
Whereas  the  yeest  is, 

With  her  maungy  fystis :  200 

And  somtyme  she  blennes 

The  donge  of  her  hennes 

And  the  ale  together; 

And  sayeth,  Gossyp,  come  hyther. 

This  ale  shal  be  thycker, 

And  flowre  the  more  quicker ; 

For  i  may  tell  you, 

'  J9I»  nanpe,  &c.]  This  line  not  bi  edi.  of  Day,  and  Maxriie,  (and  Rand). 

'  Affoytuf]  Day's  ed.  "  Againe." 

a  dyrf]  So  Lant's  ed.  (and  Rand'?  ed  )    Other  eds.  *'  drifc." 
*  mto}  Eds.  of  Dajt  and  Manhe,  (and  Rand),  **  in." 
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I  leraed  it  of  a  Jewe, 

Whan  I  began  to  brewe. 
And  I  haue  founde  it  trew ; 
Drinke  now  whyle  it  i&  new ; 
And  ye  may  it  brok6» 
It  shdl  make  you  k)ke 
Yonger  than  ye  be 
Yeres  two  or  thre, 
For  ye  may  proue  it  by  me ; 
Beholde,  she  aayde»  and  se 
How  bryght  I  am  of  bfe ! 
Ich  am  not  cast  away? 
That  can  my  husband  sayi 
Whan  we  kys  and  play 
In  lust  and  in  lykyng; 
He  calleth  me  his  whytyng, 
His  mullyiig  and  his  mytyng,^ 
His  nobbes  and  his  conny, 
His  swetyng  and  his  honny» 
Withy  Bas,  my  piety  bonny. 
Thou  art  worth  good  and  monny. 

This  make  I  my  falyre  lonny,'^ 
Til  that  he  dreme  and  dronny ; 
For,  after  all  our  sport, 
Than  wyll  he  rout  and  snort; 
Than  swetely  together  we  ly, 
As  two  pygges  in  a  sty. 

To  cease  me  semeth  best. 
And  of  this  tale  to  rest, 
And  for  to  leue  this  letter. 
Because  it  is  no  better, 
And  because  it  is  no  swetter ; 


210 


220 


230 


« 


*  Miy^jr]  Eds.ofKjiigeand]Audie,«ndofLBiit,''iiytyiw;"  O^iad. 
nittinge."  ManM  ed.  "  nHtina"  (RmhI's  ed.  "  mittine.").  Swaotai. 
^J^']  Eds.  of  D»y,  and  Hfonlie,  (and  Band),  <*  fnmy. 
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We  wyll  no  farther  rynie  240 

Of  it  at  this  tyme ; 

But  we  wyll  tome  playne 

Vi/liefe  we  left  agayne. 

Terthu  patsuB, 

Instede  of  coyne  and  moDny^^ 
Some  farynge  her  a  conny. 
And  some  a  pot  with  honny, 
Some  a  salt,  and  some  a  spone, 

Some  theyr  hose,  some  theyr  shone ; 
Some  rail  ^  a  good  trot 

With  a  skellet  or  a  pot ;  t250 
Some  fyU  theyr  pot  full 
Of  good  Lenuter  woll : 

An  huswyfe  of  trust, 
Whan  she  is  athrust, 
Suche  a  webbe  can  spyn. 
Her  thryfib  is  full  thyn. 

Some  go  streyght  thyder, 
Be  it  slaty  or  slyder ; 
They  hoide  the  hye  waye, 
They  care  not  what  men  say,  260 
Be  diat  as  be  maye ; 
Some,  lothe  to  be  espyde. 
Start  in  at  the  backe  syde, 
Ouer  the  hedge  and  paie, 
And  all  for  the  irood  ale. 

'  hutede  qfcoynef  &c.]  In  Skelton's  Workett  1736,  the  passafe  is  thuB 
txhibited: 

Some  in$ied§  i^eeiiu  md  moimir 

Win  come  and  brsft^e  her  a  eoimjf 

Or  dae  a  pot  loUh  hmtU 

8mM  a  knife  and  some  a  ^one 

Some  biTnge  their  Aoft,  <«Mn«  tker  ekone," 

*  rm]  Band'a  ed.  **  nm,"^-righfly,  perhapa. 
Start]  So  Rand'a  ed.   Other  eds.  "  Some  start,"  the  eye  of  the  ori* 
pnal  eomporitor  having  caught  the  weed  **  Some"  fnm  the  preoeding  line. 
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Some  renne  tyll  diey  swete, 

Bryrige  wyth  them  malte  or  whete. 
And  dame  Elynour  entrete 
To  byrle  them  of  the  best. 

Than  comeUi  an  other  gest;  270 
She  swered  by  the  rode  of  rest. 
Her  lyppes  are  so  drye, 
Without  dr)  like  she  must  dye ; 
Therefore  fyll  it  by  and  by. 
And  haue  here  a  pecke  of  ry» 

Anone  cometh  another, 
As  drye  as  the  other, 
And  wyth  her  doth  brynge 
Mele,  salte,  or  other  fliyngey 
Her  haruest^  gy^e,  her  weddyuge  rynge,  280 
To  pa)  for  her  scot 
As  cometh  to  her  lot. 
Som  bryngeth  her  husbandes  hood. 
Because  the  ale  is  good ; 
Another  brought  her  his  cap 
To  offer  to  the  ale  tap, 
Wyth  flaxe  and  wyth  towe ; 
And  some  brought  sowre  dowe ; 
Wyth,  Hey,  and  wyth,  howe, 
Syt  we  downe  a  rowe,  290 
And  drynke  tyll  we  bio  we, 
And  pype  tyrly  tyrlowe  ! 

Some  layde  to  pledge 
Theyr  hatchet  and  theyr  wedge, 
Theyr  hekell  and  theyr  rele, 
Theyr  rocke,  theyr  spynnjTig  whele ; 
And  some  went  so  narrowe. 
They  layde  to  pledge  theyr  wharrowe, 
Theyr  rybskyn  and  theyr  spyndell, 
Theyr  nedell  and  theyr  thymbell :  900 

>  karuHi]  So  Day's  ed.   OOier  edt.  "  beniut,"    henmt,"  hmML" 

I 
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Here  was  scant  thiyft 

Whan  they  made  suche  shvft, 
Theyr  thrust  was  so  great, 
They  asked  neuer  for  mete» 
But  dryiike»  styll  drynke. 
And  let  the  cat  wynke, 
Let  vs  washe  our  gommes 
From  the  drye  crommes. 

Quartuspamu. 

Some  for  very  nede 

Layde^  downe  a  skeyiie  of  threde,  GIU 
And  some  a  skeyne  of  yarne ; 
Some  brought^  from  the  kwrne 
Both  benes  and  pease ; 
Small  cha£fer  doth  ease 
•       Sometyme,  now  and  than : 
Another  there  was  that  ran 
With  a  good  brasse  pan ; 
Her  colour  was  full  wan; 
She  ran  in  all  the  hast 

\  iibrased  and  vnlast ;  320 

Tawny,  swart,  and  sallowe,'* 

Lyke  a  cake  of  tallowe ; 

I  swere  by  ail  haUow^ 

It  was  a  rtale^  to  take 

The  deuyll  in  a  brake. 

And  than  came  haltyng  Jone, 
And  brought  a  gambone 
Of  bakon  that  was  lesty : 
But,  Lorde,  as  she  was  testy. 
Angry  as  a  waspy  ?  330 
She  began  to  yane  and  gaspy, 

'  Lai/de']  So  Lant's  ed.    Other  v(h.  "  I.aye,"  and  "  Lay.'* 
'  Some  brought f  &c.  ]  This  line  not  m  eda.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  liaad.) 
3  salhwe]  So  Lant's  ed.  (and  Rand's  ed.)   Other  eda.  "  awallowe." 
*  iiaiej  Eds.    stare."   See  notes. 
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And  bad  Elynour  go  bet, 

And  fyll  in  good  met ;  * 

It  was  dere  that  was  iarre  i&L 

Another  brought  a  spycke 
Of  a  bacon  fljcke; 
Her  tonge  was  verye  quycke, 
But  she  spake  somw  hat  thy  eke : 
Her  felow  did  stammer  and  stut. 
But  she  was  a  foule  slut,  340 
For  her  motttii  fomyd 
And  her  bely  groned : 
Jone  sayne^  she  had  eaten  a  fyestj 
By  Christy  sayde  she,  thou  iyesty 
I  haue  as  swete  a  breth 
As  thouy  wytb  shamfull  deth ! 

Than  Elynour  sayde,  Ye  callettes, 
I  shall  breake  your  palettes, 
Wythout  ye  now  cease ! 

And  so  was  made  the  peace..'  350 

Tlian  thyder  came  dronken  Ales  j 
And  she  was  full  of  tales, 

Of  tydyiiges  in  Wales, 
And  of  sainct  James  in  Gales, 
And  of  the  Portyngales; 
Wyth,  Lo,  gossyp,  I  wys. 
Thus  and  thus  it  is, 
There  hath  ben  great  war 
Betwene  Temple  Bar 

And  the  Crosse  in  Chepe»  360 
And  there  came  an  hepe 

Of  mylstones  in  a  route: 

She  speketh  thus  in  her  snout, 

>  mef]  Eda.  cf  Day,  «ad MMie>  **iii«afe." 
'  M^ne]  Lant's  ed.  "  sayde.'* 

'  the  peace]  Eds.  "  the  dronken  peace  **  (except  Rand's  ed.,  which  has  "  a 
drunken/'  &c.)  :  bnt  no  dosbt  the  word  *'  dronken"  cff^t  into  the  origitial  edi- 
tion by  a  mistake  of  the  eoMipoaitor,  bk  €ft  having  caught  it  in  tho  fattmnqg 
line.  Seenotei. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ILYlf OVm  EUMIITIIG* 


107 


Sneaelyng  in  her  ncwe. 
As  tihonghe  she  had  the  pose ; 
Lo,  here  is  an  olde  typpet. 
And  ye  wyll  gyue  me  a  syppet 
Of  your  stale  aley 
God  sende  you  good  sale  t 
And  as  she  was  drynkynge. 
She  fyW  in  a  wynkynge 
Wyth  a  barlyhood, 
She  pyst  where  she  stood; 
Than  began  she  to  wepe^ 
And  forihwyth  fell  on  slepe* 
Elynour  toke  her  vp, 
And  blessed  her  wyth  a  cup 
Of  newe  ale  in  comes; 
Ales  founde  therin  no  thicmesi 
But  supped  It  yp  at  ones, 
She  founde  therin  no  bones.^ 

(jluintus  pcLssus, 

Nowe  in  cometh  another  rabell; 
FyvBt  one  wyth  a  ladell. 

Another  wyth  a  cradell, 
And  wyth  a  syde  sadell: 
And  there  began  a  fabeil, 
A  datteryngB  and  a  babell 
Offolysfylly3 

That  had  a  fole  wyth  wylly, 

With,  last  you,  and,  gup,  gylly  I  390 

She  coulde  not  lye  styiiy. 

Then  came  in  a  genet, 
And  sware  by  saynct  Benet, 
1  drauke  not  this  sennet 

^JyOl  SdB.  oTDqr,      BCarehe»  (and  Rand),  "M." 

*  teMf]  Day*!  ed.  <'  bomes." 

*  /mi  Maifhe's  a4  (and  Raad'a  ed.)   liUy."  Sea  nalsi. 
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A  draught  to  my  pay ; 
Elynour,  I  th^  pray^ 
Of  thyne  ale  let  vs  assay, 
And  haue  here  a  pylche  of  gray ; 
I  were  skynnes  of  conny, 
That  causeth  I  loke  so  donny. 

Another  than  dyd  hyche  her. 
And  brought  a  pottel  pycher» 
A  tonnely  and  a  bottell. 
But  she  had  lost  the  stoppell ; 
She  cut  of  her  sho  sole, 
And  stopped  therwyth  the  hole. 

Amonge  ail  the  blommer. 
Another  brought  a  skommeri 
A  fryinge  pan,  and  a  slyce ; 
ElynoLir  made  the  pryce 
For  good  ale  eche  whyt. 

Than  sterte  in  mad  Kyt, 
That  had  lyttle  wyt; 
She  semed  somdele  seke^ 
And  brought^  a  peny  cheke 
To  dame  Elynour,  * 
For  a  draught  of  lycour. 

Than  Maigeiy  Mylkeducke 
Her  kyrtell  she  did  Tptucke 
An  ynche  aboue  her  kne, 
Her  legges  that  ye  myght  se ; 
But  they  were  sturdy  and  stubbed^^ 
Myghty  pestels  and  dubbed. 
As  fa3rre  and  as  whyte 
As  the  fute  of  a  kyte : 
She  was  somwhat  foule, 
Crokenecked  lyke  an  oule; 


brought}  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  "  broughi  v 
ttubh^'\  So  Lout's  ed.   Other  eds.  "  stubbled.' 
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And  yet  she  brought  her  feeiy 

A  cantell  of  Essex  chese 

Was  well  a  fote  thycke,  430 
Full  of  maggpttes  quycke ; 
It  was  huge  and  greater 
And  myghty  stronge  meate 

For  the  deuyll  to  eate ; 
It  was  tart  and  punyete. 

Another  sorte  of  sluttes. 
Some  brought  walnuttes,^ 
Some  apples,  some  peres, 
Some  brought  theyr  clvppynge  sheres, 
Some  brought  this  and  tliat,  440 
Some  brought  I  wote  nere  what, 
Some  brought  theyr  husbandes  hat. 
Some  podynges  and  lynkes, 
Some  trypes  that  stynkes.'^ 

But  of  all  this  thronge 
One  came  them  amonge. 
She  semed  halfe  a  leGhe» 
And  began  to  preche 
Of  the  tewsday  in  the  weke 
Whan  the  mare  doth  keke ;  450 
Of  the  vertue  of  an  vnset  leke ; 
Of  her  husbandes  broke ; 
Wyth  the  feders  of  a  quale 
She  could  to  Burdeou  ^  sayle; 
And  Mryth  good  ale  barme 
She  could  make  a  charme 
To  helpe  wythall  a  stytch : 
She  semed  to  be  a  wytch. 

Another  brought  two  ^^oslynges, 
That  were  noughty  froslynges;  460 

^  imAhiMm]  So  Lnit's  ed.  (Raiid%  **  wdniits.")  Other  edi.  «wal- 
nate8"aiid*<iralimteB." 

~  'itynkei]  So  other  eds.   Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  "  stynges." 
^  Burdeou']  Eds.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  and  of  Lant,  "  burde  CO."  Eds. 
QfDay,  MidManhet'^boiinieoa/*  (lUhd'a  ed. bord  on.'') 
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She^  brought  them  in  a  wallet» 
She  was  a  cimdy  callet : 

The  goslenges  were  untyde ; 

Elynour  began  to  chyde, 

They^  be  wretchockes^  thou  hast  brought^ 

They  are  shyre  shakyng  nought  I 


SeximpaMtMS* 


Maude  Ruggy  thyther  skypped : 
She  was  vgly  hypped, 
And  ygly  thycke  lypped, 
Lyke  an  onyon  syded^ 
Lyke  tan  ledder  hyded : 
She  had  her  so  guyded 


470 


Betwene  the  cup  and  the  wail» 
That  she  was  tinare  wythall 
Intoapalsey 

Wydi  that  her  hed  ^aked. 

And  her  handes  quaked : 
Ones  hed  wold  haue  aked 
To  se  her  naked : 

She  dranke  so  of  the  dr^ges^^  480 

The  dropsy  was  in  her  le^es; 
Her  face  glystryng  lyke  glas  j 
All  foggy  £sit  she  was ; 
She  had  also  the  gout 
In  all  her  ioynles  about ; 
Her  breth  was  soure  and  stale^ 
And  smeUed  all  of  ale : 
Suche  a  bedfeilaw 
Wold  make  (me  cast  hb  craw; 


She  dranke  on  the  mash  &t» 

^  She]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  iUnd),  *'  Some." 

»  They}  Day's  ed.  "  The." 

'  wretchocke*l  Day's  ed. wrethockes."  Mafsbe's  ed.  (and  Band's  ed.), 

**  wrethocke.'* 

^  dregget}  So  Marshe  s  ed.  (and  Raad's  ed.)    Other  eds.  "  dra^^ges." 


&ut  yet  for  all  Ibt 


490 
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There  came  an  old  rybybe ; 
She  halted  of  a  kybe»  ' 

And  had  broken  her  shjn 
At  the  threshold  coinyug  iH) 
And  fell  so  wyde  open 
That  one  mygfat  se  her  token. 
The  deuyll  thereon  be  wroken ! 
What  nede  all  this  be  spoken? 
She  yelled  lyke  a  calfe : 
Ryse  vp,  on  Gods  haife. 
Said  Mynonr  Bammyng, 
I  beshrew  ^  for  thy  cammyng ! 
And  ^  as  she  at  her  did  pluck, 
Quake,  quake,  sayd  the  duck 
In  that  lampatrams  lap ; 
Wyth,  Fy,  couer  thy'  shap 
Wylli  sum  flyp  ^aip  1 
God  gyue  it  yll  hap, 
Sayde  Elynour  for  shame^ 
Lyke  an  honest  dame. 
Vp  she  stert,  halfe  lanie» 
And  skantly  could  go 
For  payne  and  for  wo. 

In  came  another  dant, 
Wyth  a  gose  and  a  gant : 
She  had  a  wide'  vesant; 
She  was  nothynge  plesant; 
Necked  lyke  an  olyfant; 
It  was  a  bullyfant, 
A  gredy  cormerant. 

Anodier  brought  her  garlyke  hedes;^ 
Another  brought  her  bedea 

'  And]  Not  in  eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  Rand). 

2  thyl  So  Lant's  ed.    Other  eiLs.  "  the." 

3  wide]  So  other  eds.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  "  wyae. 
*  hede»}  £da.  "  hedde?"  and  "hfldta." 
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Of  iet  or  of  cole, 

To  offer  to  the  ale  pole : 

Some  brought  a  wymbie, 

Some  brought  a  thymble. 

Some  brought  a  sylke  lace. 

Some  broui^t  a  pyacaae^ 

Some  her  husbandeB  gowne,  590 

Some  a  pyllow  of  downe» 

Some  ofi  the  napery; 

And  all  this  shyfte  they  make 

For  the  good  ale  sake. 

A  strawe,  sayde  Bele,  stande  ytter^ 
For  we  haue  egges  and  butter. 
And  of  >  pygeons  a  payre. 

Hian  sterte  forth  a  fyagygge,' 
And  flhe  brought  a  bore  pygge ; 
The  fleshe  therof  was  make,  540 
And  her  brethe  strongly  stanke. 
Yet,  or  she  went,  she  dranke, 
And  gat  her  great  thanke 
Of  El>mour  for  her  ware. 
That  ahe  thyther  bare 
To  pay  for  her  share. 
Now  truly,  to  my  tfaynkynge, 
Thb  is  a  solempne  drinkynge. 

SepHmus  passm. 

Soft,  quod  one,  hyght*  Sybbyll, 
And  let  me  wyth  you  bybylL  550 
She  sat  downe  in  the  place, 
With  a  sory  face 
Wheywormed  about; 
Gamyshed  was  her  snout 

*  Some     ftc]  The  line  idiicih  rhpned  with  fliii  has  dnqpt  out.  - 
'  '  Jndqf,  &c]  TheluiAwhidirhjiiwdwttliUuiliMdNiptOiit 
'  fy*9y99fi]  So  other  eds.   Ed.  of  Kynge  and  MmcIm,  "  ayigyige." 
«  i^kd^  Eds.  <»f  Dft7»  and  Hanhe,  "  higji." 
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Wyth  here  and  there  a  puscuUy 
Lyke  a  scabbyd  muscull. 
This  ale^  sayde  she»  is  noppy; 
Let  V8  s}  ppe  and  soppy. 

And  not  spyll  a  droppy, 

For  ^^u  mote  I  hoppy,  560 
It  coleth  well  my  croppy.^ 

Dame  £lynoure»  sayde  she, 
Haue  here  b  for  me, 
A  cloute  of  London  pynnes ; 
And  wyth  that  she  begyniies 
The  pot  to  her  plucke, 
And  dranke  a  good  lucke ; 
She  swynged^  vp  a  quarte 
At  ones  for  her  parte ; 

Her  paunche  was  so  puffed,  570 
And  so  wyth  ale  stuffed. 
Had  she  not  hyed  apace, 
She  had  defoyled  the  place. 

Than  began  the  sporte 
Amonge  that  dronkun  sorte  : 
Dame  Eleynour,  sayde  they, 
Lende  here  a  cocke  of  hey, 
To  make  all  thynge  cleane ; 
Ye  wote  well  what  we  meane. 

But,  syr,  among  all  580 
That  sat  in  that  hall, 
There  was  a  pryckemedenfy, 
Sat  lyke  a  seynty, 
And  began  to  paynty. 
As  thoughe  she  would  faynty ; 
She  made  it  as  koy 
As  a  lege  de  moy;^ 

*  croppy']  Eds.  ot  Day,  and  Marshe,  (and  Rand),  "  coppy." 

*  twynged]  Marolie  b  t^d,  "  swiuge.** 

*  Uffede  moy]  So  other  eds.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  "  lege  moy." 
VOL.  I.  I 
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She  was  not  halie  so  wyse 

As  she  was  peuysshe  nyse. 

She  sayde  neuer  a  worde,  590 

But  rose  from  the  borde. 

And  called  for  our  dome, 

Elynour  by  name. 

We  supposed,  I  \\ts> 

That  she  rose  to  pys ;  • 

But  the  very  grounde 

Was  for  to  compounde 

Wyth  Elynour  in  the  spence, 

To  pay  for  her  expence: 

I  haue  no  penny  nor  grote  600 

To  pay,  sayde  die,  God  wote. 

For  washyng  of  my  throte ; 

But  my  bedes  of  amber 

Bere  them  to  vour  chamber. 

Then  Elynour  dyd  them  hyde 

Wythin  her  beddes  syde. 

But  some  than  sat  ryght  sad 
That  nothynge  had 
There  of  theyr  awne,^ 

Neytfaer  gelt  nor  pawne;  610 

Suche  were  there  menny 

That  had  not  a  penny, 

But,  whan  they  should  walke, 

Were  fayiie  wyth  a  chalke 

To  score  on  the  balke, 

Or  score  on  the  tayle : 

God  gyue  it  yll  hayle  ! 

For  my  fyngers^  ytche; 

I  haue  wrytfcen  to  mytche 

Of  this  mad  mummynge  620 

Of  Elynour  Rummynge. 

'  aicne]  So  Lant's  cel.   Other  rds.  '  owiie,"  and  '*  one." 

^  /jfngern]  So  other  cdn.    Ed.  ot  Kynge  aud  Marche,  "  iyuger." 
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Thus  endeth  the  gest 
Of  this  worthy  fest 

Quod  Skeltuu,  Laureat 


LAURSATI  SKBLTONIDIS  IN  DE&FJSCTU  MALIQNANTIUM  DISTiCaON. 

Quanwii  intanis,  quanwis  mareeicis  inanis, 

Iiwide^'^  cantamus :  hac  loca  plena  jocis.^ 
Bim  men  somienL 

Omnes  Joeminas^  qiuB  vel  nimis  bibulcs  surd^  vel  qmr  sordida 
lobe  squalariSf  aut  qua  spurca^  fxdUatis  macula^  ant  verbom 
hquadtaU  noAm^y  po$ta  invitat  ad  audiendum  hunc  libel' 

Ebrioj  sqtialida^  sordida  foemina,  j^rodiya  verbis, 
Hue  curraty  proper et^  veniat  I   Sua  gesta  libelius* 
Iste  volutabit:  PcBon  $m  plectra  ionando 
Materiam  risus  caniabit  carmine  raueo. 

Fmis. 

Quod  Skelton,  Laureat. 

»  Inmde^  Eds.  "Inuidi."  «  jock]  Eds.  "  locifc" 

*  qua  spurca]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  "  quam  spuria." 

*  tuageUa  IMIvt]  Ed.  of  Day,  "  mm  HMlus.'*  Ed.  of  Marshe,  "  sua 
fteta  liSfUiiff/'  (The  Loliiiat  ttwendoftlikpoemnotmBHid'iedO 
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POEMS  AGAINST  GARNESCHE. 

SXELTON  LAURIATE^  I)FFEXn[KR]  AGBN6T  m[aSTBrJ  GARNB8CHB 

CUALBNGB&,  BT  CBTBBA. 

SiTHE  ye  haue  me  chal)iig}-d,  i\l[astcr]  Garnesche, 
Ruduly  revilyng  me  in  the  kynges  noble  hall, 

Soche  an  odyr  chalyngyr  cowde  me  no  man  wysch,^ 

But  yf  yt  war  Syr  Tyrmagant  that  tyrnyd  with  out  nall;^ 
For  Syr  FroUo  dc  Franko  was  neuer  halfe  so  talle. 

But  sey  me  now,  Syr  Satrapas,  what  autoryte  ye  haue 

In  your  chalenge,  Syr  Chystyn,  to  cale  me  knaue  ? 

What,  haue  ye  kythyd  yow  a  knyght,  Syr  Dugles  the  dowty. 

So  currysly  to  beknaue  me  in  the  kynges  place?'* 
Ye  stronge  sturdy  stalyon,  so  stcnic  and  stowty,  10 
Ye  here  yow  bolde  as  Harabas,  or  Syr  Terry  of  Trace;* 
Ye  gyme  grymly  with  your  gomys  and  with  your  grysly 
face. 

But  sey  me  yet,  Syr  Satropas,  what  auctoryte  ye  haue 
In  your  chalange,  Syr  Chesten,  to  calle  me  a  knaue  ? 

Ye  fowle,  fers  and  felle,  as  Syr  Ferumbras  the  ffireke, 
Syr  capten  of  Gatywade,  catacumbas  of  Cayre, 

Thow  ye  be  lusty      Syr  Lybfius  launces  to  breke, 
Yet  your  contenoits  oncmnly,  your  face  ys  nat  fayer: 
For  alle  your  proude  prankyng,  your  pride  may  apayere. 

*  Skeltnn  Lnririate,  Sfc]  These  Poems  e^^^ainst  Garnesche  (now  for  the 
first  time  printed;  are  from  a  MS.  in  the  Harleian  Collection,  3G7  ffoL  101), 
which  is  in  many  parts  scarcely  legible,  being  written  m  a  hand  very  dilhcuit 
to  decipher,  as  well  as  being  much  injured  by  damp. 

>  tpy«eA]  So  MS.  aeeuu  to  read. 

*  wUh  out  nail}  Seema  to  be  the  reading  of  KS.,—"  nail*'  hmg  been 

added,  instead  of  "  alle"  which  is  drawn  through  witti  the  pen. 
place]  Might  be  read  jierhapa  "  palace." 

*  2V»ce]  MS.  Tracy." 
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But  sey  mo  yet,  Syr  Satrapas,  wat  auctoryte  ye  haue  20 
In  j^our  chalenge,  Syr  Chesten,  to  cal  me  a  kuaue  ? 

Of  Mantryble  the  Br)'gc,  Malchus  the  murryoDy 

Nor  blake  Baltazar  with  hys  basnet  routh  as  a  here, 
Nor  Lycon,  that  lothly  luske,  in  myn  opynyon, 
Nor  no  bore  so  brymly  brystlyd  ys  with  here. 
As  ye  ar  brystlyd  on  the  bake  for  alle  your  gay  gere. 
[But  sey  me  yet,  Syr  Satrapas,  what  auctoryte  ye  haue 
In  your  chalenge,  Syr  Chesten,  to  calle  me  a  knaue  ?] 

Your  \7}nide  schakyn  shankkes,  your  lougc  lotby  legges, 
Crokyd  as  a  camoke,  and  as  a  kowe  calflesi  30 

Bryngges  yow  out  of  fduyr  with  alle  femall  teggys : 
That  mastres  Punt  put  yow  of,  yt  was  nat  alle  causeles; 
At  Or  we  lie  hyr  hauyn  your  anggre  was  laules. 

[But  sey  me  yet,  Syr  Satrapas,  what  auctoryte  ye  haue 

In  your  chalenge,  Syr  Chesten,  to  calle  me  a  knaue  ?] 

I  sey,  ye  solem  Sarson,  alle  blake  ys  your  ble ; 

As  a  glede  glowyugej  your  ien  glyster  glasse, 
Rowlynge  in  yower  holow  hede,  vgly  to  see ; 
Your  tethe  teintyd  with  tawny ;  your  semely  ^  snowte  doth 
passe^ 

Howkyd  as  an  hawkys  beke,  lyke  Syr  Topyas.  40 

Boldly  bend  you  to  batell,  and  buske  your  selfe  to  saue : 
Chalenge  your  selfe  for  a  fole,  call  me  no  more  knaue. 

Be  the  kynges  most  noble  commandemeut. 

'  iemely}  Appears  at  first  sight  to  be  "  sriuely but  compare  v.  131  of 
^  eondnding  poem  against  Gamesche. 
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BKBI.TON  LAUBTATB  OBPBIIDBB  AGBV&T  m[A8TBB]  GABKBSCHB 
CHALAHOAB,  WITH  0BB8T,  OOBBBLTD  QODVBBT  [bt]  CITBBA. 

How  TTiay  I  your  mokery  mekely  toUerate, 

[Your]  ^  gronynge,  ^our  grontynge)  your  groinynge  lyke 
a  swyne  ? 

[Your]  pride  ys  alle  to  petiiche^  your  porte  importunate; 
[You]  mantycore)^  ye  maltaperte»  ye  can  botlie  wins  and 

whyne ; 

[Your]  lothesum  lere  to  loke  on>  lyke  a  gresyd  bote  doUie 

schyne. 

Ye  cappyd  Cayface  copious,  your  paltoke  on  your  pate, 
Thow  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate^  be  ware  yet  of  chek 
mate. 

Hole^  ys  your  brow  that  ye  brake  witb  Deu[ra3ndaU  your 
awne  sworde; 

Whyholde  ye  on  yer  cap,  syr,  then?  your  pardone  ys 

expyryd: 

Ye  hobble  rery  homly  before  the  kynges  borde ;  10 

Ye  countyr  vmwln  lo  to  capcyously,  and  ar  ye  be  dysirj'd; 

Your  moth  etyii  iiiokkysh  maneres,  they  be  all  to  myryd. 
Ve  cappyd  Cayface  copyous,  your  paltoke  on  your  pate, 
Thow  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate,  be  ware  of  cheke  mate. 

O  Gabionyte  of  Gabyone»  why  do  ye  gane  and  gaspe? 
Huf  a  galante  Gamesche»  loke^  on  your  comly  cors  1 

Lusty  Gamysche,  ]yke  a  lowse,  ye  jet  full  lyke  a  jaspe; 
As  wytles  as  a  wylde  goes,  ye  haue  but  small  remorrs 
Me  for  to  chalenge  that  of  your  chalennge  makyth  so  lytyll 
fors. 

^  JW]  Hie  b^gimdiig  ofthii  flue,  end  of  the  nest  tiuce  lineif  tom  off 
inHS. 

'  mmtfyeon"}  M&  "  ma&tyca." 

»  Hole']  First  written  "  Thow  hole.** 

^  loiet]  M&  "  Idoke bat  the  k  aeems  to  have  been  purpoeely  blotted 
out 
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Ye  capyd  CayiiEUi  coiiyous,  your  paltoke  on  your  pate,  20 

Tho  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate,  be  ware  of  cheke  mate. 

Syr  Gy,  Syr  Gawen,  Syr  Cay  us,  tor  and  Syr  Oiyuere, 
Pyramus,  nor  Priilmus,  nor  Syr  Pyrrus  the  prowde. 

In  Arturys  auncyent  actys  no  where  ys  prouyd  your  pere ; 
Hie  facyoun  of  your  fysnamy  the  devyl  in  a  clowde ; 

Your  harte  ys  to  hawte,  1  wys,  yt  wyll  nat  be  alowde. 
Ye  capyd  Cayfas  copyus,  your  paltoke  on  your  pate, 
Thow  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate,  be  ware  of  cheke  mate. 

Ye  grounde  yow  Tpon  Gk)dfipey,  that  grysly  gargons  hce, 
Your  stundarde,  Syr  Olifranke,  agenst  me  for  to  s})lay  ; 
Baile,  baile  at  yow  bothe,  frantyke  folys  I  follow  on  the 
chase  I 


i 

I  advyse  yow  be  ware  of  tfays  war,  ranuge  yow  in  aray. 

Ye  cappyd  Cayfas  t  opyous,  [your  paltoke  on  your  pate, 
Thow  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate,  be  ware  of  cheke  mate.] 

Gup,  gorbellyd  Godfrey,  gup,  Gamysche,  gaudy  fole ! 
To  tnmey  or  to  tante  miih  me  ye  ar  to  fare  to  seke : 

For  thes  twajme  wliypslouens  calle  for  a  coke  stole: 

Thow  man ty core,  ye  marmoset,  garnyshte  lyke  a  Greke, 
Wranglynge,  waywyrde,  wytles,  wraw,  and  nothyng 
meke.  40 
Ye  cappyd  [Cayfas  copyous,  your  paltoke  on  your  pate, 
Thow  ye  prate  lyke  prowde  Pylate,  be  ware  oi  cheke  male.] 

Mirres  vous  y, 
Loke  nat  to  hy. 

By  die  kynges  most  noble  commaundment* 
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81CBLT0K  tAWRYATE  DEFENDEB  AOENYST  LUSTY  GARNYCHE  WELLE 
BE  SEYN  CAY8TJB0UY&  CHALANNOSB,  BT  CBTS&A. 

I  HAUE  your  lewde  letter  receyuyd, 
And  well  I  haue  yt  perseyuyd. 
And  your  skryke  I  haue  aspyed* 
That  your  mad  mynde  oontryuyd. 
Sauynge  your  vsscheres  rod, 
1  caste  me  nat  to  be  od 
With  neythyr  of  yow  tewyne : 
Wherfore  I  wiyght  ageyne ; 
How  the  fauyr  of  your  face 
Is  voyd  of  all  good  grace ;  10 
For  alio  )our  carpet  cousshons, 
Ye  haue  knauyche  condycyoims. 
Gup,  manneaety  jast  ye,  morelle ! 
*  I  am  laureate  I  am  no  lorelle. 
Lewdely  your  tyme  ye  8pende9 
My  lyuyiig  to  repreheiide ;  ^ 
And  wyll  neuer  intende 
Your  awne  lewdnes  to  amende : 
Your  £nglyshe  lewfdjly  ye  8orte» 
And  falsly  ^e  me  reporte.  20 
Grarnyche,  ye  gape  to  wyde : 
Yower  knavery  I  wyll  nat  hyd^ 
For  to  aswage  your  pride. 

Whan  ye  war  yonger  of  age, 
Ye  war  a  kechyn  page^ 
A  dysh washer,  a  dryv')^!!, 
In  the  pott  your  nose  dedde  sneuyllj 
Ye  iryed  and  ye  broylyd, 
Ye  rostyd  and  ye  boylyd^ 
Ye  rostyd,  lyke  a  fonne,  00 
A  gose  with  the  fete  vponne ; 

^  My  Iffuifftg  io  r^prtftawfo]  Added  to  MS.  in  a  difinreiit  htnd. 
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Ye  slTflford^  vp  towBe 

In  my  lady  Brewsys  howse. 

Wherto  xulde  I  wryght 

Of  soche  a  gresy  kiiyght  ? 

A  bawdy  dyscheclowte, 

That  br}'ngyth  the  worlde  abowte 

With  haftynge  and  with  polleynge, 

With  lyenge  and  control leyuge. 

At  Gynys  when  ye  ware 
But  a  alendyr  spere, 
Dekkyd  lewdly  in  your  gere ; 
For  when  ye  dwelt  tiierey 
Ye  had  a  knauysche  cote 
Was  skantly  worthe  a  grote ; 
In  dud  frese  ye  war  schrynyd. 
With  better  finese  lynyd; 
The  oute  syde  euery  day, 
Ye  myght  no  better  a  w  ay ; 
The  insyde  ye  ded  calle 
Your  best  gowne  festyvalle. 
Your  drapry  ^  ded  wante^ 
The  waide  witb  yow  was  skante. 
When  ye  kyst  a  shepys  ie, 
...    2  mastres  Andelby, 

•  •   •    Gynys  vpon  a  gonge, 

•  •   .   sat  sumwhattolonge; 
.    .    .   hyr  husbondes  bed, 

.    .    .    malle  of  lede, 

.    .    .    that  ye  ther  prechyd, 

To  hyr  loue  ye  nowte  rechyd : 

Ye  wolde  haue  bassyd  hyr  bumine» 

So  that  sche  wolde  haue  kum 

On  to  your  lowsy  den ; 

But  sche  of  all  men 

1  tl^trd]  Wfht  perhApt  be  lead  *«  dooM." 
*  A  portion  of  MS.  torn  off  heic 
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Had  yow  most  in  despyght, 
Ye  loste  hyr  fauyr  quyt ; 
Your  pyllyd  parleke  hed 
Cowde  hocupy  there  no  stede ; 
She  callyd  yow  Syr  Gy  of  Gaunt, 
Nosyd  lyke  an  olyfaunt» 
A  pykes  or  a  twybyll ; 
Sche  seyd  how  ye  ded  brydell, 
Moche  lyke  a  dromadary ; 
Thus  with  yow  sche  ded  wary. 
With  moche  mater  more 
That  I  kepe  in  store. 

Your  brethe  ys  stronge  and  quike ; 
Ye  ar  an  eidyr  steke ; 
Ye  wot  what  I  thynke; 
At  bothe  endes  ye  stynke; 
Gret  daunger  for  the  kynge, 
Whan  hys  grace  ys  fastynge, 
Hys  presens  to  aproche : 
Yt  ys  to  your  reproche. 
Yt  fallyth  for  no  swyne 
Nor  sowtters  to  drynke  wyne, 
Nor  seche  a  nody  polle 
A  pryste  for  to  controlle* 

Lytyll  wyt  in  your  scrybys  nolle 
That  scrybblyd  your  fonde  scrolle, 
Vpon  hym  for  to  take 
Agennst  me  for  to  make, 
Lyke  a  doctor  dawpate, 
A  lauryate  poyete  for  to  rate. 
Yower  termys  ar  to  grose. 
To  far  from  the  porpose, 
To  contaminate 
And  to  violate 
The  dygnyte  lauryate. 
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Bolde  bayarde,  ye  are  to  blynde, 
And  grow  all  cute  of  kynde, 
To  occupy  so  your  myude ; 
For  reson  can  I  non  fynde 
Nor  good  ryme  in  yower  mater : 
1  wondyr  that  ye  smatyr, 
So  for  a  kuaue  to  clatyr; 
Ye  wolde  be  cailyd  a  maker, 
And  make  moche  lyke  Jake  Rakar; 
Ye  ar  a  comly  crakar. 
Ye  lernyd  of  sum  py  bakar. 
Caste  vp  your  curyows  wrytyng, 
And  your  dyrty  endytyng, 
And  your  spyghtfull  despyghtyng» 
For  alle  ys  nat  worthe  a  myteyng, 
A  makerell  nor  a  wyteyng : 
Had  ye  gonue  \vith  me  to  scale, 
And  occupyed  no  better  your  tole, 
Ye  xulde  haae  kowththyd  me  a  foie. 

But  now,  gawdy,  gresy  Gameache, 
Your  face  I  wyse  to  vamyshe 
So  suerly  yt  xall  nat  tarnishe. 
Tbow  a  Sarsens  bed  ye  bere, 
Row  and  fiiU  of  lowsy  here, 
As  heuery  man  wele  seethe, 
Ful  of  grett  knauys  tethe, 
In  a  felde  of  grene  peson 
Ys  ryme  yet  owte  of  reson; 
Your  wyt  ys  so  geson. 
Ye  rayle  all  out  of  seson. 

Your^  skyn  scabbyd  and  scuruy. 
Tawny,  tannyd,  aud  bliumy; 
Now  vpon  thys  bete 
Rankely  whan  ye  swete, 

»  Kour]  Added  to  MS.  in  a  diflerenl  hand. 
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Men  sey  ye  wyll  wax  Iowsy» 

Dmnkyn,  drowpy,  drowsy. 

Your  swordc  ye  swere,  I  wene^ 

So  tranchaunt  and  so  kene, 

Xall  kyt  both  wyght  and  grene : 

Your  foly  ys  to  grett  140 

The  kynges  colours  to  threte. 

Your  brethe  yt  ys  so  felle 

And  so  puauntely  dothe  smelle, 

And  80  haynnously  doth  stynke, 

That  naythyr  pump  nor  synke 

Dothe  sauyr  halfe  so  souer 

Ageynst  a  stormy  shouer. 

O  ladis  of  bryght  colour, 

Of  bewte  that  beryth  the  flower. 

When  Gamyche  cummyth  yow  amonge  150 

With  hys  brethe  so  stronge, 

Withowte  ye  haue  a  confectioun 

Agenst  hys  poysond  infeccioun. 

Els  with  hys  stynkyng  jawys 

He  wyl  cause  yow  caste  your  crawes. 

And  make  youer  stomoke  seke 

0\7r  the  perke  to  pryk. 

Now,  Gamyche,  garde  thy  gummys ; 
My  serpentins  and  my  gunnys 
Agenst  ye  now  I  bynde;  160 
Thy  selfe  therfore  defende. 
Thou  tode,  thow  scorpyone, 
Thow  bawdy  babyone, 
Thow  here,  thow  brystlyd  bore, 
Thou  Moryshe  mantycore^ 
Thou  rammysche  stynkyng  gote, 
lliou  fowle  chorlyshe  parote. 
Thou  gresly  gargone  giaymy, 
Thou  swety  slouen  seymy, 
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Thou  murrionn,  thow  mawment,  170 

Thou  fals  stynkyng  serpent, 

Thou  mokkyshe  mannosct, 

I  wyW  nat  dy  in  they^  det. 

Tyburne  thou  me  assynyd, 

Where  thou  xulddst  haue  bene  shrynyd; 

The  nexte  halter  ther  xall  be 

I  bequeth  yt  hole  to  th^ : 

Soche  pelfry  thou  hast  pachchyd, 

And  so  thy  selfe  houyr  wachyd 

That  ther  tliuu  xuldyst  be  rachchyd,  180 

If  tliow  war  metely  machchyd. 

Ye  may  wele  be  bedawyd. 
Ye  ar  a  fole  owtelauyd; 
And  for  to  telle  the  gronde, 
Pay  StokyB  hys  fyue  pownd. 
I  say,  Syr  Dalyrag, 
Ye  bere  yow  bold  and  brag 
With  othyr  menys  charge : 
\'c  kyt  your  clothe  to  large: 
Sociie  pollyng  paiaunttis  ye  pley,  190 
To  poynt  yow  frescho  and  gay. 

And  he  that  sccyblyd  your  scrolles, 
I  rekyn  yow  in  my  rowUys, 
For  ij  dronken  sowllys. 
Rede  and  leme  ye  may. 
How  olde  proverbys  say, 
That  byrd  ys  nat  honest 
That  fylythe  hys  owne  nest. 
Yf  he  wyst  what  sum  wotte, 
The  flesche  bastyng  of  hys  cote  200 
Was  sowyd  with  alendyr  thre[de]: 
God  sende  you  wele  good  spede, 

>  tke^}  Compara  v.  18  of  tlie  iMxt  poem. 
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With  Domimts  vobismm  / 
CjoocI  Latyii  for  Jake  a  thrum, 
Tyll  more  matyr  may  cum. 

By  the  kynges  most  noble  commaundment. 


DONUM  LAURBATI  OISTICnON  CONTRA  GOLIARDUM  QABNISIZB  BT 

SCRiBAM  EJUS. 

Tuf  GamisIie^Jhtuus,  fafitui  iuus  ett  mage  9cnba  : 
Qui  sapuit  puer,  insanit  rir,  versus  in  kydranu 


SKSLTOW  LAUBXATB  DBFBIVDAB  AGSIWST  LU8TT  GABNT8HB  WBI.I* 
1IB8BBK  CRT8T0FBB  OHAItANSAB,  BT  CBTBRA. 

Garnyshe,  gargone,  gastly,  gr)-me, 
I  haue  receyuyd  your  secunde  ryme. 
Thovvthe  ye  kan  skylle  of  large  and  longe. 
Ye  syng  allway  the  kukkowe  songe : 
Ye  rayle,  ye  ryme,  with.  Hay,  dog,  hay  I 
Your  chorlyahe  chauntyng  ys  all  o  lay. 
Ye,  syr,  rayle  all  in  deformite : 
Ye  haue  nat  red  the  properte 
Of  naturys  workys,  how  they  be 

Myxte  with  sum  incommodite,  10 

As  prouithc  well,  in  hys  Rethorikys  oide,  Observa  prolo- 
r  -.1  u  f     T  I  «nm  libri  2»  in 

Cicero  with  h\  >  \uug  of  goide.  veteri  Rhetorica 

That  nature  wrowght  in  yow  and  me,      Ciceronia.  Incipit 

,  t         ,        ,  auteni  sc.  g.  Cro- 

Irreuocable  ys  hyr  decre ;  toniati>  quondam 

Waywardly  w«)wght  she  hath  in  th^  SL'^^Sir- 
Beholde  thi  selfe^  and  thon  mayst  se;  oetara. 
Thow  zalte  beholde  no  wher  a  warse, 
They^  myrrour  may  be  the  deuyllys  ars. 

>  CrotoniaH']  SIioQld  be  "  Crotoniatie."   (Vide  Xle  iiiMii/. 
'  Tkajf]  Compare  t.  173  of  the  pieoeding  poem. 
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Wyth,  knaue,  syr  knaue,  and  knaue  ageiue  ! 

To  cal  me  knaue  thou  takyst  gret  payne :  20 

The  pfowdyst  knaue  yet  of  vs  tewyne 

Within  thy  skyn  he  sail  remayne; 

The  staikest  knaae»  and  lest  good  kan. 

Thou  art  eallyd  of  euery  man ; 

The  corte,  the  contre,  wylagc,  and  towne, 

Sayth  irorn  thy  to  vnto  thi  croune,* 

Of  all  prowde  knauys  thow  beryst  the  belle> 

Lothsum  as  Lucifer  lowest  in  helle. 

On  that  syde,  on  thys  syde  thou  dost  gasy, 

Thou  thynkyst  thy  selfe  Syr  Pers  de  Brasy,  30 

Thy  caytyrys  carkes  cours  and  crasy; 

Moche  of  thy  maneres  I  can^  blasy. 

Of  Lumbardy  Gorge  Hardysouy 
Thow  wolde  haue  scoryd  hys  habarion ; 
That  jentyll  Jorge  the  Januay, 
Ye  wolde  haue  trysyd  hys  trowle  away: 
Soche  paiantes  with  your  fryndes  ye  play, 
With  trechery  ye  them  betray. 
Gamyshe,  ye  gate  of  Gorge  with  gaudry 
Crimsin  yelvet  for  your  bawdry.  40 
Ye  haue  a  fiintasy  to  Fanchyrche  strete. 
With  Lumbardes  lemmanns  for  to  mete, 
With,  Bas  me,  buttyng,  praty  Cys ! 
Yower  lothesum  lypps  loue  well  to  kyse, 
Slauerynor  lyke  a  slymy  snayle ; 
I  wolde  yc  had  kyst  hyr  on  the  tayle  I 

Also  nat  fore  from  Bowgy  row, 
Ye  preasyd  pertely  to  pluk  a  crow : 
Ye  lost  your  holde,^  onbende  your  bow, 
Ye  wan  nothyng  there  but  a  mow ;  50 

^  Sayih  from,  SfC.}  This  line  added  to  MS.  in  (perhaps)  a  different 
hand. 

2  cow]  MS.  seems  to  read    cwi."  »  holde]  MS.  "  boUte." 
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Ye  wan  noth3rng  there  but  a  skoroe ; 
Sche  wolde  nat  of  yt  thow  had  swome. 

Sche  seyd  ye  war  coluryd  with  cole  dust ; 

To  daly  with  yow  she  had  no  lust. 

Sche  seyd  your  brethe  stanke  lyke  a  broke ; 

With)  Gup,  Syr  Gy,  ye  gate  a  moke. 

Sche  sware  with  hyr  ye  xulde  nat  dele. 

For  ye  war  smcrj',  lyke  a  sele, 

And  ye  war  herey,  lyke  a  calfe ; 

Sche  praiid  yow  walke,  on  Groddes  halfe  ! 

And  thus  there  ye  lost  yower  pray; 

Get  ye  anothyr  where  ye  may. 

Dysparage  ye  myn  auncetry  ? 
Ye  ar  dysposyd  for  to  ly : 
I  sey,  thow  felle  and  fowle  flessh  fly. 
In  thys  debate  I  th6  askry. 
Thow  daimist  th^  jentyll,  thou  art  a  curre ; 
Haroldis  tiiey  know  thy  cote  annur : 
Thow  thou  be  a  jantyll  man  borne, 
Yet  jentylnes  in  the  ys  thred  bare  wome; 
Haroldes  from  honor  may  th^  devors, 
For  harlottes  hawnte  thyn  hateful!  cors : 
Ye  bere  out  brothells  lyke  a  bawde ; 
Ye  get  therby  a  slendyr  laude 
Betweyn  the  tappett  and  the  waUe, — 
Fusty  bawdyas  I  I  sey  nat  alle. 
Of  harlottes  to  vse  soehe  an  harres, 
Yt  bredth  mothys  in  clothe  of  An  es. 

What  eylythe  the,  rebawde,  on  me  to  raue 
A  kyng  to  me  myn  habyte  gaue : 
At  Oxforth,  the  yniversyte, 
Auaunsid  I  was  to  that  degre ; 
By  hole  consent  of  theyr  senate, 
I  was  made  poete  lawreate. 
To  cal  me  lorell  ye  ar  to  lewde : 
Lythe  and  lystyn,  all  bechrewde  1 
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Of  the  Musys  njme,  Calliope 

Hath  poiQtyd  me  to  rayle  on  th4 

It  semyth  nat  thy  pyllyd  pate 

Agenst  a  poyet  lawreat  90 

To  take  vpoa  th^  for  to  scryue : 

It  euinys  th^  better  for  to  dryue 

A  dong  cart  or  a  tumrelle 

Than  with  my  pop  ins  for  to  melle. 

The  honor  ot  Knglond  I  lemyd  to  spelle. 
In  dygnytc  roialle  that  doth  excelle : 
Note  and  marke  wyl  ^  thys  peroele ; 
I  yaue  hym  drynke  of  the  Biigryd  welle 
Of  EUconys  waters  ciystaUyne) 
Aqueintyng  hym  witih  the  Musys  nyne.  100 
Yt  eommyth  th^  wele  me  to  remorde, 
That  creaunser  was  to  thy  sofrcLyue]  lorde: 
It  plesyth  that  noble  prince  roialle 
Me  as  hys  master  for  to  calle 
In  hys  lemyng  primordialle. 
Aiiaunt,  rybawde,^  thi  tang  reclame ! 
Me  to  beknaue  thow  art  to  blame; 
Thy  tong  Tntawto,  with  poyson  iniectey 
Withowte  thou  leue  thou  shalt  be  chekt^^ 
And  takyn  vp  in  such  a  frame,  110 
That  all  the  warlde  wyW  spye  your  shame. 
Auaunt,  auaunt,  thow  slogysh    .    ,  • 
And  «oy  poet  is  no  dys    .    .        ,  ♦ 
It  ys  ior  no  bawdy  knaue 
The  dignite  lawreat  for  to  haue. 


*  wyf)  Compare  t.  13ft. 

'  rybawde]  MS.  seems  to  have  ♦*  rylowde," 

3  Withowte  thou  leue,  S^-r^  In  MS.  the  latter  part  of  this  line,  and  the 
concluding  portions  of  the  next  two  lines,  are  so  injured  liy  stains  that  I  can 
only  guess  at  the  words.   The  endings  of  the  third  and  fourth  lines  after  this 

are  illegible. 
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Thow  callyst  me  acalljdf  thou  callyst'  me  mad : 
Thow  thou  be  pyllyd,  thow  ar  net  sade* 

Thow  iir  frail  tyke  and  lakkyst  wyt. 

To  raylc  with  me  that  th^  can  hyt. 

Thowth  it  be  now  ful  tyde  with  th6»  120 

Yet  ther  may  £ille  aoche  caswelte*  • 

Er  thow  be  ware,  that  in  a  throw 

Thow  inayst  fale  downe  and  ebbe  full  iowe : 

Wherfore  in  welthe  beware  of  woo, 

For  welthe  wyll  sono  departe  th6  froo- 

To  know  thy  selfe  yf  thow  kke  gn&ce» 

Leme  or  be  lewde,  I  shrow  thy  &c6. 

Thow  seyst  I  callyd  the  a  pecok : 
Thow  liist,  I  callyd  the  a  wodcoke  j 
For  thow  hast  a  long  snowte,  130 
A  semly  nose  and  a  stowte, 
Prickyd  lyke  an  Tnicome : 
1  wold  sLiin  manys  bake  ink  horne 
Wher'^  thi  nose  spectacle  case; 
Yt  wold  garnyche  wyll^  thy  face. 

Thow  demyst  my  raylyng  ouyrthwarthe ; 
I  rayle  to  th^  soche  as  thow  art 
If  tliow  war  aquentTd  with  alle 
The  famous  poettes  saturicall^ 

As  Percius  and  luuynall,  140 

Horace  and  noble'  Marciall* 

If  they  wer  lyueyng  thys  day. 

Of  the  wote  I  what  they  wolde  say ; 

They  wolde  the  wryght,  all  with  one  steuyn. 

The  foUest  slouen  ondyr  heuen, 

Prowde,  peuiche»  lyddyr,  and  iewde^ 

Malapert,  medyllar,  nothyng  well  thewde, 

>  Mffytl]  MS.  "  edlydst" 

3  IFX«r|  SeeniBtobetlieretdiiigofMS. 

'  wjfU]  Compare  97. 
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Besy,  braynles,  to  bralle  and  brage, 
W)1:les,  wayward,  Syr  Wryg  wrag, 
Dysdaynous,  dowble,  ful  of  dysey te, 
Liing,  spying  by  suttelte  and  8lyght» 
Fleriing,  flatyr}  ng,  fals,  and  fykkelle, 
Scornefull  and  mokk)  ng  ouer  to  inykkylle. 

My  tyme,  I  trow,  I  xulde  but  lose 
To  wxyght  to  the  of  tragydese, 
It  ys  nat  mete  for  soche  a  knaue ; 
But  now  my  proces  for  to  saue, 
1  have  red,  and  rede  I  xall, 
Inordynate  pride  wyll  haue  a  falle. 
Presumptuous  pride  ys  all  thyn  hope : 
God  garde  the,  Gamychey  firom  the  rope  ! 
Stop  a  tyd,  and  be  welle  ware 
Ye  be  nat  cawte  in  an  hempen  snare. 
Harkyn  herto,  ye  Haruy  liaftar,  * 
Pride  gothe  before  and  schame  commyth  after. 

Thow  wrythtyst  I  xulde  let  th^  go  pley : 
Go  pley  th6,  Garnyshe,  gamysshyd  gay ; 
I  care  nat  wiiat  thow  wryght  or  sey ; 
I  cannat  let  the  the  knaue  to  play. 
To  dauns  the  hay  or  rune  the  ray : 
Thy  fonde  fieuse  can  me  nat  fray. 
Take  thys  for  that,  bere  thys  in  mynde. 
Of  thy  lewdenes  more  ys  behynde ; 
A  reme  of  papyr  wyll  nat  holde 
Of  thi  lewdenes  that  may  be  tolde. 
My  study  myght  be  better  spynt; 
But  for  to  seme  die  kynges  entent, 
Hys  noble  pleasure  and  commandenennt, 
Scrybbyl  thow,  scrybyll  thow,  rayle  or  wryght, 
Wryght  what  thow  wylte,  I  xall  th^  aquyte. 

By  the  kyngys  most  noble  commandemennt. 

>  Hqftar]  MS.  "hastarj"  see  notes. 
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SKELTON  LAVREATE, 

ORATOEIS  &SQIS  TSETIUS,^ 

▲GAINST  VENBMOUS  TOXGUES^  EKP0Y80NFD  WITH  SCLA13NUE& 

AKD  tALSE  DETEACTIONS^  ikC* 

Quid  detur  Hbi,  aut  quid  appomtwr  tibi  ad  Hnffuam  dolosam  ? 
Psalm,  c  xlij. 

Deus  destruet  te  in  Jinem  ;  evellet  te^  et  emigrabil  te  de  taher- 
naculo  tuoy  et  radicem  tuam  de  terra  viventiunu  Psal. 
Izvii. 

Al  maters  wel  pondred  and  wel  to  be  regarded. 
How  shuld  a  fals  lying  tung  then  be  rewarded  ? 
Such  tuDges  shuld  be  tome  out  hy  the  harde  rootes, 
Hoyning  like  hogges  that  groynis  and  wrotes. 

DilexiUi  omnia  verba  prcecipitationis^  lingua  dohsa.  Ubi  s.  Sfc, 

For,  as  I  haue  rede  in  volumes  olde, 
A  fals  lying  tunge  is  harde  to  withholde; 

A  sdaunderous  tunge,  a  tunge  of  a  skolde, 

Worketh  more  mischiefe  than  can  be  tolde; 

That,  if  I  wist  not  to  be  controlde, 

Yet  somwhat  to  say  I  dare  well  be  bolde. 

How  some  delite  for  to  lye  tfaycke  and  threfolde* 

Ad  samtean  hominem  redigit  cornice^  et  graphice. 

For  ye  said,  that  he  said,  that  I  said,  wote  ye  what? 

I  made,  he  said,  a  windmil  of  an  olde  mat: 

If  there  be  none  other  mater  but  that, 

Than  ye  may  commaunde  me  to  gentil  Cok  wat. 

^  Teriiua']  Pl  misprmt :  qy.  "  Versus  ?" 

'  Against  venenwut  tongues,  ^c]  From  Marsbe's  ed.  of  Skdton's 
Workes,  1568. 

>  eamiee]  E<L comite." 
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Hk  noUU  purpuraria  uartB  mtextiu  Himu  Bomamu  m  amktir 

bus  post  ambulonum  ^  ante  et  retro. 

For  before  on  your  bresty  and  behind  on  your  back. 
In  Romaine  letters  I  neuer  founde  lack : 

In  your  crosse  rowe  nor  Christ  crosse  you  spede, 
Your  Pater  noster,  your  Aue,  nor  your  Crede. 
Who  soeuer  that  tale  vnto  you  tolde, 
He  saith  vntruly,  to  say  that  I  would 
Controlle  the  cognisaunce  of  noble  men 
Either  by  language  or  with  my  pen. 

F<Bdagogiu.m  meum  de  sublimiori  Minerva  constat  esse  : 

My  scole  is  more  solem  and  somwhat  more  haute 
Than  to  be  founde  in  any  such  faute. 

PiBdagogium  meum  male  sanos  itmledicos  sibiiis  compimsque 

manSm^  explodit^  4^ 

My  scoles  are  not  for  vnthriftes  viitaught, 

For  frantick  faitours  half  mad  and  half  straught; 

But  my  learning  is  of  an  other  degree 

To  taunt  theim  like  liddrous,  lewde  as  thei  bee. 

Laxent  ergo  aaiennam  datiants  mat  inflaiam.  nemto  vamtatis*  li* 

ille, 

For  thoui^  some  be  lidder,  and  list  for  to  rayle^ 
Yet  to  lie  vpon  me  they  can  not  preuayle: 

Then  let  them  vale  a  bonet  of  their  proud  saylej^ 
And  of  their  taunting  toies  rest  with  il  hayle. 

NobiHtati  ignobilis  cedat  tfUitaSf  4^ 

There  is  no  noble  man  wil  iudge  in  me 
Any  such  foly  to  rest  or  to  be : 

^  pott  ambnhnum'}  The  Hev.  J.  Mitford  woald  read  "  ttmkuhnum poti,** 
3  iii4iiif6iM]  £4  "  maatibuA." 
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1  oare  muehe  the  lease  what  euer  they  flay. 
For  tttnges  yntayde  be  renning  astray ; 

But  yet  I  may  say  safely,  so  many  wel  lettred 
Embraudred,  enlasid  together,  and  fettred. 
And  so  little  learning,  so  lewdly  alowed. 
What  fault  find  ye  herein  but  may  be  auowed? 
But  ye  are  so  full  of  Tertibilitei 

And  of  frenetyke  folabilite,  10 

And  of  melancoly  mutabiiite, 

That  ye  would  coarte  and  enforce  me 

Nothing  to  write,  but  hay  the  gy  of  thre. 

And  I  to  sufPre  you  lewdly  to  ly 

Of  me  with  your  language  full  of  vilany  ! 

Sicut  novacula^  acuta  fecUti  dolum.   Ubi  s. 

Malicious  tunges,  though  they  haue  no  bones. 
Are  sharper  then  swordes,  sturdier  then  stones. 

Le^e  Philostratum  de  vita  Tyamei  Apollonii. 

Sharper  then  raysors  that  shaue  and  cut  throtes, 

More  stinging  then  scorpions  that  stang  Pharaotis. 

Venemm  atpidim  sulf  ladm  eorum.  Ps. 

More  venomous  and  much  more  virulent 
Then  any  poysoned  tode  or  any  serpent. 

Quid  peregrinis  eyemus  exempUs  ?  ad  domestica  recurra- 

mu8y  ^c.  li.  ille. 

Such  tunges  vnhappy  hath  made  great  diuision 
In  realmes,  in  cities,  by  suche  fals  abusion ; 
*Of  £Eds  fickil  tunges  suche  doked  collusion 
Hath  brought  nobil  princes  to  extreme  confusion. 

*  novacuia]  £d.  nouocla." 
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Qmeguid  hguanhar,  ut  eymrnmimhtrj  Ua  efmUwr^  ^c. 

Somtime  women  were  put  in  great  blame, 

Men  said  they  could  not  their  tunges  atame ; 

But  men  take  vpon  theim  nowe  all  the  shame, 

With  skolding  and  sklaandering  make  their  tungs  lame. 

Novarum  rerum  cupidissimiy  captatores,  dehtorrs,  adula- 
tor es,  mvigUatores,  deliratores,  S^c.  id  genus,  li.  ille. 

For  men  be  now  trailers  and  tellers  of  tales; 

What  tidings  at  Totuam,*  what  newis  in  Wales, 

What  shippis  are  sailing  to  Scalis  Malis? 

And  all  is  not  worth  a  couple  of  nut  shalis: 

But  lering  and  lurking  here  and  there  like  spies ; 

The  (IlmhI  tere  their  tunges  and  pike  out  their  ies  ! 

Then  reu  they  with  lesinges  and  blow  them  about. 

With,  He  wrate  suehe  a  bil  withouten  dout; 

With,  I  can  tel  you  what  such  a  man  said; 

And  you  knew  all,  ye  would  be  ill  apayd.  10 

De  more  vulpino,  gamdentes  ad  aurem,  fictoB  fabellaa  fabric 
cani*  li.  ille. 

Inaiispicatum,  male  onUnatumf  ififorlunatum  se  fateaiur 
habutMe  horoscopumi  quicunque  mcdedixerit  vati  Pierio, 
8[keUanidt]  Llaureato]^  ^e. 

^  But  if  that  I  knewe  what  his  name  hight, 
For  clatering  of  me  I  would  him  sone  quight; 
For  his  felse  lying,  of  that  I  spake  neuer, 

1  could  make  liini  shortly  repent  hiiu  ior  euer; 
Although  he  made  it  neuer  so  tough. 
He  might  be  sure  to  haue  shame  ynough. 

'  Totnam\  Ed. "  Totma/' 
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Cerherw  horrendo  baratkri  latrando  sub  antro 

Te  rodatque  voret,  Ungua  dolosa,  precor. 

A  fals  double  tunge  is  more  fiers  and  fell 

Then  Cerberus  the  cur  couching  in  the  kenel  of  hel; 

Who  rot  hereafter  I  thinke  for  to  writey 

Of  fals  doable  tunges  in  the  dispite. 

Eedpa  H  scr^Uurum  opui  tanetum,'^  UmdabUe,  acci^tMle, 

memorabilequey  et  nimis  honorificandum, 

Dlgperdat  DomlfitM  wmma  labia  dohsa  et  limgwm  ma^ 
mioquami 
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Ye  may  Here  nowi^  in  this  ryme^ 
How  euery  thing  must  haue  a  tyrne* 

Tyme  is  a  thing  that  no  man  may  rosvst ; 

Tyme  is  trancytory  and  irreuocabiej^ 
Who  sayeth  the  contrary,  tyme  passeth  as  hym  lyst; 

Tyme  must  be  taken  in  season  couenable ; 

Take  tyme  when  tyme  is,  for  tyme  is  ay  mutable ; 
All  thyiige  hath  tyme,  who  can  for  it  prouyde; 
Byde  for  tyme  who  wyll,  for  tyme  wyll  no  man  byde.^ 

T^me  to  be  sad,  and  tyme  to  play  and  sporte;  10 
Tyme  to  take  rest  by  way  of  recreacion;^ 

Tyme  to  study,  and  tyme  to  use  comfort ; 

Tyme  of  pleasure,  and  tyme  of  consolation ; 

Thus  tyme  hath  his  tyme  of  diuers  maner  &don : 
Tyme  for  to  eate  and  drynke  for  thy  repast; 
lyme  to  be  lybexaO,  and  tyme  to  make  no  wast; 

Tyme  to  traueii,  and  tyme  for  to  rest ; 

Tyme  for  to  speake,  and  tyme  to^  holde  thy  pease; 
Tyme  would  be  Tsed  when  tyme  is  best; 

Tyme  to  beg)  n,  and  tyme  for  to  cease ;  20 

And  when  tyme  is,  [to]  put  thyselfe  in  prease> 

*  Fie  may  here,  Sfc."]  This  and  the  next  thret:  jxx  are  fVom  the  ed.  by 
Kyiif^e  and  Maiche  of  Certainr  /ja/cc.s  rovipyled  hy  ntay.stt'r  Skrlion,  n.  d.,  col- 
lated with  the  same  wurk,  t:d.  Day,  ii.  d.,  and  ed.  Laiit,  and  with  Marshe's  ed. 
of  Skelton's  Worke^f  15G8.  I  may  here  notice  that  in  those  eds.  the  present 
piece  is  preceded  by  a  copy  of  verses,  **  All  nobyll  men  of  fhk  tike  hmfo," 
&c.,  which  will  be  given  afterwards,  before  come  y«  not  io  CamrUt 
where  It  la  repeated  in  all  fhe  eda. 

*  irrwoeable]  So  Marahe'a  ed.  Other  eda.  "  imniocaUe." 

*  ^ife]  Eds.  of  Dftj,  and  Marahe,  abide." 

*  rwr««ddii]  So  other  eds*  Ed.  of  Kyoge  and  Mardie*  *'  creation.'' 

*  to]  Eds.  oTDey,  and  Manhe,   for  to." 
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And  when  tyme  is,  to  holde  thyselfe  abacke; 

For  tyme  well  spent  cau  neuer  haue  lacke. 

The  rotys  take  theyr  sap  in  tyme  of  vere ; 

In  tyme  of  somer  flowres  fresh  and  grene; 
In  tyme  of  haruest  men  their  corne  shere; 

In  tyme  of  wynter  the  north  wynde  waxeth  kenjB, 
So  bytterly  by tynge  the  flowres  be  not  sene ; 

The  kalendis  of  Janus,  with  his  frostes  here. 

That  tyme  b  when  people  must  lyue  ¥pon  the  store.  dO 

Quod  Skelton,  LaureaL 
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FftATBB  TO  TBI  VATHBB  OV  BBAVBB* 

O  RADIANT  LtmuDAry  of  lyght  intemynable^ 
Celestial  Father,  potondall  God  of  myght, 
Of  heauen  and  earth,  O  Lord  incomperable, 

Of  all  perfections  the  essencial  most  perfyght ! 

O  Maker  of  maiikynde,  that  formyd  day  and  nyghte, 
Whose  power  imper^'al  Loinprehendeth  euery  place ! 

Myne  hert,  my  mynde,  my  thought,  my  hole  delyght 
Is,  after  this  lyfe,  to  see  thy  glorious  fiice : 

Whose  magnifyceDce  is  inGomprehenaybyll, 

All  argumentes  of  reason  which  far  doth  excede,  10 
MThose  Deite  dowtles  is  indiuysybyll, 

From  whom  all  goodnes  and  Tertne  doth  pfocede; 

Of  thy  support  all  creatures  haue  nede : 
Assyst  me,  good  Lord,  and  grauuto  uic  (  if  thy  grace, 

To  lyue  to  thy  pleasure  in  word,  thoiighte,  aud  dede, 
And,  after  this  lyfe,  to  see  thy  glorious  face. 


TO  TBB  flSCONDB  PAB80K. 

O  BEMYON£  Jesu,  mj  souerayne^Lord  and  Kyoge, 

The  only  Sonne  of  God  by  filiacion. 
The  Seconde  Parson  wtthouten^  beginnynge, 

Both  God  and  man  our  fayth  maketh  playne  relacion, 

Mary  the^  mother,  by  way  of  incaniacioii, 
Whose  glorious  passion  our  soules  doth  reuyue  ! 

Agayne  all  bodely  and  goostely  trybulacion 
Defende  me  with  thy  piteous  woundis  fyue« 

'  tcith'j'i.ini]  Bdf^.  of  Day,  and  Marahei  "  without." 
'  the]  Qy.  •*  thy?" 
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O  pereles  Prynce,  payned^  to  the  deth» 

Riifully  rent,  thy  body  wan  and  bio,  10 

For  my  redempcioii  gaue  vp  thy  vytall  bretb, 

Was  neuer  soruw  lyke  to  thy  dedly  wo ! 

Graunte  me,  out  of  this  world  when  I  shall  go» 
Thyne  endles  mercy  for  my  preeeniatytte; 

Agaynst  the  world,  the  flesh,  the  deuyl  also, 
Defende  me  wyth  thy  pyteous  wuundis  fyue. 


TO  THB  BOLT  0008TS. 

O  FiRT  feruence,^  inflamed  wyth  all  grace^ 
Enkyndelyng  hertes  with  brandis  charitable, 

The  endles  reward  of  pleasure  and  solace, 

To  the  Father  and  the  Son  thou  art  communicable 
In  unitttte  which  is  insepetaible  I 

O  water  of  lyfe,  O  well  of  consoladon  I 

Aga3rnst  all  suggestions  dedly  and  dampnable 

Rescu  me,  good  Lorde,  by  your  preseruacion : 

To  whome  is  appropryed  the  Holy  Ohoet  by  iiame» 
The  Thyrde  Parson,  one  God  in  Trinite,  10 

Of  perfyt  loue  thou  art  the  ghostly  flame : 

O  myrrour  of  inekenes,  pease,  and  tranquylyte. 
My  confort,  my  counsell,  my  parfyt  charyte ! 

O  water  of  lyfe,  O  well  of  consolacion  1 
Aga)nist  dl  stormys  of  harde  aduersyte 

Rebcu  me,  good  Lord,  by  thy  preseruacion.  Amen* 

Quod  bkelton,  Laureat* 

*  payned^  So  Lant's  ed.    Other  eds.  "  paynted/* 

^/eruencel  So  Lant's  ed.  Other  eds.  "  seruence"  and  sentenoe." 
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WoFFULLT  araid,! 

My  blode,  man, 

For  th6  ran, 
It  may  not  be  naid; 

My  body  bloo  and  waii» 
Wofiblly  araid 

Behoide  me,  I  pray  the,  with  all  thi  hole  reson, 
And  bo  not  so  hard  hartid^  and  ffor  this  encheson, 
Sith  I  for  thi  sowle  sake  was  slayDO  in  good  seson, 
B^lde  and  betraide  by  Judas  fak  treson ;  10 
Vnkyndly  entretid, 
With  sharpe  corde  sore  fretid. 
The  Jewis  me  thretid, 
They  mowid,  they  grynned,  they  sooniyd  me, 
Condempnyd^  to  deth,  as  thou  must  se, 
\\  uHully  andd. 

Thus  nakyd  am  I  nailid»  O  man,  for  thy  sake ! 

I  loue  th^»  then  lou^  me;  why  slepist  thou?  awake ! 

Remembir  my  tendir  hart  rote  for  th^  brake. 

With  panys  my  vaynys  constreyn[e]d  to  crake ;  20 

^  ir^t^W^r  anid]  From  fhe  FiMz  MS.  (wliidi  onoe  beUmgvd  to  Ralplk 
ThmtAft  and  now  forms  part  of  the  Additional  MSS.,  5465,  in  fhe  British 
Mnsenm),  whore  it  ooonit  twice,— (foL  76  and,  less  perfeotlj,  foi  86) ;  od- 

lated  with  a  copy  written  in  a  very  old  hand  on  the  fly-leaves  of  Boetius  de 
Ditcip.  Schol.  cum  notabili  commmio,  Daventrie,  1496,  Ato,  (in  the  collection 
of  the  late  Mr.  Heber),  which  has  supplied  seraral  stanzas  not  in  the  Fair&x 
MS.  It  was  printed  from  the  latter,  not  very  correctly,  by  Sir  John  Haw- 
kins, Hifit.  of  MuHCf  iL  89.  I  lunre  followed  the  metrical  arrangement  of  the 
MS.  in  the  Boetim. 

condempnyd]  So  sec.  copy  in  Fairfax  MS.,  and  MS.  in  the  BoetiuM, 
First  copy  in  F.  MS.  **  condemp." 
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Thus  toggid  to  and  fro, 
Thus  wrappid  all  in  woo^ 
Whereas  neuer  man  was  so»> 
Entretid  thus  in  most  cniell  wyse, 

Was  like  a  lf)nibe  ofFerd  in  sacrifice^ 
Wofiuilj  araid 

Off  shaipe  tfaorae  I  haue  worne  a  crowne  oti  my  hede» 
So  payiiyd,  so  straynyd,  so  rufuU,^  so  fed; 
Thus  bobbid,  thus  robbid,^  thus  for  thy  lone  ded» 
Onfaynyd^  not  doynyd^  my  blod  for  to  shed;  30 
My  fete  and  handes  sore 
The^  sturdy  nailis  bore; 
What  my^t  I  suffir  more 
Than  I  haue  don,  O  man,  for  th^? 
Cum  when  thou  list,  wellcuni  to  me, 
Wofiidiy  araide.7 

Off  record  thy  good  Lofd  y  haue  beyn  and  scfaal  bee; 
Y  am  thyn,  thou  artt  myne,  my  brother  y  call  thee ; 

The  love  I  entorly;  see  whatt  ys  befall  me  ! 
Sore  bettyng,  sore  thretyng,  too  mak  thee,  man,  all  fre:  40 
Why  art  thou  wnkynde  ? 
Why  hast  nott  mee  yn  nynde  ? 
Cum  ^ytt,  and  thdu  schalt  fynde 
Myne  endlys  mercy  and  grace ; 
See  how  a  spere  my  hert  dyd  race, 
Woyf ully  arayd. 

1  Wkvtn  MMr  mm  kwi  m\  H&  in  tiie  Botikiif    Ah      mmt  wm 

JOO." 

«  rnfuU]  MS.  in  the  Boetiue,  "  rowMly." 

>  bobbid  .  .  robbid]  MS.  in  the  Boeiim,  **  bowde  .  ,  nmyd/' 

*  Onfaynyd]  MS.  in  the  Boetius,  "  Unfraynyd," 

*  deynyd]  MS.  in  the  Fiopfiux,  "  drynydft," 

«  The!  MS.  in  the  Boeiim,  "  Thes." 

"  Woffuliy  araide]  Here  the  Fairftuc  MS.  conciudei:  wliat  toUowg  u 
given  from  the  MS.  in  the  Boeiiu», 
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Deyr  brother,  iioo  other  thyng  y  off  thee  desyre 
Butt  gyve  me  thyne  hert  fre  to  rewarde  myn  hyre : 

Y  wrou^t  th4  X  bowg^t  the  frome  eternal  fyre ; 

Y  pray  ih6  aray  th^  tooward  my  hy^t  empyre^  50 

AhavB^  the  oryent, 

Wheroff  y  am  regent,  • 

Lord  God  omnypotent, 
Wyth  me  too  reyn  yn  endlys  welthe; 
Remember,  man,  Ihy  sawlys  helthe* 

Woofully  arayd, 

My  blode,  man. 

For  the  rane» 
Hytt  may  nott  be  nayd ; 

My  body  blow  and  wane,  60 
Woyfully  arayde. 

jblxpiicit  qd.  Skeltou. 
»  Aiowi]  M&    I  love." 
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Now  synge  we,*  as  we  were  wont» 

VexiUa  regis  prodemU, 

The  kinges  baner  on  felde  b  [sjplayd^ 
The  crosses  mistry  can  not  be  nayd. 
To  whom  our  Saiiyour  was  betrayd, 

And  for  our  sake ; 
Thus  sayth  he, 
1  sufFre  for  th^. 

My  deth  I  take* 

Now  synge  we,  &c. 

Behoide  my  shankes,  behold  my  knees^  10 
Beholde  my  bed,  armes,  and  thees» 
Behoide  of  me  nothyng  thou  sees 

But  sorowe  and  pyne ; 
Thus  was  I  spylt, 
Man,  for  thy  gylte, 

And  not  for  myne* 

Now  synge  we»  &c. 

Behold  my  body,  how  Jewes  it  donge 

With  knots  of  whipcord  and  scourges  strong; 
As  stremes  of  a  well  the  blode  out  sprong 

On  euery  syde ;  20 
The  knottes  were  knyt» 
Ryght  well  made  with  wyt, 

They  made  woundes  wyde. 
Now  synge  we,  &c. 

*  Now  9ynff«  we,  Sfe."]  From  Bibliographical  MUcellanie$  (edited  by  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Bli*??),  1813,  4to,  p.  48,  where  it  is  given  from  sn  imperfert 
▼olume  (or  fragments  of  volumes)  of  black-lettcr  CAri»tma$  CaroUet,  partly 
(but  probably  not  wholly)  printed  by  Kele. 


Digitized  by  Google 


NOW  SYNGB  WB,  AC, 


145 


Man,  thou  shalt  now  vndoititttndf 

Of  my  head,  bothe  fote  and  hand, 
Are  four  c.  and  fyue  thousand 

Woundes  and  sixty; 
Fifty  and  yii. 
Were  tolde  full  euen 

Vpoii  my  body.  (JO 
Now  syuge  we,  6ic. 

Syth  I  for  ioue  bought  th^  so  dere^ 
As  thou  may  se  thy  self  here, 

I  pray  th^  with  a  ryght  good  chere 

Loue  me  agayne. 
That  it  iykes  me 
To  sufire  for  th^ 

Now  all  this  payne. 

Now  syiige  we,  &c. 

Man,  vnderstand  now  thou  shall. 

In  sted  of  drynke  they  gaue  me  gall. 

And  eysell  mengled  therwithall,  40 

The  Jewes  fell ; 
These  paynes  on  me 
I  suflred  for  th^ 

To  bryng  th^  fro  heU* 

Now  synge  we»  &c. 

Now  for  thy  lyfe  thou  hast  mysled, 

Mercy  to  aske  be  thou  not  adred ; 

The  lest  drop  of  blode  that  1  for  th^  bled 

Myght  dense  th^  soone 
Of  all  the  syn 

The  worlde  within,  50 
If  thou  haddest  doone. 

Now  synge  we»  &c. 

VOL.  I.  li 
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I  was  more  wrotiher  with  Judas, 

For  he  wold  no  mercy  aske, 
Than  I  was  for  his  trespas 

Whan  he  me  solde ; 
I  was  euer  redy 
To  graunt  hym  mercy, 

But  he  none  wolde. 

Now  synge  w^  &c. 

hOf  how  I  hold  my  armes  abrode^ 

Th^  to  receyue  redy  isprode !  *  60 

For  the  great  ioue  that  I  to  th<S  had 

Well  may  thou  knowe. 
Some  loue  agayne 
I  wolde  full  fiayne 

Thou  woldest  to  me  shewe. 
Now  synge  we,  &c. 

For  loue  1  aske  nothyng  of  th^ 
But  stand  &st  in  faythe^  and  syn  thou  fie, 
And  payne  to  lyue  in  honeste 
Bothe  nyght  and  day ; 

And  thou  shalt  liave  blya  70 
That  neuer  shall  mys 
Withouten  nay* 

Now  synge  we,  kc* 

Now,  Jesu,  for  thy  great  goodiies, 
That  for  man  suii'red  great  hardnes, 
Saue  vs  fro  the  deuyls  craelnes. 

And  to  blys  ts  send. 
And  graunt  vs  grace 
To  se  thy  face 

Withouten  ende. 

Now  synge  we, 

*  itprode}  Bib.  Mit.  **  I  sprede." 
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ccGcnzii. 

**  Cbde»  membrmMceus  in  4to,  seculo  xiv  scriptus, 
figuris  illuminatis^  sed  ir^ria  temporis  pene  deletis  omatus, 
in  fpto  continetuVy 

1.  Polichronitudo  basileos  me  historia  belli  quod  Ri- 
caidus  L  gessit  coDtra  SanBceDoe^  GaUiee, 

Hoe  opue  Skelteno  ascribiiur  a  CL  Stanleio ;  primo  au- 
tem  intuitu  satis  liquet  codicem  ipstim  loiu/e  ante  tempus  quo 
claruit  Skeltontts  fuisse  saipium^  ad  eoque  regi  dono  mis-' 
mm,  ui  testantur  aequentes  vereua  dherso  et  reeenti  earae* 
ttre  prmm  paginm  tmcripti  ^] 

I,  Ubetj  et propera,  regem  tupronue  adora; 

Me  Mi  commendes  humilem  Skeltonida  vat  em  : 
Ante  suam  majestatem,  {per  catera  passimy) 
Inclyta  beUa  refer ^  geseU  gum  nummus  heroe 
Anglanm,  primuB  noeira  de  genie  Bieardue, 
Hector  tU  tntrepidus,  conira  vaUdissima  eastra 
Gentis  Agarena ;  memora  quos  ille  laboresy 
Quos  tulit  angoree^  qualesque  recepit  honores. 
Sed 

Ckramcar  F^ancanm,  vaUdie  mkmca  BrUanmSf 
8^  soknt  cOebree  Britonum  cwnpeecere  Umdee,  10 

>  Namiitb't  Gitef.  LOr,  MmnucHpt  quot  CoU.  CorporU  ChrUti  et  B, 
Marim  HrylNtt  Aead,  Cmiabrig.  legwnt  BeoermuUM9.  in  OMtto  Pater 
MKlikmtt  Patttr,  AreAUpi$e,  Omima;  p.  400.  1777i  4to. 
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THE  MANER  OF  THE  WORLD  NOW  A  DAYES.» 

So  many  poyiited  caps 
liaaed  wilii  double  flap6» 
And  so  gay  felted  hatSy 

Sawe  I  never: 
So  many  good  lessons, 
So  many  good  sermonSy 
And  so  few  devocions* 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  gardes  worae, 

Jagged  and  al  to-torne,  10 

And  80  many  falsely  forswome, 

Sawe  I  never : 
So  few  good  polycies 
In  townes  and  cytyes 
For  kepinge  of  blinde  hostryes 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  good  warkes, 

So  few  wel  leraed  darkes, 

And  so  few  that  goodnes  markes, 

Sawe  I  never:  20 
Such  pranked  cotes  and  sleves» 
So  few  yonge  men  that  preves^ 
And  such  encrease  of  theves, 

Sawe  I  never. 

1  The  Manerqfthe  World  now  a  daycs]  Was  hyiprinted  at  London  in 
Flete  Strete  at  the  signe  of  the  Rose  Garland  by  W.  Copland,  n.  d  This 
piece  (of  the  original  imjiression  of  which  1  have  not  been  able  to  procure  a 
si^ht)  is  now  given  from  Old  BaUadH,  1840,  edited  by  J.  P.  Collier,  Esq.,  for 
the  Percy  Society. 
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So  many  garded  hose» 
Such  ooroede  shoes. 
And  BO  many  envions  foes* 

Sawe  I  never : 
So  many  questes  sytte 
MUth  men  of  smale  wit» 
And  so  many  falsely  quitte, 

Sawe  1  never. 

So  many  gay  swordcs, 
So  many  altered  wordes, 
And  so  few  covered  bordesy 

Sawe  I  never: 
So  many  empti  purses. 
So  few  good  horses, 
And  so  many  curses, 

Sawe  I  never. 

Such  bosters  and  braggers, 
So  newe  fashyoned  daggers, 
And  so  many  beggeis, 

Sawe  X  never: 
So  many  propre  knyves, 
So  well  apparrelled  wyves 
And  so  yll  of  theyr  ly  ves, 

Saw  I  never. 

So  many  cockolde  makers, 

So  many  crakers. 

And  so  many  peace  breakers. 

Saw  I  never : 
So  much  vayne  clothing 
With  cultyn^  and  jaggm^ 
And  so  much  bragginge, 

Saw  I  never. 


THE  MANER  OF  TH£  WOKLD. 

So  many  newes  and  knackes, 
bo  many  naughty  packes, 
And  so  many  that  moQy  lackes. 

Saw  I  never: 
So  many  maidens  with  child 
And  wylfuUy  begylde. 
And  80  many  places  nntilde^ 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  women  blamed 
And  rightuously  defaimed. 
And  so  lytle  ashamed, 

Sawe  X  never : 
Widowes  so  sone  wed 
After  their  husbandes  be  deade, 
Having  such  hast  to  bed^ 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  much  strivinge 

For  goodes  and  for  wiviiige. 

And  so  lytle  thryvynge, 

Sawe  I  never : 
So  many  capacities, 
Offices  and  pluralites, 
And  chaunging  of  dignities, 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  lawes  to  use 

The  truth  to  refuse, 
Sucbe  falshead  to  excuse, 

Sawe  I  never: 
Executers  havinge  the  ware, 
Taking  so  littel  care 
Howe  the  soule  doth  fore^ 

Sawe  I  never. 
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Amonge  them  that  are  riehe 

No  frendshyp  is  to  ko]K>  tuclie, 
And  such  fayre  glosing  speche 

Sawe  I  never: 
So  many  pore 
In  every  bordoure^ 
And  80  small  socoouie, 

Saw  I  never. 

So  proude  and  so  gpye. 

So  riclie  in  aray6> 
And  so  skant  of  money, 

Saw  I  never: 
So  many  bowyers, 
So  many  fletchers, 
And  00  few  good  aichers. 

Saw  I  never. 

So  many  chepers, 

So  fewe  biers, 

And  so  many  borowers^ . 

Sawe  I  never: 
So  many  alle  sellers 
In  baudy  holes  and  sellers. 
Of  yonge  folkes  yll  counselten, 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  pinkei8» 
So  many  thinkers, 

And  so  many  good  ale  drinkers, 

Sawe  I  never: 
So  many  wrontres, 
So  few  mery  songes, 
And  so  many  yll  tonges, 

Sawe  I  never. 
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So  many  a  vacabounde 
Through  al  this  londe. 

And  so  many  in  pryson  bonde, 

I  sawe  never: 
So  many  citacionSy 
So  fewe  oblacioii8» 
And  80  many  newe  iadons» 

Sawe  I  never. 

So  many  fleyng  tales, 

Fidkers  of  purses  and  males,  130 
And  so  many  sales. 

Saw  I  never : 
So  much  preach inge. 
Speaking  fayre  and  teaching, 
And  so  ill  belevinge. 

Saw  I  never« 

So  much  wrath  and  envy, 
Covetous  and  glottony. 
And  so  litle  charities 

Sawe  I  never:  140 
So  many  carders, 
ilevelerb  and  dicers, 
And  so  many  yl  ticers, 

Sawe  I  neyer. 

So  many  lollers, 

So  few  true  tollers, 

So  many  baudes  and  pollers, 

Sawe  I  never : 
Such  treachery, 

Simony  and  usury,  ISO 

Poverty  and  lechery. 
Saw  I  never. 
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So  many  avaylesy 

So  many  geales, 

And  so  many  fals  bay  lies,  * 

Savve  I  never : 
By  fals  and  subtyii  wayes 
All  England  decayesy 
For  more  enyy  and  lyers' 

Save  I  never*  160 

So  new  facioned  jackes 
With  brode  flappes  in  the  neckesy 
And  so  gay  new  partlettes» 
Sawe  I  never : 

So  many  slutleihe  cookes, 
So  new  facioned  tucking  hookes. 
And  so  few  biers  of  bookes. 
Saw  I  never. 

Sometime  we  song  of  myrth  and  play, 

But  now  our  joy  is  gone  away,  170 

For  80  many  M  in  decay 

Sawe  I  never : 
Whither  is  the  welth  of  England  gon  ? 
The  sfnritual  saith  they  have  none^ 
And  so  many  wrongfully  undone 

Saw  I  never. 

It  is  great  pitie  that  every  day 
So  many  brybors  go  by  the  way, 

And  so  many  extorcioners  in  eche  cuntrey 

Sawe  I  never.  180 

To  the.  Lord,  I  make  my  mone, 

For  thou  maist  healpe  us  everichone : 

Ala8»  the  people  is  so  wo  begone, 
Worse  was  it  never  I 
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Amendment 

Were  convenient, 

l)ut  it  may  not  be ; 

We  have  exiled  veritie. 

God  is  neither  dead  nor  ndce ; 

He  may  amend  al  yet,  190 

And  trowe  ye  so  in  dede, 

As  ye  beleve  ye  shal  have  mede. 

After  better  1  hope  ever, 

For  worse  was  it  neyer. 

Finis  .         J.  S. 
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BBRB  AITBB  FOXOVBTB  THB  BOKB  BNTTTULBD 

WARE  THB  HAUKE,^ 

PBB  8KB&T0V,  LADBBAT. 
PE0L061J8  BKBLTOMIDtB  LAVBBATZ  SVrXB  WABB  THB  HAWKB. 

This  worke  deuysed  is 
For  such  as  do  amys ; 

And  spec) ally  to  controule 

Such  as  haue  cure  of  soule, 

That  be  so  farre  abused, 

They  cannot  be  excused 

By  reason      by  law ; 

But  that  diey  play  the  daw. 

To  hawke,  or  eb  to  hunt 

From  the  aulter^  to  the  fiinte,  10 

With  cry  vnreuerent. 

Before  the  sacrament, 

Within  the  holy  churcli  bowiidis, 

That  of  our  faith  the  grounde  is. 

That  pryest  that  hawkys  so, 

AU  grace  is  iarre  him  fro; 

He  semeth  a  sysmatyke. 

Or  eb  an  heretyke. 

For  &yth  in  him  is  faynte. 

Therefore  to  make  complaynte^  20 

»  Ware  the  Hauke]  From  the  ed.  by  Kynge  and  Marcbe  of  CnfoifW 
hok€B  eompykd  by  mayeUr  SkeUrnh  n.  d,  collated  with  tii0  same  work,  ed. 
D«f,a.d.,Nid  ed.LMkt,  iLd,  and  with  Manhe's  ed.  oTSlwUoii'a  fForfte*. 
1568. 

'  otftter]  Heie Lanf  s  ed.  baa  "  anter."  (In  the  apeUing  of  thia  word  tiie 

eda.  are  not  consistent ;  see  w.  49,  59.  180^ 

>  eonytayMle]  So  other  eds.  £d.  of  Kynge  and  Marchoi  eomplaont." 
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Of  such  myBaduysed 

Parsons  and  dysg^  sed, 
This  buke  we  haue  deuysed, 
Compendiously  comprysed. 
No  good  priest  to  offende. 
But  suche  dawes  to  amende. 
In  hope  tliat  no  man  ahall 
Be  *  myscontent  withall. 

I  shall  you  make  relacion. 
By  waye  of  apostrofacion,  80 
Vnder  suppoitaeion 
Of  youre  pacyent  toUeracion, 
How  I,  Skelton  Laureat, 
Deuysed  and  also  wrate 
Vpon  a  lewde  curate, 
A  parson  benyfyced, 
But  nothing  weU  aduysed : 
He  shall  be  as  now  nameles, 
But  he  shall  not  be  blameles, 
Nor  he  shal  not  be  shameles ;  40 
For  sure  he  wrought  amys. 
To  hawke  in  my  church  of  Di& 
This  ioiide  frantyke  fauconer,^ 
With  his  polutid  pawi^enar,^ 
As  priest  vnreuerent, 
Streyght  to  the  sacrament 
He  made  his  hawke  to  fly, 
Wilh  hogeous  showte  and  cry. 
The  hye  auter*  he  strypt  naked; 
There  on  he  stode,  and  crakedj  50 
He  ahoke  downe  all  the  clothis. 
And  sware  horrible  othes 

1  Be]  So  ofher  eds.  Bd.  of  Kyqge  and  BAardie,  "  By." 

'  fmieoHer]  So  other  eds.  Bd.  of  Kjnge  and  Mardiey  and  of  La&t, 

"  fouconer." 

^  pawtenar]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  **  pawtner." 

*  mtter]  Eda.  of  ])ay»  and  Manhe,  **  anlter:"  see  note,  ante,  p.  155. 
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Before  the  fiice  of  God, 
By  Moyses  and  Arons  rod. 

Or  that  he  thens  yede, 

His  hawke  shoulde  pray  aiid  fede 

Vpon  a  pigeons  maw* 

The  bloude  fsn  downe  nw 

Vpon  the  auter  stone ; 

The  hawke  tyrid  on  a  bonne ;  60 

And  in  the  holy  place 

She  mutid  there  a  chase 

Vpon  my  corporas  face. 

Such  sacTificitm  JaudiM 

He  made  with  suche  gambawdb« 

OBSERVATB. 

His  seconde  hawke  wexid  geryy 
And  was  with  flying  wery ; 
She  had  flowin  so  oft. 
That  on  the  rode  loft 

She  perkvd  her  to  rest.  70 

The  £auconer  then  was  presty^ 

Game  rumiiyng  with  a  dow. 

And  cryed,  Stow»  stow»  stow  I 

But  she  would  not  bow. 

He  then,  to  be  sure, 

Callid  her  with  a  lure. 

Her  mete^  was  very  crude, 

She  had  not  wel  endude ; 

She  was  not  clone  ensaymed, 

She  was  not  well  reclaymed :  80 

But  the  fawconer  vnfayned 

Was  much  more  febler  brayned. 

»  pm(\  So  other  eds.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  and  of  Day,  "  priest." 
*         So  Lant'B  ed.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,    mere."  Other  eds. 
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The  hawke  had  no  lyst 

To  come  to  hys  fyst ; 

She  loked  as  she  had  the  frounce;  ^ 

With  that  he  gaue  her  a  bounce 

Full  vpon  the  gorge : 

I  wyll  not  fkyne  nor  forge ; 

The  hawke  with  that  clap 

Fell  downe  with  euyll  hap*  90 

The  church  dores  were  sparred* 

Fast  boltyd  and  banryd^ 

Yet  wyth  a  prety  gyn 

I  fortuned  to  come  in, 

This  rebel!  to  beholde, 

Wherof  I  hym^  controlde; 

But  he  sayde  that  he  woulde, 

Agaynst  my  mynde^and  wyll, 

In  my  churche  hawke  styll. 


Downe  went  my  ofFerynge  box, 
Boke*  belly  and  candyll, 
All  that  he  myght  handyll ; 

^  Jrounce"]  So  Lant's  ed.  Other  eds.  *'  fronnce"  and  "  fronce." 
*  /Aym]  So  Lant's  cd.    Other  eds.  "  him  1." 


COirSIDBRATE. 


On  Sainct  John  decollacion 
He  hawked  on  this  fadon, 
Ten^Mre  vegperarumj 
Sed  non  secundum  Sarum^ 
But  lyke  a  Marche  harum, 
His  braynes  were  so  parum^ 
He  sayde  he  would  not  let 
His  houndis  for  to  fet. 
To  hunte  there  by  lyberte 
In  the  dyspyte  of  me, 
And  to  halow  there  the  fox : 


110 
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Cros,  stat^'o,  lectnme,  and  banner. 
Fell  downe  on  this  manner. 

DELIBERATE. 

Withy  trolly  cytrace,  and  trouy. 

They  ranged,  hankin  bouy, 

My  chiirche  all  aboute. 

This  fowconer  then^  gan  diowte^ 

These  be  my  gospellers, 

These  be  my  pystillers, 

These  be  my  query sters 

To  helpe  me  to  synge, 

My  iiawkes  to  mattens  rynge. 

In  this  priestly  gydynge 

His  hawke  then  flew  vppon 

The  rode  with  Mary  and  John. 

Delt  he  not  lyke  a  fim  ? 

Delt  he  not  lyke  a  daw? 

Or  els  is  this  Goddes  law, 

Decrees  or  decretals, 

Or  holy  sinotlals, 

Or  els  prouincials, 

Thus  within  the  wals 

Of  holy  church  to  deale. 

Thus  to  rynge  a  peale 

With  his  hawkis  bels  ? 

Dowtles  such  losels 

Make  the  chnrche  to  be 

In  smale  auctoryte  : 

A  curate  in  speciall 

To  snappar  and  to  fall  ' 

Into  this  open  cryme ; 

To  loke  on  this  were  tyme. 

^  ih«H}  Not  in  «di.  of  Dtty,  and  Manhe. 
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VIGILATE. 

But  who  so  that  lokys 

In  the  officiallis  bokis, 

Ther  he  ^  may  se  and  reed 

That  this  is  matter  indeed* 

How  be  it,  mayden  Meed 

Made  theym  to  be  agreed,  150 

And  80  ^ke  Serybe  was  feed, 

And  the  Pharasay 

Thau  durst  nothing  say, 

But  let  the  mallei  sh-p, 

And  made  truth  to  trip ; 

And  of  the  spiritual  law 

They  made  but  a  gewgaw, 

And  toke  it  out  in  drynke, 

And  this  the  cause  doth  shrynke : 

The  church  is  thus  abused,  160 

RepToched  and  poUutyd; 

Correccion  hath  no  -  ])lace. 

And  all  for  lacke  of  grace. 

DEPLORATE* 

Loke  now  in  Exadi^ 
And  de  area  JDomim^ 
With  Begum  by  and  by; 
TheBybyll  wyllnotly; 
How  the  Temple  was  kept, 
How  the  Temple  was  swept, 
Where  sanyuts  luuromm^ 
Avt  sanquis  vitidorum. 
Was  offryd  within  the  wallis, 
After  oeremoniaUis ; 

*  he]  Marshe'.s  ed.  "her." 

*  no]  So  other  eds.    Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marche,  •*  na," 
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When  it  was  pointed, 
Sentence  was  execnted. 

By  wey  of  ex])iticioii, 
For  reconciliacion,^ 


DIVINITATE,* 


Then  mnohe  more,  by  the  rode, 
Where  Christis  precious  blode 

Dayly  olfred  is, 


180 


To  be  poluted  this ; 

And  that  he  wyshed  withail 

That  the  dowues  donge  downe  m^ht  fal 

Into  mj  chalis  at  mas. 

When  consecrated  was 
The  blessed  sacrament : 
O  prieest  vnreuerent ! 
He  sayde  that  he  wonhle  hunt 
From  the  aulter  to  die  funt. 


That  so  &nre  dyd  excede ; 
Neyther  yet  Dlodesyan, 

Nor  yet  Domisian, 
Nor  yet  3  croked  Cacus, 
Nor  yet  dronken  Bacus;'^ 
Nother  Olibrius, 
Nor  Dionisyus ; 
Nother  Fhidary, 
Rehersed  in  Valery ; 

Nor  Sardanapall,  200 
Vnhappiest  of  all ; 

'  For  reeanciliacion]  Not  in  eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe. 
'  Divinifafr-]  Qy.  "DivuMte?"      »  Nwyef]  Lmt's  ed.  "  Nother." 
*  Baeut]  MATshe'sed.  "Bamm" 
VOL,  I.  M 


REFORMATE. 


Of  no  tyrande  I  rede, 
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Nor  Nero  the  worst, 

Nor  Clawdius  the  curst ; 
Nor  yet  Egeas, 
Nor  yet  Syr  Pherumbrag; 
Nother  ZorobabeU, 
Nor  cruel  Jesabell; 
Nor  yet  Tarquinius, 
Whom  Tytub  Liuius 

In  wrytynge  doth  enroll ;  210 

I  haue  red  them  poll  by  poll ; 

The  story  of  Ai'ystobeU, 

And  of  Goiistantmopell,^ 

Whiche  citye  miscreantys  wan, 

And  slew  many  a  Christen  man ; 

Yet  the  Sowden,  nor  the  Turkey 

Wrought  neuer  suche  a  worke» 

For  to  let  the3nr  hawkes  fly 

In  the  Church  of  Saint  Sophy; 

With  much  matter  more,  220 

That  1  kepe  in  store. 

PENSITATE. 

Then  in  a  tabull  playne 

I  wroute  a  verse  or  twayne, 

Whereat  he  made  dysdayne : 

The  pekysh  parsons  brayne 

Cowde  not  rech  nor  attayne 

What  the  sentence  ment; 

He  saydc,  for  a  crokid  intent 

The  wordes  were  paruerted : 

And  this  he  ouerthwarted.  230 

Of  the  which  proces 

Ye  may  know  more  expre^y 

1  CmuUmHuopeO}  Manlm's  ed.  **  ConatantaiuM/' 
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If  it  please  you  to  loke 

In  the  resydew  of  this  boke. 

Here  after  followeth  the  tabull. 

Loke  on  this  tabull. 
Whether  thou  art  abull 
To  rede  or  to  spell 

What  these  verses  telL 

Sicculo  lutuertB  est  colo  bOraara^ 
Niofphedroi  uiMirttDi  eankUer  tmU<mie$^ 
Raterplas  NaiSbrian^  nimtudus  itimgenm. 

18  . 10  .  2  .  1 1  .  19  .  4  .  13  .  3  .  3  .  1  .  tr-uaht* 
Chartula  stet,  precor^  Jubc  nnllo^  temcraiula  petulco: 
Hos  rapiet  numeros  non  homo,  sed  maia  bos, 
&  parte  rem  charts  adverte  aperte,  pone  Mueam  Jrethu- 
earn  kane* 

Whereto  should  1  rehers 

The  sentence  of  my  vers  ?  240 

In  them  be  no  scholys 

For  braynsycke  fiantycke  folys : 

Construas  hoc, 

Domine  Dawcocke  ? 

Ware  the  hawke ! 
Maister  eophiatay 
Ye  smplew  eyUogUta, 
Ye^  deuelysh  lioffmaiistaf 

'  buraard'}  In  Day's  ed.  the  final  letter  of  tlit^  wavA  Imng  bhirred  looks 
like  ad;  and  Marsha's  ed.  has  **  bunraard."  The  meautag  of  this  '*  tabull 
playne"  is  quite  beyond  ray  comprehension. 

2  iunt antes]  Marsha's  ed.  "  tauntantes." 

^  Natubrianj  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  "  Natanbrian."  The  Editor  of 
1736  prints  "  Natanbrianum  9uduMj" 

*  tSuaMf]  Perhaps,  "  ten  (10)  vaMJ' 

^  mullo]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  M«nhe,  *'  nello." 

•  re]  Eds.  "  The." 
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Your  hawke  on  your  fista» 

To  hftwke  when  you^  Iista  250 

In  ecclesia  ista, 

Domine  concupisii,'^ 

With  thy  hawke  on  thy  fisty  ? 

Nmquid  fie  dunsti  ? 

Nunguid  sie  feetsti  f 

Sed  uhi  hoc  legisti 

Aut  unde  hoc. 

Doctor  Dawcocke  ? 

Ware  the  hawke  I 
Doctor  Dialeticih^  260 
Where  fynde  you  iu  Hypothetical 
Or  in  Categoriay 
Latina  »we  Dorica, 
To  yse  your  hawkys /oru^a 
In  propiiiatario, 
Tanquam  diversorio  ? 
Unde  hoc, 

Dotnine  Dawcocke  ? 

Ware  the  hawke  I 
Saye  to  ine»  Jacke  Harys^  270 
Quare  aucuparis 

Ad  sacramentum  altaris  ? 
For  no  reuerens^  thou  sparys 
To  shake  my  pygeons  federis 

arcmnfmderia : 
Unde  ho€y 
Doctor  Dciwcocke  ? 

Ware  the  hawke ! 
Sir  Dommua  vobUcunh 

Per^  aueujmm  280 

you]  Eds.  "your." 

concupUtt]  Eds.  **  racapisti"  and  **  cacapisti.*' 
Dialeiica]  So  written  in  eds,  for  the  rhyme. 
reueretis]  So  Lant's  ed.    Other  eds.  "  reuens." 
P«rJ  Eds.  *♦  Par." 
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Ye  made  your  hawke  to  cum 

Desuper  cundvUibrum 

Christi  crudjixi 

To  feda  vpon  your  fisty : 

Dki  i$umMee  enteU  CMiH^ 

UHtRdieisH 

Facere  hoc, 

Domine  Dawcocke? 

Ware  the  hawke ! 
Apostata  JuUanusi  290 
Nor  yet  Nestorianus, 
Thou  shalt  no  ^  where  rede 
That  they  dyd  suche  a  dede. 
To  let  theyr  hawkys  fly 
Ad  asinm  tabemaeuU, 
In  quo  €9i  eorpui  Darnhd : 
Cave  hoc^ 

Doctor  Dawcocke  ! 

Ware  the  hawke  I 
This  dowtles  ye  rauyd^  dOO 
Pys  church  ye  thus  deprauyd ; 
Wherfore,  as  I  be  sauyd, 
Ye  are  therefore  beknauyd; 
Quare    quia  Evanyeluh 
Concha  et  conchy  Ua, 
Acc^er^  et  sonaUa, 
Mt  hruta  anmalia,^ 
CiBtera  quoque  talia 
Tibi  sunt  aquaUa : 

Unde  hoc,  310 
Domine  Dawcocke? 
Ware  fihe  hawke  I 

>  no]  Day's  ed.<«]ie." 

<  iflM^«r]  Edi. Andpiter." 

*  OM'tmUff]  Eds.  of  Kynge  and  Mansbe,  and  of  Lant»  (in  wbifih  Impret- 
tioni  only  dug  line  is  Immd),  *<silia.'' 


Digitized  by  Google 


166 


WARS  THB  HAUKB. 


Et  reUs  et  raH$, 

El  reliqualisy 
From  Granado  to  Galib, 
From  Wynchelsee  to  Walya^* 
Nm  est  braynsydie  taJIUf 
Nee  mkms  ratumaUBi 
Nec  magis  beatiaUe,^ 

That  synggys  with  a  chalys:  320 
Comtruas  hoc. 
Doctor  Dawcocke  ? 

Ware  the  hawke ! 
Masyd,  wytles,  smery  smyth, 
Haiiipar  with  your  hammer  vpoii  thy  styth. 
And  make  hereof  a  syckyll  or  a  saw, 
For  thoughe  ye  lyue  a  c  yere^  ye  shall  dy  a  daw. 

Vo»  valeie. 

Doctor  nuHeerete  / 


SKELTONXB  AP08TBOPBAT  AB  DIYUM  ^RAIIIIBM  DSOOLLATUM,  IH 
OUJVS  PBOFBm  JriBBAT  HOC  AUOUPIUM. 

O  memoranda  dies,  qua,  decollate^  Johannes, 
Auet^Umfadt,  ha$td*  quondam^  guod/eeeritf  inira^ 
Beelesiam  de  Die,  molans  tua*^  eaera  eaerorum  ! 

Rector  de  Whlpstok,  doctor  cognomine  Daucock, 

Et  dominus  Wodcock ;  probat  is,  probat  hic^probat  ftmc  hoc* 

^  Walys]  £d8.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,     Wales/'  and  in  the  next  line 

"tales/* 

*  Oealialis^^  Day's  ed.  "bestia."   Marshe's  ed«  "  bestis." 

*  deeoUale]  Eds.    decolare."  «  hmtd^  Eds.  "  hod." 

*  fwndam^  Manlie*B  ed.  **  quandam/'  *  intra\  Bdc.  infti." 
f  iua\  Eds.  lua." 
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IDBK*  DB  UBSBA  DICAOITATB  POBTICA  XH  BXTOIXBHDA  PBOBI* 
TATS,  BT  IB  PBBFBIOABDA  IQKOBIUTATB. 

IMertoi  veiMranda  pHs  concesaa  poetia 

DkenS  est  quaemuiue  plaeent,  guaevnquejuvaimiif 

Vel  qtuBCungue  valenijustat  defendere  cau$a9y 

Vel  qumcunqvc  vakni'^  siolidos  inordere  j)eiulcos, 
Eryo  dabis  veniam. 

Quod  Skelton,  laureat* 

1  Skm,  ^«*]  These  linei  foUow  Wmrt  tA§  Hawi  in  all  tin  ed& 
*  MfaNO  Bds.  "  volent" 


Digitized  by  Google 


168  EPITAPHE. 


£PlTHAPH£.i 

This  tretise  devysed  it  is 
Of  two  knaues  somtyme  of  Dis. 
Though  this  knaues  be  deade> 
Full  of  myschiefe  and  queed. 
Yet,  where  so  euer  they  ly, 
Theyr  names  shall  neuer  dye. 

Compendmm  de  duobus  versipeUtbus,  John  Jayberd,  et 
Adasn  all^  a  knaue,  deque  iUonm  notissma  viUtate, 

A  DBVOUTB  TBENTALE  FOR  OLD  JOHN  CLAKKE,  bOMUTYMi:;  IHK 

HOLY  FATRIARKE  OF  DI8. 

SequUur  Mffiniale 
Tale  quale  roHonalej 
laeetparum  euruUe, 
Tamen  satis  est  /ormale, 

Joanms  Clercy  hominis 

Cujusdam  multinoinhm^-^ 

Joannes  Jayberd  qui  vacatur ^ 

Clerc  cleribus  nuncupatur, 

Otnit  sanctus  iste  pater 

Anno  Domini  MB.  sexto,  10 

Inparoehia  de  Dis 

Nm  erat  siH  skniHs ; 

In  nuUiiia  vir  ins^fms, 

Duplese  eorde  et  InHnffuis  ; 

Senio  con/ectus, 

Omnibus  siispectus, 

Nemini  dtlectusy 

*  Bpithaphe,  ^c]  From  Marshe's  ed.  of  Skelton'a  Worket^  1568. 
s  0U\  Ed.  "  ali:"  but  compare  p.  171. 
>  nmUhiomhtk'l  Ed.  **  maltiinoiiiis." 
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SepHltus  est  amonge  the  wedes : 
God  forgeue  hym  his  mysdedes  I 

Duke  melo9 
Pmetram  ralo#* 

Carmina  ct/in  cannis 
cantemus  festa  Joanms : 
Clerk  obiii  vere, 
Jayberd  nomenque  dedere  ; 

Clerk  cleribus  estque  vocaius* 
Hie  vir  Chald<tus, 
nequam  vir,  ceu  Jebttsous, 
In  Christum  Domim 

fremmt  de  mare  eameU^  10 

Reetori  proprio 

tarn  verba  retorta  loque/nio 

Unde  resultando' 

gue  AcAeronta^  boamlo  ionaret, 

Nunquam  sincere 

soUtus  sua  erimmaflere: 

Cut  male  lingua  loqueup" 

que  dtcaai  mendaa!que,/uere 

Ei  mares  tales 

resident  in  nemsne  qmtes;  20 
Carpens  vitales 

auras,  turbare  sodales 

*  popuh^  The  correction  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford.    Ed.  populus." 

2  que  Acheronta,  S^'c  que  dicax,  i<(c.]   Perhaps  these  passages 

ought  to  be  arranged  thus  for  the  sake  of  the  rhyme ; 
"  que  Acheronta  boando 
ionaret,    Nunquatn  sincere,'  ^c. 


**  que  dicaa:  metidaX' 
que,/uere  Et  mores  talest"  life. 
But  from  the  leet  of  the  poem  it  seems  thit  SkAUm  tatoML  each  hexuneter 
(o  be  cut  only  into  two  partSi 
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Et  eines  sodas 

asvms,  mulus  velut,  et  bos, 
Omne  suum  studium 
rudeum  pictum  per  amictum 
Discolor;  et  vieium 
fadens  semper  mdk^tvm 
Ex  intestiims  Offkm- 

que  boumqtie  caprorum ;  30 
Tendens  adque  forum, 
fragmeniwn  eolUgit  horum^ 
DentUms  exempHs 
fnastiffoi  cumque  polewHs 
Lanigemm  caput  aut  ovis"^ 
aut  vacccB  mugientis. 
Quid petis,  hie  sit  quis  ? 
John  Ja^berd,  tnooto^  de  Dis; 
(My  dum  vwerat  is^ 

sociantur  jurgia,  vis.  Us.  40 

Jamjacet  hie  starke  deed, 
Neuer  a  toth  in  his  heed. 
Adieu,  Jayberd^  adue, 
I  faith,  dikkon  thou  cnie  ! 
Fratres,  orate 
For  this  knauatc, 
By  the  holy  rode, 
Dyd  neuer  man  good : 
I  pray  you  all, 

And  pray  shall,  50 

At  this  trentall 

On  knees  to  fall 

To  the  fote  ball ; 

With,  fill  the  blak  bowle 

For  Jayberdea  sowle. 

*  Moeios]  Ed.  **  socias." 

^  (^aput  aut  ovis]  Ed.  caput  caput/'  I  give  the  ooiyectiifal  reading  of 
the  Rev.  J.  Mitford.  The  rhyme  suggests  (but  the  metre  will  not  allow) 
"  bidentis.'*  »  incota}  Ifid.  "  Nicolaa." 
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BiiUe  muUvm  : 

Ecce  sepuUum 
Sub  pede  stultuin^ 
Asinumy  et  mulum ! 

Tbe  deuiU  kis  hU  cvInoi  /  60 

Wit[h],  hey,  howe,  mmbelowe, 

Rumpopulommy 

Per  omnia  secuia  seeuiamm  I  Amen. 

Requiem,  ifc* 

Per  Fredericum  Hcly^ 
FriUrem  de  Monie  Carmelh 
Qui  eottdunt  sine  edk 

Hoc  dei^otum  trigintale. 
Vale  Jayberd,  valde  male ! 


Adam  Vddersall,^ 
AM9  dktus  Adam  ail 

m 

a  knaae,  his 
Epitaph  foloweth  deuoutly; 
He  was  somtime  the  holy 

Baillyue  of  Dis. 

Of  Dis 
Adam  degebat : 
dum  vixity  falsa  gerebat, 

>  Vddergall,  6fc.]  Ed.  Vdderaale:"  but  compare  IS,  32.  In  Uu* 
passage  I  have  adopts  Uie  arrangement  propowd  by  the  Rer*  J.  Bfitferd.-^ 
Eitthua; 

**  Adtm  Yddenale.  alias  dJotua 
Adam  all.  a  knaue  hia  Bpitapb, 
Moweth  deuottUy, 
He  waa  aomtime  the  hoi  j 
bfliUyiieofdia." 
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Namque  extorquehat 
quicquid  nativus  habebat^ 
Aut  liber  mtus;  rapidua^ 
hgms  mde  voeatus: 
EeekHamque  satus 
de  Belial  iste  Pilatus 
Sub  pede  calcaius 

tmlavit,  nunc  vtokU'US:  10 
Perfidusy  iratus, 
mmquam/vit  iUe  beaius: 

Uddersall  stratus 
benediciis'^  est  spoliatus^ 
Improbusy  inflatus, 
mahdictiajam  laeerahu: 
DU,^  tibi  baeehatui 
baUivus  prmdominatus : 
Hic/uit  ingratus, 

porcus  velut  inaatiatus,  20 
Pw^UMi  crasaaiuB; 
veka  Agog  nt^  rqnrobaiua  f 
Cmdelisque  Cacus 
barathro,  peto,  sit  tumulatiLS  ! 
Belsabub  his  soule  saue, 
Quijacet  hie,  like  a  knaue  I 
Jam  acio  moriuua  est, 
Etjaeet  hie,  like  a  best 
Anima  ejus 

De  mah  in  p^'tta.^   Amen.  30 

*  rapidus]  The  Rev.  J.  Mitford  coojectures,  "nbidiu;"  haXrt^idm\B 
frequently  used  in  the  same  sense. 

*  benedietUi]  Ed.  "  Benedictos  \"  and  in  the  next  line  bat  one,  **  Mak" 

dictum." 

*  Dit,  tibif  6fc.]  The  emendation  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford :  compare  above, 
"BaaiyueofDis."— Ed. 

"  ^  HM  baeeahti 
BaUant  prmdminaim," 

*  «0  Ed.  "  Ht."  »  pejut}  Ed.  "  penii/' 
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De  Dis  hoe  femper  erii  camena, 

Adam  UddersaU  itii  atiathtma  ! 

Auctore  Skelton,  rectare  de  Dis. 

Fhm,  ^c*    Ajmd  TVumpinton  scriptum  ^  per  Curatum 
demy  quinto  die  JanuarU  Anno  DomM,  seemubm  com- 
puiai.  AtigUm,  M]>yn. 

Adanhy  Adam,  ubi  es  >^  Genesis.    Re.  Ubi  nulla  reguies,  uhi 
mUua  ordOf  sed  sempiterniM  horror  iiUiabitat.  Job. 

>  ftfi^fum]  Ed.  **  icripter." 
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DILI60  RU8TINCUM,  &C 


DiUgo  ruitmcvim}  cum  portmU  bU  duo  qvioMvm, 
Ei  eaniant  dehs  est  mtAt  duke  melat. 
h  Caniicim  dokronan. 

I.AMBVTATIO  VBBI8  VORYICBK. 

O  lacrymosa  hei  mmw,  O  qwmfiebile  faJium  I 

Igimbm  eamia,  vrbs  veneranda,  ruts ; 
FmHrmna  sive  Jovii  swe  uUkna  fata  voeabant, 

Vtdcani  rapidis  ifpiibus  ipsa  peris, 
Ali^  dtcusy  ah pairicB  specie pulcherrima  dudum! 

Urbs  Norvicensis  kUntur^  in  cineres* 
Urbi,  tM  quid  referam  ?  breviter  tihi  pauca  r^ponam : 

Protpera  rara^  manent^  utere  sorte  iua ; 
Perpetuum  mortale  nihil,  sors  omnia  versat : 

Urba  miseranda,  vale  I  sors  miseranda  ttta  est.  10 

Skelton.^ 

*  DUigoru$ihie«m,ife*2  Tliis  aiul  the  foUowing  piece  are  from  Hanbe's 
ed.  of  Skdton'i  Worket,  1568.  In  tliat  collection  the  preient  couplet  it 
twice  printed:  **  ru^weum**  is  the  reading  of  tlie  fint  copy,  **  rtuHetm" 
(which  the  metre  will  not  admit)  of  the  second  :  the  first  copy  has  "  guonin- 
hm,"  the  second  quoinium .  "  the  Editor  of  1736  gave  **  qwmium.'*  See 
notes  fofr  the  conjectures  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford  on  this  enigma.  "  CmHeum 
dotoronim"  is  probably  part  of  the  title  of  the  next  piece. 

*  Ah.,  .ah]  Ed.    Au  . . .  au." 

»  labUur]  Ed.  "labitar."  *  vara]  Ed.  "  l  aro." 

^  Skellon"]  Ed. inifirauda  ^Ae/Zon  ,  "  the  former  word  [)erhaps 

having  been  inserted  by  some  mistake  of  the  printer,  who»e  eye  had  caught 
**  miseranda"  in  the  preceding  line. 
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Ilf  BBDBL^  QUONDAM  BBUAL  XNOABNATUK,  PBTOTVM 

EPXTAPHIUM. 

Imnal,  eeee,  Bedd,  non  met,  sedfel,  nH  de$  ell^ 

Perfidus  Achitophel,  luridus  at  que  loreU ; 
Nunc  olet  iste  Jebaly^  NabaL  S,  Nabal,  ecce^  ribaldm ! 

Omnibus  essoam  atque  perosua  erat  ; 
InpkUeaque  eadena  anmam  ipiraint  oleto : 

PresbyteroB  odiens  tie  tine  mente  rut/. 
Diseite  vaa  amnes  quid  Ht  violare  sacraios 

Presbyteros,  quia  sic  con-uli  iste  cants* 
Cocytus  cui  si  detur^  per  Tar  tar  a  tuius, 

8i(,  peto,  promotus  Cerberus  huncque  voret.  10 
At  moffe  eancta  tamen  mea  Muea  precaHtur^  atroe 

Hoe  kmureeque  eat  etc  Bedel  ad  superae; 
Non  eat,  immo  miat,  non  scandaty  sed  mage  tendatj 

Inque  caput  pnBceps  mox  AcherorUa  petat. 

Bedel.  Quanta  maUgnatue  eet  immkue  in  eancto  !^ 

Psa.  7a 

Mortuus  est  asinusy 

Qui  pitunt  mulum :  ^ 

Hiejaeet  barbarue ; 

The  deuill  kys  his  culum  /  Amen. 

Hone  volo  transcribas,  transcriptam  moxque  remittas 
PageUam;  quia  sunt  qui  mea  scripta  sciunt* 

>  dM  et]  The  Rer.  J«  Mitford  propoees  **  donlL" 

*  Mai]  Qy.  **  Jabel  V*  bat  I  do  not  understand  the  line. 

s  H  deiwr]  So  the  Rer.  J.  Mitford  reads.  Ed.  "  sic  petos." 

*  jwveaMftcr]  Ed.  '*  precabitaram." 
«  umdo]  Ed.  **  iacta." 

*  p&ubU  mu!um]  Corrected  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford.  Ed.  "  vixit  multum." 
The  progress  of  the  error  was  evidently— pinzit,  vinsit,  vUtit   See  notes. 
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IN  BEDEL,  &C 


(igitur  quia  sunt  qui  mala  cuncia  Jremunt,^ 
\lgUur  quia  sunt  qui  bona  cuncta  premunt. 
Nee  tamen  expaveo  de  fatuo  labio, 
Nee  muUum paveo  de  stoUdo'^  rabuio* 

1  yy-emmil . . .  jnwmIJ  So  Editor  of  Ed.    fircauitor/'  ' 

nxdtm.*' 

*  tiolido}  Ed,  "  scoUdo." 


m 


Salve plus^  decica  quam'^  mnt  momenta  dien///t  ' 
Quol  genemm  species,^  quot  res,  quot  mmina  rerum, 
Quot  prati"^  floregy  guot  sunt  ei^  in  orbe  colaret, 
Quot  pieces,  quot  o»t$,  quot  sunt  et^  in  tequore  naees, 
Quot  ffokterum  penna,  quot  sunt  tormenta  gehemus, 

Quot  cceli  steUiP,  (juot  sunt  t'/"  i}i  orbc  piu  Ud', 
Quot  sancti  Ronm,  quol  sunt  miracula  Thoma^ 
Quot  sunt  virtutes,  tantas  tibi^  nutto  sabttes* 

'  Mm^Iw,  tfe,1  FMm  Manhe't  ad.  of  Sketton's  Wwlm,  1568,  (when 

it  u  printed  on  the  reverse  of  the  title-page),  cottstadwith  a  copy  in  Addi- 
tional MSS.  Brit  Mua.  (4787,  fipL  224),  whldi  Is  beaded  «  Sz  Jo.  Skaltano 
FoetaLanreato." 

*  quam]  SoMS.  laManhe'aed. aoontraotioii, wliiohthe£diftorof  1736 

resolved  into  '*  quot." 

'  penerum  specif^']  MS.  **  tpeciet  fftmnum,** 

*  prati}  MS.  pratis." 

*  ff/]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed*  ^  et}  Not  in  Marahe'ii  ed. 

'  ef\  Not  in  Marshe's  ed. 

"  /an^u.f  iibil  ^         Marshe's  ed.  ''tot  vobis;"  but  compare  v.  L 

"  Salve dec 
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XPITAPHIUM  III  HBNRICUM  SKPTIMUM* 


orator'  REGIUS  SKELTONIS'  LAUREATU6  IN  SINGULARE  MERI- 
TISSTMUMQUE  rK.¥^CONIUM  N0BILI8SIMI  PRINCIPIS  HKNRTCI 
SEPTIMI,  1IUP£R  8TRBNUIS8IMI  &SQI8  AlfOU^y  HOC  £PI- 
TAPBIUH  BDZDIT,  AD  SllTOXftAM  OOHTBUPLATIOVBX  RBVB- 
KBIIDI  IK  CHBIBTO  PATRIB  AO  DOXINI,  OOXIVI  JOHAHHIS 
I8LIPPA'  ABBATI8  WX8TMOKA8TB1UBKBX8*  OPTIMB  VB&m, 
ANBO  SOHIBI  HDXII.  PBXDIB  DITl'  AHDBBJB  APOBTOXJ,  fcc. 

IHsHa  MelpomeMB  eogcir  modopledra  mmare; 
Ho9  elegos  foveat  Cynihiug  iUe  meo9. 

Si  quas  fata  movent  lacrymas,  lacrymare  videtur^ 

Jam  bene  maturuni,  si  dene  mente  sapis. 
Fios  Britomm,  return  speculum^  Saiomoms  imoffo, 

Septmm  Hemicus  mole  iub  Jute  tegUur* 
Pumca,  dum  regnaty  redokns  TOSH  €^fffM  VOC(ltt%f 

Jam  jam  marcescit,  ceu  levis  umdra  fugit^ 
Multa  novercantis  JortumEy  mulia  f avert  its 

Passusy  et  irifiractus  tempus  utrumque  tulit*  10 
NobiHi  AnekiBeiy  omt^  metttemku  Airides, 

Hie  erat ;  hune  Seotius  resf  timmt  Jaeohue, 
Spiramenta  anbiKB  vegetans  dum  vesciiur  auroy 

Francorum  populus  couticidt  pavidus. 
Jmmenaas  siln  diviiuu  cumulasse  quid  horres  ^ 

Ni  cwmkteset  opea,  forte,  Britwmei^  ktae* 
Urffentee  cogue  iacUa  ei  mente  voiutei, 

Vix  tibi  sufficeret  aurea  ripa  Tagi. 

'  OraioTt  ^e.^  This  and  the  next  piece  from  Manhe's  ed.  of  Skelton  * 
Workes,  1568,  collated  with  the  poenriB  m  given  in  Ruffes,  RegiiKB,  Nobilet^ 
et  alii  in  Ecclesia  CoUegiata  B.  Petri  Westmonasicrii  sepulti,  ike.,  160^,  4to. 

'  Skeltonis]  RegeSf  8cc.  "  Skeltoniu bat  see  anie  and  post, 

'  Jtl^pai]  So  Reges,  &g.   Marahe's  ed.  **  lalip." 

*  Wegimoifaiieriem]  So  Reges,  &e.   Manhe'a  ecL  Wettmonaste- 

«  di9g}  SoJUgM,  Bus,  Ifanhe'ted.  <*diniiiiii*' 

*  mdeiwr}  So  Befet,  &c.  Manho'i  ed.  **  videt." 

f  JMme]  So  JUffet,  ftc.   Menbe'e  ed.  "  Britunie." 
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Ni  ma  te  probttas  cormdta  mente  laboram 

Rexisset  gatius,  vix  tibi  tuia  salus,  20 
Sedfuidphtruemio^  meditam  quid  phira  vokUo  ^ 

Qm»que  vigil  dbi  $U :  mor$       Uge  rofU. 
Ad  Dominum,  qui  cuncta  regit ^  pro  principe  ianio 

Fundepreces  guisquis  cartnina  mstra  legis. 

.   Vel  mage^^  H  pkuseat^  htme^  iimiUt  Jacohut, 

Seotiarum  domimu,  qui  ma  fata  bUt: 
Quern  Leo  Candidior  Bubeum  neeat  €99e€  LeoHeti$f 

Et  jacet  wtque  modo  non  iumulatua  humo, 

Re/rigerii  sedem,  quietis  beatitudinem^  lundntB  habeat 

claritatem.  Amen. 


BULOaiUll  PBO  SV0Kt7M  TBKl*OmirM  OOVBITIONB,  TAKTI8  PBIN* 
CIPIBU8  BOB  IBDIGKUXy  FBR  BXBXiTOBIDA  LAUBBAT0M|  ORA- 

IDBBM  aBaxvM. 

Hucy  pia  Calliope,  propera,  mea  casta  pueila, 

Et  mecim  reiona  catmma  plena  deo, 
Septimus  Henrieus^  Britomm  memorabUie  herot, 

Anglica  terra,  tuus  magnanimus  Priamus, 
Attains  hie  opibusy  rigidua  Cato^  clarua  Aceatea, 

Sub  geUdo  clauaua  marmorejam  recubat,^ 
8ie^  hofnoT  frnvm,  opu,  probHaa,  Me  gloria  regum, 

Omtda  nutidmt^  mortia  ad  in^ernm* 

'  Va  maff  * . .  kumo]  Not  in  Seffes,  &c.  Tkete  lines  (oontaining  an 
alfaidoa  to  the  iMtde  of  Hodden)  are  of  a  later  date  than  fhe  pieoeding 
poem,  to-tbe  12th  vtnt  of  whicb  thej  are  intended  aa  a  sort  of  note^  Una  is 
not  flie  only  passage  in  our  awttior's  Latin  pieces  where  two  pentameters 
oeoor  without  an  intervening  hexameter  t  see  oondnaion  of  I%9  OarUmde  qf 
LmrOI, 

*  Anne]  Ed.  "  hone  kmc,'* 

'  recubaf]  SoReges,  &c.   Marshe's  ed.  "  rccubit." 

*  Sic]  So  lieges.  Sec.    Marehe*8  ed.  Hie" 

*  muiakutU]  Reget,  &c.  "  mutabont" 
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Anglia,  num  lacrymas  ?  rides  ;  lacrymare  quid  obstas  ? 

Dum  vixity  lacrymas ;  dum  montuTy  jubilas*  10 
Cant  a, ^  tamen  peiues,  dumwverat,  AngUgenemes 

Vibrabani  emei,  beUa  nec  uUa  Hmeni, 
VhtRque  bellafremmd  mme,  vndique  praHkt  mrgwU : 

Noster  honor  solus,  filius,  ecce,  suus  ! 
Noster  honor  solus,  qui  pondera  tanta  subire 

Nm  timet i  intr^ndus  arma  gerenda  vocat ; 
Arma  gerenda  ffoeat,  (m^foi  iua  ai^a  secimdeni  /) 

Ut  quaiiat  PaUa»  €egida  sape  rogat. 
Sots  tamen  est  versanda  diu,  sors  ultima  belli : 

Myrmidonum  dominus  Marte  ^  silente  ruit ;  20 
Et  quern  non  valuit  validis  superare  sub  arwrn 

Man,  tamm  occubuU  hmdua  ParMt. 
Nm  ineerta  guidem  pro  eertts  ponere  rebut 

Arguit,  et prohibtt  Delius  ipse  pater. 
Omnia  sunt  kominum  dulno  labentia  fato^ 

Marte  sub  incerto  mUitat  omnit  homo, 
Omne  decue  fiostrum,  nostra  et  spee  wmea  tantum. 

Jam  bene  qui  regnat,  hune  Jome  umbra  tegat  I 
Ut  quamvis  nientem  labor  est  inhibtre  volmttm^ 

Pauca  iamen  liceat  dicere  pace  sua :  20 
Pace  tua  liceat  mUU  nunc  tibi  dicere  pauca, 

Dulee  meum  deeue,  et  sola  Britanna  sahts» 
Summa  rei  nostra  remanety  celeberrime  prineeps, 

III  ti'  praecipuo,  qui  modo  sceptra  geris. 
Si  tibi  fata  favent ,  faveant"^  precor  atque  precaboTf 

Anglia,  tunc  plaude ;  sin  nmus,  ipsa^  vale. 

Polychronitudo  basileos, 

>  Canta"]  Marshe's  ed.  "  Cauta."    Reges,  ike  "  Xanta." 
'  Marte]  So  Reges,  &c.    Marshe's  ed.  "  mater." 

*  /aveanf]  So  Rc^fs^  S<.c.    Not  iu  Marshe's  ed. 

*  ipsa}  So  Reges f  &c.    Marshe's  ed.  "  ipse,"  . 
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TBTRASnOBOir  VSBITATIS. 

Fdue  pU  buitum  fomuuH^^  rex,  Hbi  cuprum ; 
Auro  si  tectus  fuerds^fuetM  spoUatuty 

Nudus,  prostratusy  tanta  est  rabiosa  cupido 
Undique  numnwrum :  rex\  pace  jprecor  requieseoB* 

Amen. 


1  ybrMMfH]  So  Reg€9,  &c  M«nlie*s  ed.  **  torniaiH" 


18S  AOAIK8T  THE  8COTTES» 


SKELTON  LAUREATE  AGAINST  THE  SGOTTES.^ 

AOAYNST  &e  prowde  Scottes  clatterynge. 
That  neuer  wyll  leaue  theyr  tratlynge : 

Wan  they  the  fekle,  and  lost  theyr  kynge  ^ 
They  may  well  say,  fye  on  that  wynnynge  ! 

Lo,  these  fonde  sottes 
And  tratlynge  Scottes» 
How  thei  are  blynde 
In  tli6yr  owne  inyndey 
And  wyll  not  know 

Theyr  oaerthrow  10 
At  Branxtoii^  more  ? 

They  are  so  stowre, 
80  trautyke  mad. 
They  say  they  had 
And  wan  the  felde 
With  spere  and  shelde : 
That  is  as  trew 
As  blacke  is  blew 
And  grene  is  gray. 

What  euer  they  say,  120 

Jemmy  is  (led 

And  closed  in  led. 

That  was  theyr  owne  kynge : 

Fy  on  that  wynnynge ! 

•  SkeltoH  Luurtaii:  against  the  Scottci*']  The  foUowuig  pieces,  called 
forth  by  the  battle  of  Floddeu,  and  the  lines  on  the  Battle  of  the  Spurs  an- 
neiMl  to  fhem,  are  from  the  ed.  of  Kynge  aniMardw  oCCctIbIim  Aoiw  com- 
PHihd  kjf  majfthr  SkelUm,  n.  d,  eoUated  wUk  fhe  lame  woilc,  ed.  Day, 

ed.  lent,  n.  d.,  and  witli  Manhe'B  ed.  of  Skeltoo'e  W^ktt,  1568. 

*  BrmuHoHi}  Dej'e  ed.  "  Biaiudon.*' 
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At  Hoddon^  hyllys 
Our  bowys,  our  byUya, 
Slewe  all  the  floure 

Of  thcvr  honoure. 
Are  aot^  these  Scottya 

Folys  and  sottys,  ^ 
Sttche  boste  to  make. 
To  prate  and  crake. 

To  face,  to  brace, 
All  voyde  of  grace, 
So  prowde  of  hart, 
So  ouertbwart, 
So  out  of  frame, 
So  voyde  of  shame, 
As  it  is  enrolde, 

Wrytten  and  tolde  ^ 

Within  this  quayre? 

Who  lyst  to*  repayre, 

And  therin  reed, 

Shall  fyiide  indeed 

A  mad  rekenyuge, 

Consyderynge  al  thynge, 

That  the  Scottis  may  synge^ 

Fy  on  the  wynnynge ! 

JVken  the  Scotte  fyued. 

Joly  Jemmy,  ye  scomeful  Scot, 

Ifl  it  come  vnto  your  lot  ^ 

A  solempne  sumner  for  to  be? 

It  greyth  nought  for  your  degre 
Our  kynge  of  Englande  for  to  syght,* 
Your  jQuerayne  lord,  our  prynce  of  might : 

1  FMM]  So  Manhe'B  ed.  Othfir  eds.  "  Folddon." 

*  noi}  Lanf  i  ed.  *^  nit"  '  to}  Not  in  Luita  ed. 

*  Manhe*ted.  "  sin." 

*  M^hf]  BdB.  of  Day,  ind  Muihep  "  fight." 
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AGAINST  THE  SCOTTI8* 


Ye  for  to  sende  such  a  citacioii, 

It  shameth  all  your  nnuerhtv  narion, 

In  comparyson  but  kyiige  Koppynge 

Vnto  our  prince,  annoynted  kynge. 

Ye  play  Hob  Lobbyn  of  Lowdean ; 

Ye  shew  ryght  well  what  good  ye  can;  60 

Ye  may  be  lorde  of  Locrian, — 

Chryst  sence*  you  ^th  a  frying  pan ! — 

Of  Edingborrow  and  Saint  lonis  towne : 

Adieu,  syr  sumner,  cast  of  youre  crowne  ! 

When  ike  Scot  was  «2a^. 

Continually  I  shall  remember 
The  mery  moueth  of  September, 
With  the  ix^  daye  of  the  same. 
For  then  began  our  myrth  and  game ; 
So  that  now  I  haue  deuyaed. 

And  in  my  minde  I  haue  oomprysed,  70 
Of  the  prowde  Scot,  kynge  Jemrny, 

To  wrj'te  some  lyttle  tragedy, 
For  no  maner  cotisyderacion 
Of  any  sorowful  lamentacion, 
But  for  the  special  consolacion 
Of  all  our  royall  Englysh  nacion. 

Melpomone,^  O  Muse  tragediall, 
Vnto  your  grace  for  grace  now  I  call. 
To  guyde  my  pen  and  my  pen  to  enbybe  I 
niumyn  me,  your  poete  and  your  scrybe,  80 
That  with  myxture  of  aloes  and  bytter  gall 
I  may  compounde  ccmfectures  for  a  cordiall, 
To  angre  the  Scottes  and  Irysh  keteringes  withall, 
That  late  were  discomfect  with  battayle  marcyaUL 

'  aence}  So  Marshe's  ed.   OUier  edi.  "  jisiioe.*' 

»  ij-]  Eds.  '*  xi." 

^  Melpomone}  Other  eds.  Meinomone.'* 
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Thalia^  my  Muse,  for  ym  also  call  I9 
To  touche  them  with  tauntes  of  your  armony^ 
A  medley  to  make  of  myrth  with  Badnes^ 

The  haites  of  England  to  comfort  with  gkdnes : 

And  now  tx)  begj'ii  1  wyll  me  adres. 

To  you  rehersynge  the  soTiirne  of  my  proces.  90 

Kynge  Jamy,  Jemmyy  Jocky  my  jo,^ 
Ye  2  summond  our  kynge, — why  dyd  ye  ao? 
To  you  nothing  it  dyd  acooide 
To  suiiimon  our  kynge^  your  80uera.ygne  lonL 
A  kyxig,  a  aumner  I'  it  was  great  wonders 
Know  ye  not  suger  and  salt  asonder? 
Your  sumner  to  saucy,  to  malapert, 
Your  harrold  in  armes  not  yet  halfe  experte. 
Ye  thought  ye  dyd  yet  valyauntly. 
Not  worth  thre  skyppes  of  a  pye ;  100 
Syr  skyrgalyard,  ye  were  so  skyt. 
Your  wyll  than  ran  before  your  wyt* 

Your  lege  ye  layd  and  your  aly 
Your  irantick  M>1»  not  worth  a  fly, 
Frenche  kynge,  or  one  or  other; 
Regarded  ye^  shoukL  your  lord,  your  brother. 
1  rowid  ye,  Syr  Jemy,  his  uobul  grace 
From  you,  Syr  Scot,  would  tume  his  face  ? 
Witii,  Gup,  Syr  Scot  of  Galawey  ! 
Now  is  your  pryde  fall  to  decay.  110 
Male  vryd  was  your  lals  entent 
For  to  <^nde  your  presydent, 
Your  souerayne  lord  most  reuerent, 
Your  loid,  your  brother,  and  your  r^nt 

In  him  is  fygured  Melchisedec, 
And  ye  were  disloyall  Aiiialec, 

*  Jo"]  So  Laut's  ed.    Other  eds.  **  ioye." 

>  Fe]  So  Idiit's  ed.  Kot  in  other  eds. 

>  «iiMiMr]  Here  and  in  next  line  but  oat,  Manihe's  ed.  "  rammer." 
<  ye]  Bds.  of  Day,  and  Maiahe^  *'  jron." 
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He  is  our  noUe  Seipiouey^ 
Annoynted  kynge ;  and  ye  were  none, 

Tliough(^  yo  vntnily  your  father  hiiue  slayne. 

His  tytie  is  true  in  Fraunce  to  raygne ;  120 

And  ye»  proud  Scot,  Dunde,  Dunbar, 

JBardy,  ye  were  his  homager. 

And  suter  to  his  paiiiament; 

For  your  vntruth  now  ar  ye  shent. 
Ye  bare  yourseife  somwhat  to  bold, 
Therlbre  ye  lost  your  oopyehoid; 
Ye  were  bonde  tanent  to  his  estate; 
Lost  is  your  game»  ye  are  dieckmato. 

Vnto  the  casteli  of  Norram, 
I  vnderatande,  to  sone  ve  caine.  130 
At  Branxston  more  and  Flodden  hylles, 
Our  Englysh  bowes,  our  Englyah  l^Ues, 
Agaynst  you  gaue  so  sharpe  a  shower. 
That  of  Scotland  ye  lost  the  flower. 
The  Whyte  Lyon,  there  rampaunt  of  moode, 
He  ragyd  and  rent  out  your  hart  bloode ; 
He  the  Whyte,  and  ye^  the  Red, 
The  Whyte  there  slew  the  Red  staike  ded. 
Thus  for  your  guerdon  quyt  ar  ye. 
Thanked  be  God  in  Trinite,  140 
And  swete  Sainct  George,  our  ladies  knyght ! 
Your  eye  is  out;  adew,  good  nyght ! 

Ye  were  starke  mad  to  make  a,  iray. 
His  grace  beyng  out  of  the  way : 
But,  by  the  power  and  might  of  God, 
For  your  owne*  tayle  ye  made  a  rod. 
Ye  wanted  wit,  syr,  at  a  worde ; 
Ye  lost  your  spurres,  ye  lost  your  sworde. 

'  Scipione'\  So  other  eds.    Ed.  of  Kynge  aiui  Marche,  *'  Scnpione." 
*  ye]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Mai  >hc,  "  you." 
^  (mtui\  Nut  in  edb.  of  Day,  and  Marahe; 
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Ye  myght  haue  boskyd  you  to  Huntley  bankys ; 

Your  pryde  was  peiiysh  to  play  such  pruukys:  150 

Your  pouerte  coude  not  attayne 

With  our  kynge  royal  war  to  mayntayne. 

Of  the  kyng  of  Naueroe  ye  migbt  take  heed» 
Vngraoiously  how  he  doth  speed : 
III  ^  duiihle  (ielynge  so  he  did  drome, 
That  he  is  kynge  without  a  reme ; 
And,  for  example  ye^  would  none  take, 
Ezperiena  hath  brought  you  in  luehe  a  brake* 
Your  welth,  your  ioy,  your  sport,  your  play, 
Y^our  bragynge  best,  your  royal  aray,  160 
Your  beard  so  brym  as  bore  at  bay, 
Your  Seuen  Systers^  that  gun  so  gay» 
All  haue  ye  lost  and  east  away. 
Thus  fortune  hath  toumed  you,  I  dare  well  saye, 
Now  from  a  kynge  to  a  clot  of  clay : 
Out  of  your  *  robes  ye  were  shaked, 
And  wretchedly  ye  lay  starke  naked.  ^ 
For  lacke  of  grace  hard  was  your  hap: 
The  Popes  curse^  gaue  you  that  clapr 

Of  tihe  out  yles  the  roughe  foted  Scottes,  170 
We  haue  well  eased  them  of  the  bottes : 
The  rude  ranke  Scottes,  lyke  dronken  draneSy 
At  Englysh  bowes  haue  fetched  theyr  banes. 
It  is  not  fytting^  'm  tower  and  towne 
A  somner'  to  were  a  kynges  crowne : 

»  In]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  "  An.'* 
«  ye]  Eds,  "  he," 

'  your]  So  Lant's  ed.   Not  in  other  eds. 

^  Harke  nsM]  So  I^t'a  ed.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marclie,  and  of  Day, 
<<«larte yooriMM."  Marahe's «d.  •< alorit aU MlidL" 
*  emrH]  Eda.  '^euna," 

^/ytUmp]  Otlier  eds. «'  ajtdng"  and  **  aittinK/'  wIiUdi»  periwpa,  Skelton 
wioto,  aa  he  elaewhere  uaea  tbe  word. 

'  iMNiMr]  Maiahe'a  ed,  **  vBmaMr"  liere,  and  In  tiie  conclading  line. 
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Fortune  on  you  therfore  did  frowne ; 
Ye  were  to  liye,  ye  are  cast  downe. 
Syr  sumnery  now  where  is  your  crowne  ? 
Cast  of  your  crowne,  cast  vp  your  crowne  ! 
Syr  sumner)  now  ye  haue  lost  your  crowne.  180 

Quod  Skelton  laureate,  oratoure  to  tlie 
Kynges  most  royall  estate* 

ScotiOf  ^  redacta  in  frrmam  prmrineuBy 
Reffit  pcerdnU  nutUnu  AnglicB  : 

AHoquiriy  per  duerhm  Striy  super  ckerubiniy 
Ckerubiriy  serc^hinij  seraphijique,  ergo^  Sfc 

TNTO  DIUSRS  PSOPLE  THAT  TUIS'  &Y1IYMGS  AOAYNST 

TBB  SCOT  JfiMMT.- 

I  AM  now  constrayned, 
With  wordes  nothynge  fayned^ 
This  inuectiue  to  make. 
For  some  peoples'  sake 
That  lyst  for  to  iangyll 
And  waywardly  to  wrangyll 
Agaynst  this  my  makynge, 
Theur  males  therat  shakynge. 
At  it  reprehending, 

And  venemously  stingy  nge^  ]0 
Rebukynge  and  remordyng^ 
And  nothing  according* 

Cause  haue  they^  none  other. 
But  for  that  he  was  brother,* 

I  Se9ikl\  Eds. «  Sootiofl." 

'  Mm]  So  otbereds.  Bd.  of  Kynge  and  Mafdu^  and  of  Lant,  his.'^ 

■  peopMl  So  Lant'a  od.  Otbor  eda.  people." 

«  htme  ih«jf\  Eda.  of  Day,  and  Marslie,  "  ik^  htme^ 

«  MAer]  Eds.  of  Dttj,  and  Marahe* «« hys  Mkm^^* 
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Brother  vniiatiiral 
Vnto  our  kynge  royall, 
Agidnst  whom  he  dyd  fighte^ 

Falsly  agaynst  all  ryght, 
Lyke  that  vnti  ue  rebell 
Fals  Kayn  a^aynst  A  bell. 

Who  sa  '^  t Herat  pyketh  moody 
The  tokens  are  not  good 
To  be  true  Englysh  blood; 
For,  yf  they  ynderstood 
Ifis  traytourly  dispyght^ 
He  wa»  A  recrayed  kuyghty 
A  subtyll  sysmatyke, 
Ryght  nere  an  heretyke. 
Of  grar{>  out  of  the  state, 
And  died  excuinunycate. 

And  for  he  was  a  kynge, 
The  more  shamefull  rekenynge 
Of  hym  should  men  report^ 
In  emest  and  in  sport. 
He  shandy  loueth  our  kynge, 
That  grudgeth  at  this  thing: 
That  cast  such  ouerthwartes 
Percase  haue  hollow  hartes. 

Si  verUatem  dico^  qimre  rwn  creditis  mihi  f 

fiffhtp']  So  other  eda.  Ed.  of  Kynge  and  Marrhe,  "  t^ght 
Who  90}  £d&  of  Day,  and  Marsbe,  **  But  who  «o." 
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0B0BIJ8  DB  OOBTBA  SOOTT08*  OUK  OMHt  PBOOBBBIOBAU 

FBSnTITATB  flOLBlCBISATIT  BOO  BPITOMA  XZXX  BIB  SBPTBII- 
BBIfl^&e. 

Salve^festa  dies,  toto  renmabUU 

Qua  Scottus  Jacobus,  cbruitu  emej  oadit 
Bofhara  ScoUanm  getu,  perfida,  plena  nudorwnf 

Vincitur  ad  Norraniy  vertitiir  inque  fmjanu 
Vasta  jxdus,  sed  campestris,  (borie  tnemoratur 

Branxton  more),  Scottis  terra  peraea  fuit 
SeatHca  eatlra  Jremuni  Modtbm  sub  numiibue  aUis, 

QfUB  vaUde  trmadene  dMptst  Anpla  fmmus* 
Millia  Seal  tor  Km  tritsit  gens  AririJira  passim  ; 

LiLxuriat  tepido  sanguine  piiiguis  humus  :  10 
Pars  asamas  miseri  miseras  misere  sub  umbras^ 

Pars  rtet^  in  fiveas^  pan  eubiii  kUebraSk 
Jam  quid  offii  Jaeobus,  damnarum  germifke^  creiusf 

Perfidus  id  Nemrothy  lapsm  ad  ima'^  ruit. 
Die  modo,  Scottorum  dudum  male  seme  nudorum 

Rector^  nunc  regeris,  mortutis,  ecce^jaeesJ 
Sic  Leo  te  rapidus^  Leo  CandiduSf  indyhu  ureUf 

Quo  Leo  tu^  Rtibeus  %dtma  faia  has. 
Anglia,  due  ehoreas  ;  resonent  tua  tympana^  psallas  ;^ 

Da  iaudes  Domino,  da  pia  vota  Deo,  20 
Hme  laureaius  SkeltoniSf  regiue''  oraior* 

>  IKf]  8oedB.of]Jtj,a]idiaudke^  Other  adi.  <«  Dyd." 

s  9coi§wi\  So  Loit's  ed.  Ofber  adt.  '*  Soottei." 

s  9ermme\  Eds.  **  gvemiiie."  «  imw]  Eds.  Uol" 

ft  iu\  Bdfl.  of  Day,  and  Marahe,  in." 

®  tympana,  ptalla*']  Qy.  "  tympana  psalmis  ?" 
7  ftfitui]  Bds.  of  Day,  and  Manhe,  "  Begina." 
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GR0KU8  BB  DIB,  &C.  8UPX&  TBIUMPHALX  VICTUaiA  COMT&A 
QALLOSy  &e.  OAHTATIT  80LVMHITBR  HOO  UOOZra  Z9  PRO- 
VR8T0  BVfl  70HANHI8  AO  DX0OIiI.ATIONBM. 

Sdbe^festa  dies^  toto  mmorabUU  tfvo^ 
Qua  rear  JBbirtw  OaBica  bdla  premU. 

Henricus  rutilaiis  Octavus  noster  in  arrnis 

TinvinmB  gentis  moenia  ^  stravit  kumi, 
Sceptriffer  Jn^hnm  beUo  vaHdimmus  Hector j 

Frwncorum  genHs  coUa  tuperha  tarit 
Dux  armis  mqter  cMrrisy  modo  dux  tnenms, 

De  LongviUe  modo  die  quo  tiia  pompa  rnit  ? 
De  Ckrtnount  clarus  dudum  dic^  Galle  superhe^ 

Unde  superbm  eris  f  earcere  nonne  gemis  ?  10 
DiicHe  Franicorum  gent  eaiera  ctq/tOf  Brittmmm 

Na9eUe  nuxgnaniiniumj  subdiie  vosqtie  tUn. 
Gloria  Cappadocis,  divce  milesque  MaricCy 

lUitis  hie  sub  ope  GaUica  regna  reget. 
Hoc  tnsigne  bommh  divino  numine  gestumt 

AngUca  gens  refmt  semper^  avansque  canat* 

Per  ^idtamda  ImBrmhm^  orfXtorem  regittnu 

*  mama]  Eds.  of  Day,  and  Marshe,  "  menit." 
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VIJLITI8&IMU8'  SCOTU6  DUNDAS  ALLBOAT  CAUDAS  COMTOA 

ANOLXOVHAS. 

Caudatos  Anglos,  t^dsHme  Seote,  qiM  effm  f 
mFrtm  es,  quoque  mm»y  mendax^  iua  ^ntrcaque^  bucca  e^t 

Anglicus  a  tergo 
caudamgeHt; 
est  cams  ergo, 
AngUee  caudate^ 
cape  eaudam 
ne  cadat  a  te, 
Ew  catisa  cauda 
numet  AngUea 
gens  sine  laude* 

Diffamas  patriam,  qua  non 

est  inelior  usquam. 
Cum  Cauda  plaudis  dim 

possis,  ad  ostia  puttas^ 
Mendicans;  memUeus  eriSf 

meruku  que  bili7iguisy 
Scabidus^  horribilisy  quern 

vermes  sexque  pedales 
Corrodunt  misere ;  miseris^ 

genus  est  maledictwn. 

Skelton,  liobilis  poeia* 

^  VUUIuimm^  So,  perhapB,  Skelton  wrote;  but  qy.  VilinimiM  >'*— Ufa 
Boem  fima  Marshe's  ed.  of  Skelton>  TForihw,  1568. 

•  ^rcaque]  Ed.  "  spureaqwB," 

'  puUrn^  Ed.  "  pultei."  4  MtKm]  Ed.  «  miaeni." 
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Gup,  Scot, 
Ye  blot : 
Laudate 
Caudate, 
Set  in  better 
Thy  pentameter. 
This  Dundas, 
This  Scottishe  as, 
He  rymes  and  raiies 

That  Englishmen  haue  tailes.  10 
BkeUonu»  laureaitts, 

Anglicus  naiiis, 
Provocut  Muifus 
Contra  Dundas 
S^reUdmwn^  Scotum, 
Undique  notum, 
Bnatice  fotumy 
Vapide  potum, 
Skelton  laureat 

After  this  rate  20 

Defendeth  with  his  pen 

AH  Englysh  men 

Agayn  Dundas, 

That  Scottishe  asse. 

Shake  thy  tayle,  Scot,  lyke  a  cur, 

For  thou  b^jgest  at  euery  mannes  dur : 

Tat»  Scoty  I  sey* 

Go  shake  thy^  dog,  hey  1 

Duiidas  of  Galaway 

With  thy  versyfyeng  rayles  80 
How  they  haue  tayles. 
By  Jesu  Christ, 
Fals  Soot,  thou  lyest: 

*  tSpnrcisnmum]  Ed.  "  Noipacisaimum." 
^  /Ay]  Qy.  "  th6  ?"  but  see  notea. 


VOL.  I. 


Digitized  by  Google 


CAUDATO^  A1I6I.0S, 


But  behynd  in  our  hose 
We  bere  there  a  rose 
For  thy  Scottyshe  nose» 
A  spectacle  case 
To  couer  thy  face» 
ViFith  tray  deux  ase* 

A  tolman  ^  to  blot,  40 

A  rough  foted  Scot! 
Dundas,  sir  knaue, 
Why  doste  thow  depraue 
ThU  royall  reame, 
Whose  radBant  beame 
And  rclucent  light 
Tlmu  liast  in  despite, 
Thou  donghyil  knyght  ? 
But  thou  lakest  might, 

Danda8»  dronken  and  drowsy,  50 
Skabedy  scuniy,  and  lowsy, 

Of  vnhappy  generacion 
And  most  vngracious  nacion. 
Dundas, 

That  dronke  asse. 
That  ratis  and  rankis. 
That  prates  and  prankes 

On  Huntley  l)riiikes, 

Take  this  our  thaukes; 

Dunde,  Dunbar,^  60 

Walke,  Scot, 

Walke,  sot, 

Kayle  not  to  far. 

*  t  aim  fin']  Sre  notes. 

2  Dunde,  Dunbar^  Ed.  "  Dunde  bar." 
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lUaiA*  IK  SEBBiriSSIMJB  PBIITOIPIS  BT  DOXIM Jt,  DOUVXM  MAB- 

GARET^  NUPER  C0MITI8SJS  UB  DERBY,  STRBBUIBSIMI  BBQI8 

HEXBICI  SEl'ilMi  MATiliS,  FUNKnilE  MINISTBRIUM,  PER  SKBI^ 
TONIDA  LAURBATUM,  ORATOREM  REQIUM,  XVI.  DIB*  MENSI8 
AUGUSTIy  ANNO  SALUTI8  MDXVI. 

Aspirate  nieia  elegis,  pia  tnrma  sororum, 

Et  Margarttam  collacrymate  piatn* 
Hac  sub  mole  latet  regis  celeberrima  mater 

Henrici  magnii  guem  hau  iste/ovei ; 
Qaem  locus  i$te  eaeer  celehri  eekbrat  pofyandro^ 

Illius  en  genii ria;  hac  iumulatur  humo  / 
Cut  cedat  Tanaquil  [Titus  hanc  super  astra  reportet'^)^ 

Cedat  Penelope^  cams  IHiana^  amor  : 
Mmc^  AingaUi  vekU  Heeler ^  eratjnetate  eeeunda : 

En  tree  Jam  proceres  noHUtaie  pares  !  10 
Pro  domina,  precor,  implora^  pro  prindpe  tanta 

Flecte  Deum  precibus,  qui  legis  hos  apices, 
Plura  referre  piget,  calamus  torpore  rigescitf 

Dormit  Mectenas,  negliffiiur  probitas  ; 
Necjuvat,  aui  nunHcum  prodest,  nunc  uUima  versu 

Fata^  reeensere  {mortua  mors  reor  est). 
Quceris  quid  decus  est  ?  decus  est  modo  dicier  hircas ; 

Cedit  honos  hirco,  cedit  honorque  capro. 
Falleris  ipse  Charon ;  iterum  surreaiit  Abyron, 

Et  Stysfios  remos  detpieit  iUe  tuos*  20 
Viviturexvoto:  mentis  pnecordia  tangunt 

Nulla  sepulera  ducum,  nec  monumsnta  patrum ; 

*  Eleffia,  fre.]  FromMarshc'B  ed.  of  Skelton  s  Wor/ccSylbBS,  collated  with 
the  piece  as  given  in  Regeg,  Regime,  NoUles,  et  alii  m  Ecclesia  (Joilegiata 
B.  Petri  Weatmonasferii  aepultif  &c,  1603,  ito. 

*  dW]  Not  in  Mardie's  ed. 

*  reportet]  So  Regen,  &c.   Manbe's  ed.  "  repoitat" 

'  WMie\  Edi.  "  Hee"  and  Hac." 

*  Afo]  So  Jbyct.  Marahe's  6d.  "  FBcta." 

^  JUreift]  So  RegtM,  &&  Manhe's  ed.  hiraim." 
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Non  regum^  non  yMa  homimm  labenHa  /ato 

Tempora,  nec  totiens^  mortua  turba  ruena* 
Uinc'^  statuo  certe  periturfB  par  cere  charim^ 
Ceu  JuvemUs  avei^  ejnmius  mtiru9m 

BUHchon  execratimtu  in  pkagokedoroa* 

Qui  lacerat,  violaive  rapit  prcBsens  epUoma^ 
Hune  laeereique  voret  CerberuB  absque  mora  / 

Cahn,*  affaton,  cum  areta*  Jte..mpa. 
Hone  tecum  etatuae  dommam^  precoTj  O  eatar  orbU, 

Quo  regnas  ruti/aris  rex  sinejine  manensf 

^  iotietui]  Reges,  &c.  "  toties/* 

2  Hinc]  So  Rfiffes,  &c   MMBhe's  ed.  Uanc." 

»  avet}  Eds.  "  ouat." 

^  Colon,  ^c. . . .  jfa.}  Placed  after  the  next  two  lines  in  Begtt,  &c. 
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Why  were  ye  ^  Calliope  embrawdred  witii  letters  of 

golde  ? 

SKKLTOn  LATJBBATBi  OBATO.  BVO.  HAKBXH  THIS 
4U]f  8WSRB,  &e. 

Calliope, 
As  ye  may  se. 
Regent  is  she 

Of  poetes  aly 
Whicbe  gaue  to  me 
The  high  degre 
Laureat  to  be 

Of  fiame  royall; 
Whose  name  enrolde 
With  silke  and  golde  10 
I  dare  be  bolde 

Thus  for  to  were. 
Of  her  1  holde 
And  her  housholde; 
Though  I  waxe  olde 

And  flomdele  sere^ 
Yet  is  ahe  iayney 
Voyde  of  disdayn. 
Me  to  retayne 

Her  seruiture :  20 
With  her  certayne 
I  wyll  remayne, 
As  my  souerayne 

Moost  of  pleasure, 
Maulgre  tows  maXhewreux. 

1  Wkjf  wtn  jft,  ^c]  Theae  pwoea  on  Calliope  ton  Mardw's  ed.  of  Skd- 
ton's  Wwriti,  1568. 
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Cur  tUn  coniea^la  est  aurea  Calliope 

BB8P01I8I0  BJU8DBK  TATI8, 

Candida  CalUope,  vatum  reffina,  coronans 

Pierios  lauro,  radianie  mtexta  sub  amro! 

Hane  €go  Ptenua  tanto  diffnabor  haiwre, 

Dum  miM  vUa  manet,  dum  sphitus  hos  regit  ariu9 : 

Qiiamquam  conficior  senio  marcescotjue  sermniy 
Ipse  tamen  gestare  sua  h<BC  pia  pignora  certo, 
Assensuque  mo  placidis pareho  camems. 
Inclyta  CaUicpe,  et  Himper  mea  nuunma  eura  est* 

Hmc  Pterius  imm  Spartam^  Hberior. 

CALLIOPE, 

Musatum  excellentissima^  speciosissima,  formosissimct^ 

heroicis  pnsest  versidus* 

'  JS^tmo}  Ed,  "  Spartane." 
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THE  BOKE  OF  THREE  FOOLES,^ 

W.  SUULIOHy  ffOBTS  I*AVMA!XBf  QAUB  TO  MT  U>&D 

CABDTHAJLL. 

THE  fVasT  iOOLE. 

The  man  that  doth  wed  a  wyfe 
For  her  goodes  and  her  ryehesae^ 

And  not  for  lygnage  ferayiiatyfe, 
Procureth  doloure  and  dystre^ise. 
With  infynyte  payne  and  heuyneaae ; 

For  she  wyll  do  hym  moche  aorowe^ 

Bothe  at  euyn  and  at  morowe. 

THE  SECONDE  FUGLE. 

The  dartes  lyght  cuned  of  £nuye 
Hath  rayned  sythe  the  worlde  began, 

Whiche  bryngeth  man  euydently 
Into  the  bondes  of  Sathan ; 
Wherlore  he  is  a  dyscrete  man 

That  can  eschewe  that  euyll  synne 

Where  body  and  sonle  is  lost  in, 

THE  THYRD  i  DOLE, 

Pyaers  by  voluptuousnes 

Of  women^  the  which  be  present, 

Be  brought  into  fnll  great  dystres, 
Forgettyng  vertues  excellent 
Of  God,  the  whych  is  permanent, 

And  suffreth  themseUe  to  be  bounde 

In  oordes,  as  it  were  a  hounde. 

1  T/te  Boke  qf  Three  Fooles,  ^c]  From  Maishe's  ed.  ai  Skelton's 
Workee,  1568. 


Digitized  by  Google 


900 


THE  BOKE  OP  THREE  700L88* 


Come  hytfaer,  and  take  tlus  boke,  and  rede  therein  for 

your  lernyng  with  clere  iyen,  and  loke  in  this  boke,  that 
sheweth  you  folysh  fooles  witliout  wyt  or  vnderstanding. 
Pecunyous  foolesy  that  bee  auaryce,  and  for  to  haue  good 
tyme  and  to  lyue  meryly»  weddeth  these  olde  wyddred  wo- 
men>  whych  hath  sackes  fuU  of  nobles,  daiyfye  here  your 
syghte,  and  ye  shal  know  what  goodnes  commeth  therby, 
aiid  what  joye  and  gladnes.  Some  there  be  that  haban- 
doneth  themselfc  tor  to  gather  togyther  the  donge  that 
yssueth  oute  of  theyr  asses  arse,  for  to  fynde  eiiermore 
grese:  it  is  grete  foly  tnilye;  but  yet  the  yonge  man  is 
more  folyssher  the  whiche  weddeth  an  olde  wyfe^  for  to 
haue  her  ifjolde  and  syluer.  I  say  that  he  is  a  great  ioole 
that  taketh  ^ume  olde  wyfe  for  her  goodes,  and  is  much  to 
blame. 

They  the  whiche  do  so  proeureth  all  trybulations;  for 
with  her  he  shall  neidier  haue  ioy,  recreadon,  nor  rest. 

He  noryssheth  stryfes  and  greate  debates,  thoughte,  payne, 
anguyshe,  and  melanculy :  and  yf  he  wolde  acconiplysshe 
the  workes  of  maryage,  hee  may  not,  for  she©  is  so  deby- 
iyte»  colde,  Tupropyee,  ynnaturall,  and  vndyscunrente^  for 
the  coldenes  that  is  in  her.   The  husbande  of  this  olde 
wyfe  hath  none  esperaunce  to  haue  lygnage  by  her,  for  he 
neuer  loued  her.    The  man  is  a  verve  foole  to  make  liis 
demoraunce  vpon  such  an  olde  wife.    Whan  he  thinketh 
somtime  vpon  such  thynges,  he  leseth  his  naturall  mt,  in 
cursynge  hymselfe  more  then  a  m.  tymes  with  the  golde 
and  the  syluer,  and  the  cursed  hasarde  of  Fortune.  And 
when  lie  seeth  his  poore  lyfe  in  suche  dystresse,  his  hert  is 
all  oppressed  with  melancoly  and  dolour:  but  whan  the  vn- 
happye  man  seeth  that  it  is  force,  and  that  hee  is  constray- 
ned^  to  haue  pacienoe,  he  putteth  his  cure  to  draw  to  hym 
the  money  of  the  olde  wyddred  woman  in  makyng  to  her 
glade  chere.   And  whan  hee  hath  the  money  and  the  ba^ge 
with  nobles^  God  kuoweth  what  chere  he  maketh,  wythoute 

)  eatuirt^ned}  Ed.  *^  constrajacth." 
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thynkinge  on  them  that  gathered »  it.  And  when  he  hath 
speiitc  al,  he  is  more  vnhappyer  then  hee  was  before.  Yf 
that  the  foole  be  vnhappye,  it  is  well  ryghte,  for  hee  hath 
wedded  aaaxycey  mother  of  all  euylles :  yf  hee  had  taken  a 
wyfe  that  had  ben  fa3nne  and  yonge,  after  his  coniplection, 
he  had  not  fallen  into  so  great  an  iuconuenience.  It  is 
wnten  in  auncient  bokes,  that  hee  whiche  weddeth  a  wyfe 
by  auaryce,  and  not  for  to  haue  lygnage,  hath  no  cure  of 
the  honestie  of  matrymonyO)  and  thynketh  full  euyll  on  hia 
canscienoe*  The  ynyon  of  maryage  is^  decayed ;  for,  rnder 
the  coloure  of  good  and  loyall  maryage,  is  wedded  auaryce, 
as  we  so  euery  day  by  experience  through  the  world.  And 
one  wii  haue  a  wife>  and  that  hee  marke  his  to  be  dc- 
maunded  in  maryage,  they  will  enquyre  of  his  ryches  and 
conninge.  And  on  the  other  syde  he  wyl  demaunde  great 
goodes  with  her,  to  norysshe  her  with :  for  and  her  father 
and  iriuther  and  frendes  haue  no  greate  ryches,  he  wvll  not 
of  her;  but  and  she  be  ryche,  hee  demaundeth  none  other 
thynge.  It  is  written,  that  one  were  better  haue  his  house 
in  deserte,  whereas  no  mencion  shoulde  be  of  hym,  thenne 
to  bide  with  suche  wyues,  for  they  be  replete  with  all 
eursednes.  And  the  pore  foole  breketh  lus  hearte;  he 
loseth  his  soule,  and  corrompeth  his  body.  He  selleth  his 
youth  vnto  the  olde  wife  that  weddeth  her  for  auaryce,  and 
hath  but  noyse  and  disoention,  in  Tsyng  his  lyfe  thus  in 
synne.  Consydre,  you  fooles,  what  seiiiytade  ye  put  your 
self  in,  when  ye  wedde  such  wyues.  I  pray  you  be  chast,  if 
that  ye  wyl  lyiie  without  vnhap.  My  frends,  whiche  be 
not  in  that  bande,  put  you  not  therin,  and  yee  slialbe  well 
happy.  Notwithstanding,  I  defende  you  not  to  mary,  but  I 
eshorte  you  to  take  a  wyfe  that  ye  may  haue  progeny  by, 
and  solace  bodely  and  gostly,  and  thereby  to  wyn  the  ioyes 
of  Paradyse. 

/f^V''  A  »  gathered^  Ed.  "gathereth."  »  it]  Ed.  "in." 

ic  "    --\  ri 
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OF  ENUYS,  THB  SECONDS  FOOLB. 

Approche,  you  folyshe  enuyous,  the  which  can  say  no 
good  by  them  that  ye  hate,  come  and  se  in  this  books  youre 
peraerse  and  euyll  oondydoiis.  O  Enuy,  that  dsuouxeth  the 
condycions  of  men,  and  dyssypers  of  honour !  Thou  makest 

to  iiiLue  raui&ahynge  heartes  faiiiyshed;  thou  brennest  the 
desyres,  and  sleeth  the  soule  in  the  ende :  thou  engendrest 
the  darte  enuyronned  with  mischefe,  that  whiche  traueyleth 
diueis  folkes*  Cursed  foole,  howe  haste  thou  thy  heart  so 
replete  with  cruelte?  for,  if  I  haue  temporall  goodes,  thou 
wilte  haue  enuye  therat ;  or,  if  that  I  can  woike  well,  and 
that  I  M[)])ly  mee  vnto  dyuers  thynges  the  whiche  be  honest, 
or  if  that  I  haue  castels,  landes,  and  teuementes^  or  if  that 
I  am  exalted  vnto  honoure  by  my  science^  or  won  it  by  my 
hardynes  truely  and  iustlye,  or  if  that  I  am  beloued  of 
dyuers  persons  whiche  reclaymeth  mee  good  and  vertuous 
and  of  a  noble  courage,  thou  wylt  vilepende  me  with  thy 
wordes :  thou  wottest  neuer  in  what  maner  thou  mayst  ad- 
nychell  mine  honour.  Thy  malicious  hert  is  hurt  with  a 
znortall  wounde^  in  such  wise  that  thou  haste  no  ioye  nor 
solace  in  this  world,  for  the  darte  of  Enuye  perceth  thy 
herte  lyke  a  spere.  Thou  hast  wylde  lycoure,  the  whiche 
maketh  all  thv  stomacke  to  hv  on  a  flambe.  There  is  no 
medicyue  tiiat  maye  hele  thy  mortall  wounde.  I,  beynge 
in  a  place  where  as  myne  honoure  was  magnyfyed,  thoughte 
for  to  haue  taken  alyaunoe  with  an  odyflferaunt  floure,  but 
all  sodaynely  I  was  smyten  with  a  darte  of  Enuye  behinde 
my  backe,  wherthroughe  all  tho  that  were  on  my  partye 
turned  theyr  backes  vpon  me,  for  to  agree  to  one  of  Venus 
dissolate  seruauntes,  procedynge  frame  a  hearte  enuenymed 
with  enuye.  Wherfore  I  shall  specyfye  vnto  you  the  con* 
dycyons  of  the  enuyous.  Who  that  holdeth  hym  of  the  sul>- 
gectes  of  Enuye,  she  constytueth  to  deuoure  and  byte  euery 
bodye ;  gyuynge  vnhappes  and  mysery es  vnto  her  seruauntes. 
Suche  folkes  doth  the  innocente  a  thousande  wronges.  They 
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be  leplenysshed  with  so  many  treasoiiBy  that  they  can  not 
slepe  in  theyr  beddes;  they  haue  no  swete  cantycles  nor 

soiiges.    They  haue  theyr  tonges  honyed  with  swete  words 
vnder  the  coloure  of  loue;  they  be  lene,  and  infecte  of 
lygoure  these  enuyous,  more  bytterer  thenne  the  gall  of 
the  fydie  glaaca,  wyth  theyr  eyen  beholdinge  a  trauen,  of 
stomadiLes  diaufed  syntiUously)  and  without  their  ^  mouthes, 
as  the  vyne  that  is  newe  cut,  they  be  euuyroned  with  rage 
and  greate  anguysslie,  beholdynge  euermore  to  destroy  some 
body.   Conceyue  the  history  of  Joseph  in  your  myndes,  the 
which  had  viL  brethren,  Ihat  were  enuyous  against  him 
which  was  the  yongeste»  and  soldo  hym  vnto  the  mar^ 
dianntes  of  Egypte  by  enuy,  and  betrayed  him ;  the  which 
were  delybered  of  a  longe  time  to  haue  destroyed  him. 
These  enuious  neuer  laughe  but  whan  some  good  man 
hath  domage  vpon  the  see  or  lande ;  or  at  the  disfortune  of 
some  body,  he  drynketh  his  blond  as  milke.  Notwithstand- 
inge  his  heart  is  euer  enbraced  with  enuy,  and  as  longe  as 
he  lyueth  it  shall  gnawe  his  hert.    Ilee  resembleth  vnto 
Ethiia  whiche  brenneth  alwayes.    As  of  Romulus,  aii(i  Re- 
mus his  brother,  the  whiche  Romulus  edefyed  hist  Rome, 
and  gane  it  to  name  Rome,  after  his  owne  name.  Neuei^ 
theles  they  were  pastours,  for  they  establyshed  kwes  in  the 
citie.    And  Romulus  punished  euerye  body  egally.  He 
dyd  inst>  tute  lymittes  or  iiiarkes  aboute  the  citie,  and  or- 
deyned  that  he  that  passed  the  ipnyttes  shuld  be  put  to 
diMiUi.    His  brother  passed  them,  wherfore  he  was  put  vnto 
death  inoontinente  in  the  same  place*   Wee  rede  also  how 
Cayme  slewe  his  owne  brother  by  enuye.    Hane  we  not 
ensample  semblablye  of  Atreus,  of  whom  his  brother  occu- 
pyed  the  parke,  howe  w  ell  that  they  were  in  the  realme 
stionge  and  puyssaunte,  for  to  defende  them  ?  It  was  The*' 
sius^  that  es^ulsed  his  brother  oute  of  the  realme  by  enuy, 
and  was  called  agayne  bycause  that  he  had  taken  theparke, 

>  their]  £d.    these."  '  Tkethui]  See  notn. 
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and  iynally  was  banyshed,  and  by  enuye  and  vnder  the 

colour  of  peace  he  was  sent  for.  And  when  hee  was 
commen  vnto  a  feast,  he  made  his  two  children  for  to  be 
rested,  and  made  theim  ^  to  drynke  their  bloude.  O  what 
honoure  was  it  to  see  his  twoo  children  dye  that  were  so 
dyscrete !  In  lykewise  Etfaiodes  by  hb  brethren  reoeyued 
great  enormyties  by  that  cursed  Enuye.  O  thou  prudent 
man,  if  thou  wilt  be  discrete,  good,  and  wise,  flye  from  Enuy, 
and  thou  shaLt  iiude  thy  selfe  sounde  of  body  and  soule ! 

OF  THE  TOLUPTUOUSKES  COEPORALL,  THE  THIRD  FOOLE. 

Ryghte  heartely  I  beseche  you,  fulysshe  and  lecherous 
people,  that  it  will  please  you  for  to  come  and  make  a  litell 
collacion  in  this  booke ;  and  if  there  be  any  thinge  that  I 
can  do  for  yoii»  I  am  all  yours  both  body  and  goodes;  for 
truelye  I  haue  an  ardaunte  desyre  to  doo  you  some  medi- 
torious^  dede,  bicause  that  I  haue  euer  frequented  your 
seruyce. 

Nowe  herken  what  I  haue  found  you,  cautelious  women. 
They  that  the  pappes  be  sene  all  naked,  their  heyre  combed 
and  trussed  in  dyuers  places  menieylously,  be  ynreasonable 
fooles,  for  they  dresse  theim  like  Toluptuous  harIottes»  that 

make  their  heyre  to  appere  at  theyr  browes,  yalowe  as  fine 
golde,  made  in  lytel  tresses  for  to  drawe  yonge  folke  to 
theyr  loue.  Some,  for  to  haue  their  goodes,  presenteth  to 
theim  their  beddes  for  to  take  their  camall  desires;  and 
aflter  that  they  haue  taken  all  tlieir  disportes,  they  pill  thetm 
as  an  onion.  The  other,  for  to  haue  their  plesures  mon- 
chiyne,  cheseth  theim  that  she  loueth^  best,  and  maketh  syg- 
nyiyaunce  to  theim,  sayeng  that  she  is  anamoured  on  theim. 
Thou  art  a  verye  idyot  so  to  abandone  thy  selfe  vnto  the 
vyle  synne  of  lecherye,  for  thou  lettest  thy  selfe  be  wrapped 
therein,  lyke  as  a  calfe  or  a  shape  is  bounde  in  a  corde,  in 

*  tkehk]  Sec  notes.  ^  meditorious]  Qy.  "meritorious?" 

*  the  /MelAj  OU  copy,  **  we  Ume.** 
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suche  wise  that  ye  can  not  vnbynde  youre  selfe.    O  foole, 
haue  aspecte  vnto  that  whiche  thou  commyttest !  for  thou 
puttest  thy  poore  soule  in  great  daunger  of  damnation  eter-^ 
nail ;  thou  pattest  thy  goodea,  tbyne  Tndentandinge,  and 
thy  ioy,  Yuto  dolorous  peidicion :  and  for  all  that  yoe  bee 
in  your  wor[l]dly  pleasures,  yet  it  is  mengled  with  dystres  or 
withmysery,  greate  thoughte  or  melancoly.   I  requyrethee, 
leue  thy  wor[l]dlye  pleasures,  that  endureth  no  lenger  then 
the  grasse  of  the  feelde.    Yf  you  haue  ioye  one  only  mo- 
nieiite,  thou  shalt  haiie  twayne  of  sorow  for  it.    Wee  rede 
of  Sardanapalus,  that  for  his  lecherye  and  lybidinosite  fell 
into  heU;  the  whiche  put  him  selfe  in  the  guise  of  a  poore 
woman:  his  meui  seinge  hym  so  obstinate  in  that  vile 
onne,  slewe  him^  and  so  fynished  hee  his  dayes  for  folow* 
inge  of  his  pleasaunce  m<mdayne,  Tlie  soueraigne  Creatour 
was  more  puyssante  thenne  this,  wretched  sinner.   Let  ys 
not  apply  our  selfe  therto,  sith  that  hee  punysheth  sinners 
&o  asprely ;  but  with  all  our  hertes  enforce  we  our  selfe  for 
to  resist  againste  that  vyle  and  abhomynable  sinne  of  lechery, 
the  whiche  is  so  full  of  eiifeccion  and  bytternes,  for  it  dis- 
tayneth  the  soule  of  man.    Fie  frome  the  foolisshe  women, 
■that  pylleth  the  loners  vnto  the  harde  bones,  and  you  shal 
be  beloued  of  God  and  also  of  the  worlde.  , 
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H<mor^loaiU8ima,^  ampUttkno,  Umgeque  renerendMmo 
m  ChriHopaM,  ae  dondno^  domim  I^mkB,  ^c.  iUnU  saneim 

CecWuBy  saci'OsanctcB  lionian^s  ecclesia;  presbyter o,  Cardinali 
meritissimoy  et  apostoliccs  sedis  legato^  a  lateregue  legato 
wperillustriy  S^c,  Skelioms  laureatusy  ora.  reff*,  humil^ 
num  dUsU  obsequkm  eum  omm  debita  reverenHa,  i4snto 

tamque  magnifico  dly  na  prindpe  gaeerdoiumf  toHmque  jw^ 

tit  UP  (nquabilissimo  moderators,  necnon  prmsentis  opus-cuU 
fautore  ewcellentissimOj  Sec,  ad  nfjn.s  auspicatissimam  con" 
templatioHeni,  sub  memorabili  preio  glorioM  immortiMaiiif 

A  &BPLYOACION  AGAYMaT  OS&TAYNB  YONQ  800LBB9  ABIDBBJO  OF 

LATBy  &C. 

Argwnentum. 

Crassantes  nmktm,  mmium  sterileggue  labruscas, 
Vmea  quas  Domim  Sabaoi  nan  sustmet  ultra 
LasnuB  e:ppane&f  nostra  est  reseeare  vohmtas. 

Cum  privikgio  a  rege  indulio, 

*  HonorificafUnmOf  Sfc.']  The  portion  of  this  piece  gtnok  on  fiifi  prawttt 
page  forms  the  tlUe*pago  of  the  or^g;hial  edifcioii  by  Fyninii,  n.  d. 
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Fhitestacion  alway  canonicaUy  prepensed,  professed,  and 
with  f^ood  delyberaciou  made,  that  this  lytell  pamphilet, 
called  the  Keplicacion  of  Skeiton  laureate,  ora.  reg., 
vemoidyng  djum  reerayed  and  moche  vnresonable  errours 
of  oertayne  sophystycate  scolers  and  rechelesse  yonge  here- 
tfkes  lately  abiured,  &c.  shall  be,  with  all  obse- 

quious  redynesse,  humbly  submytted  vnto  the  ryght  dis- 
crete reformacyon  of  the  reuercnde  prelates  and  moche 
noble  doctouiB  of  our  mother  holy  Churche,  &c. 

Adalmam  Umverntatem  Ckmtabrigensem,  S^c* 

Euloghm  consolationis. 

Alma  parent  0  Cantabrigensia^  Cantnbrii^iaSkeitouidi 

Cur  lacrymarU  F  Esto,iuitM  i^T '^«onb  p?^! 
DegmiereB  H  fiHaU,  *ed  ^u>ime  piopiiMTit 

JVbfi  ob  inerfesy  0  pia  inaier, 

Inscio/os  eel  decolor  esto. 
Proymies  non  nobilh  mnnis, 
Quam  tua  forsan  mamma  fovebat* 
Ti$  tamm  eaio  Palladia  aimm 
Gloria  poUeng  plena  iHnerwe, 
Bum  radiabunt  astra  polorum : 
Jamque  valeto,  meque  /oveio, 
Namque  tibi  quondam  carue  alumnus  erarn* 

Howe  yong  scolers  nowe  a  dayes  Zebub  musca  iniiatiTa 
enbolnedi  with  the  flyblowen  blast  of  Stimicerefecitha^i! 

the   Tiiyclie    vayne    elorious   pippl\Tiff  anshM  wmtra  fidem  or- 
,  -         \       ^,  li        t,     thodoxam,&c.h.il.  Eru- 

wynde,  whan  they  haue  dclectably  ditionis  exordium  in  te- 
lycked  a  lyteU  of  the  lycorous  electuary  J^^^M^ 
of  lusty  lemyng}  in  the  moche  studious  frenum  postuiat.  aho- 

1  ■  *  1        Ttr  M  t  M.    ciuin   scientia  effrenata 

SCOlehoUS  of  scrupulous  Philology,  count-  il.rtataque  spuma  elatio. 

yng  them  selfe  clerkes  exellently  en-  ni8,quodd«lceyenenam 

1  enbolned]  Ed.  "  enbolnwd.*' 
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iaterimitqiie  ineantom  formed   and  tninscendingly  sped  in 

Lii.  Nonsitij^iturtibi.  mochc  higli  coTiTiyng,  and  whan  they 
phiioiogia,  ratione  in-  haue  ones  superciliuslv  caufiht 

temperatae  loquaciteas  *  #  o 

suae,'  inordinatae  dicaci- 
tat!^,  inroE^tatrc  prorari- 
tali-s,  ij»  hiugulLum  et 
scnxpulam  cordis  tvi,  && 

b.  il.    Eloquentiam  sine 

sapicntia  prodessc  nun- 

satis  oooftat  evidenter  L 

veterum  rhctnris. 

Rhetoricari  incompo-  A  lytell  ra^|ge  ol  rethonke^ 

site,  logicari  meticulose,    a  i_  1  n  1 

pbilosophari  perftmetol  ^  of  logyke, 

ri(%  tiu  oio-isari  phrenc  A  Doce  OF  a  patche  of  philosophy. 

tice,  arguit  in  conciona-  — »        .  f^,  .  *  ' 

tore,  nedum  lucidum  in-    IDMl  tOltllWltn  Dy  and  Oy 

tervaUum,«Mloontiiiiirai  They  tumble  so  in  theoloffv, 
pertmaceraque     mentis  ,  ,  . 

alienationem,  fsecuien-  Drowned  in  dreggcs  of  diuinite, 
SlTS^n.'^-  That  they  iuge  them  selfe  able  to  be 
ergoeiep}ianticeevang«-  DoctouTs  of  the  cham  in  the  Uyntre 

lizantes,  tant^uam  anae*    ax  4.L   *til.  r% 

resstrepentesmtercaiio-  At  tne  inre  Uranes, 

ro>  olorcs,  relepmiis  ad  To  magnifye  their  names :  10 

inioimtiatos,proforibu8  But  madlv  it  frames, 

toti  cum  fasciculo  inam-  Is  farther  than  their  wytte  wyli  reche« 

buato  ambustom  fata-  rr«i      m.  j   ^      / •  - 

nun  fiMcicniiun  p«nd-  ciemeryties  01  their  abusyon, 

tate,  &c  hse  fl.  Finally  they  fall  to  careMl  confusyon, 

To  beare  a  fagot,  or  to  be  enflamed : 

Thus  are  they  vndone  and  vtterly  shamed 

Er£fo 

Licet  nan  encUHee, 
Tamen  entkymematice, 

Notandum  imjtrimis^ 
Ut  ne  quid  nimis. 
Tanium  pro  prmo. 

Ouer  this,  for  a  more  ample  pro- 

*  nf«}  Ed.  "  tiw."   (Compare  p.  179, 1.  L,  where  Skelton  uses  ' *  sua 
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cesse  to  be  farther  delated  and  conty- 

nuedj  and  of  euery  true  christeiiinan 

laudably  to  be  enployed,  iustifyed,  and 

constantly  mainteyned;  as  touchyng  the 

tetrycaO  liheologlsadon  of  these  demy 

diniTies,  and  Stoicall  studiaiites,  and  fris-  Stoinm  wetem  Ze. 

caioly  yonkerkyns,  moche  better  bayned  "7u?^iI?«II?Snoionti, 

than  brayned,  basked  and  baththed  in  propter  Ubidinem  domi- 

1*                                      1*  Hindi  tt  rionain 

their  wylde  burblyng  and  boyling  blodei  frequenter  fieri  aolAiit 

feraently  reboyled  with  the  in&tuate  ^ 
flames  of  their  rechelesse  youthe  and 

wytlesse  wontonnesse,  enbrased  and  en- 

terlased  with  a  moche  fantasticall  frenesy 

of  their  insensate  sensualyte,  surmysed 

▼nsurely  in  their  perihermeniall  princi-  Perihermeniaf,Lstine 

pies,  to  prate  and  to  preche  proudly  and  Jatwrpwutio,  && 

leudly,  and  loudly  to  lye ;  and  yet  they 

were  but  febly  enformed  in  maister  Por-  Porphyrias  floruit  A- 

phiris  problemes,  and  haue  waded  but  Si^SSK^aStS 

weakly  in  his  thre  maner  of  clerkly 

work^  analetically  topicall,  and  logy-  Andytica,  Ubri  pri. 

caU:  howbeit  they  were  pnflfed  so  fall  "^T.  J^^™* 

of  vaynglorious  pompe  and  surcudant  Topica,  I  liber  totalis 

I      '          ^       i_  1        1           1  de  totalilwMlocia,&c. 

elacyon,  that  popholy  and  peuysshe  pre-  Presumere,  est  noa 

sumpdon  prouoked  them  to  publysshe  *'^De  Mda^U^  Hi 

and  to  preche  to  people  imprudent  pe-  eronymom  ad  Joraia- 

rilously,  howe  it  was  idolatry  to  offire  to  »7,;f^,^, 

ymages  of  our  blessed  lady,  or  to  pray  posita  ex  idolo  (quod  est 

„  ]                     I     ■                      .           ,  simulacrum)    et  latria 

and  go  on  pyignmages,  or  to  make  (quod  est  cultura)  apod 

obiacions  to  any  ymages  of  sayntes  in  i^ojr^c*  . 

Cnurcnes  or  els  where.  dulia,  quid  sanctitas  a- 

A           A      i_«  r  postolica  cum  Constan- 

Agaynst  whiche  erronyous  errours,  {-^0  magno  Coustanti- 

odyous,  orgulyous,  and  flybiowen  nopoU  ordinavit  in  owi. 

o                        ^  cilio  Latrensi,  mamletCe 

opynions,  &c.,  reperies  et  infra. 

*  idoMrw}  ?m  "  idololatria    aee  Da  Cange  in  y. 
VOL.  I.  P 
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To  the  honour  of  our  Ueatied  lady. 
And  her  most  blesied  baby» 

I  purpose  for  to  reply  20 
Convenio  vos,  O  pub-  Agaynst  this  horryble  heresy 

et  ^MOm'tSSh  heretii^e%  that atynke  vn- 

bmt, 

Whom  I  nowe  mnmoQ  aiid  cantent. 
That  lettdly  haue  their  tyme  spent, 

O  prodigiosa  progc-  In  their  study  abhomynable, 

S^ritil'taWe'^misS^  Our  glofious  lady  to  disable, 
cordiam,  cujus  matrem  And  heynously  on  her  to  bahie 

infleiatiuiii  esse  matrem  ,  i  ^    ^  ii 

miMrieordte?  Canitta-  M^th  langage  detestable ; 

men  universalis  ecclesia,  lyp™  polluted 

Salve,  regma,  mater  mi-    .        '    ,  , 

sflrioordtey  fte.  Agaynst  her  grace  disputed,  30 

Whiche  is  the  most  clere  christall 
Of  all  pure  clennesse  virgynall^ 
That  our  Sauyour  bare, 
Whiche  yn  redemed  from  care^ 
CoomioTot,  O  Aii*     I  saye,  thou  madde  Murche  bare, 
^ibnlim,  ^  wondre  howe  ye  dare 

Open  your  ianglyiig  iawes. 
To  preche  iu  any  clawes, 
Lyke  pratynge  poppyxig  dawes, 
Agaynst  her  ezcellencei  40 
Agaynst  her  reuerence, 
Agaynst  her  preemyneiice, 
Agaynst  her  magiiifycence, 
That  neuer  dyde  offence. 
Convenio  vos,  o  spur-     Yo  heretykes  retMrayod, 

^e^iSiun^o'bu^uL^  Wotte  ye  what  ye  sayed 
matrit  Cluiiti,  Of  Mary,  mother  and  mayed  ? 

With  baudrie  at  her  ye  brayed; 
With  baudy  wordes  ynmete 
Your  tonges  were  to  ilete ;  60 
Your  sermon  was  nat  swete ; 
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Ye  were  nothyng  discrete; 

Ye  were  in  a  drooken  hete. 

Xiyke  heretykes  mfettied^ 

Ye  count  your  seUe  wele  ktfered : 

Your  lemyng  is  starke  nought, 

For  shamefully  ye  haue  -w  rouiiht. 

And  to  shame  your  aelfe  haue  brought 

Bycause  ye  her  mysnamed, 
And  wolde  haue  her  de&med»  60 
Your  madnesse  she  attained ; 
For  ye  were  worldly  shamed, 
At  Poules  crosse  openly. 
All  men  can  testifye ; 
There,  lyke  a  sorte  of  sotfcesi 
Ye  were  fayne  to  beare  fegottes ; 
At  the  feest  of  her  concepeion 
Ye  suffred  suche  correction. 

Sive  per  iBquivocum, 
8we  per  unkfocmn,  70 
Sine  sic,  she  nat  80| 
Ye  are  brought  to,  Lo,  lo,  lo  I 
Se  where  the  heretykes  go, 
Wytlesse  wandring  to  and  fro  ! 
With,  Te  he,  ta  ha,  bo  ho^  bo  ho ! 
And  suche  wondringes  many  mo. 
Helas,  ye  wreches,  ye  may  be  wo ! 
Ye  may  syng  wele  away, 
And  curse  bothe  nyght  and  day. 
Whan  ye  were  bredde  and  borne,  80 
And  whan  ye  were  preestes  shoroe, 
Thus  to  be  laughed  to  skome. 
Thus  tattred  and  thus  tome, 
Thorowe  your  ovs  ne  foly, 
To  be  biowen  with  the  flye 


Convenio  vo?,  O  in- 
sensati  litenurum  proHet- 
•ores,  &c 


Conyenio  vo«,  O  Je- 
buMBi,  O  Judsi,  O  Ca- 
umei,  O  Fhuind,  fte. 


Non  vacat,  O  con- 
temptores  Mariani,  non 
vacat,  inquam,  quod  dig- 
na  factia  recepktui  ia 

deiparre  virginis  conO0p» 


Convenio  tos,  O 
lesani,    vani,  j^rofiuii 
ChnsUani 


Convenio  tob,  O  Hiw- 
■iani,  &c. 
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Of  horryble  heresy. 

Fayne  ye  were  to  reny, 

And  mercy  for  to  crye. 

Or  be  brende  by  and  by, 

Confessyng  howe  ye  dyde  lye  90 

In  prechyng  shamefully. 

Your  selfe  thus  ye  (&cured 
As  clerkes  vnassured, 
With  ignorance  obscured: 
Convenio  v<»,  o  Lu-  Ye  are  vnhappely  vi^d.^ 

tbei'iaiii.  v  i  ^*  11 

In  your  dialeticall 

And  principles  alogistica]]. 

If  ye  to  remembrance  caU 

Howe  syUogisari 

Non  est  ex  partictdari,  100 
Neqne  turn,  iieqiie  le-  Neqw  negatimSy 
^*  B^ete  eonehtdere  H  tns, 

Et  emtera  id  genus. 

Ye  coucle  nat  corde  tcnm^ 
Nor  answere  verbo  tenuSj 
Whan  prelacy  you  opposed ; 
Your  hertes  than  were  hosed, 
Qmnuam  ignonmti-  Your  relacions  reposed; 

bus  suppositiones  veri-    a    j      ^  j 
tatifl  propositiouum  non 

Ana  yet  ye  supposea 
vtfiioeiift,  &G.  Respondere  ad  quantum,  110 

But  ye  were  co^fme  tantum, 
Surrendring  your  supposycions* 
For  there  ye  myst  you[r]  quosshons. 
Wolde  God,  for  your  owne  ease^ 

Harpocratesdigitola-  That  wyse  Haipocrates 
biis  impresso  admonuit  tt  j  .ll       ^  j 

silentium  fieri  in  India  ^^^d  your  mouthes  Stopped, 

templo,  &c.  And  your  tonges  cropped, 

ronvenio  vos,  o  00-  Wbao  vo  loffyko  chopped, 

And  in  the  pulpete  hopped, 

'  Ve  tart  vnhappely  vr$d\  On  the  punctuation  of  this  passage,  see  notes. 


Digitized  by  Google 


A  REPLYCACION,  &C. 


213 


And  folysshly  there  fopped,  ItM) 
And  porisshly  forthe  popped 
Yoar  sysmaticate  saweB 
Agaynst  Goddes  lawes, 

And  shewed  your  selfe  dawes  I 

Ye  ar»ued  argumentes,  Sunt  pneterea  non- 

As  it  were  vpoa  the  elenkes,  ^nsU^J^'n^^ 

De  rebu8  opparenHbus  nndi  Imw* 

Et  fum  em9tenii6u»; 

And  ye  wolde  appere  wyse, 

But  ye  were  folysshe  nyse :  130 

Yet  be  meanes  of  that  vyse 

Ye  dyde  prottoke  and  tyse, 

Oftnar  than  ones  or  twyse. 

Many  a  good  man 

And  many  a  good  woman, 

By  way  of  their  deuocion 

To  helpe  you  to  promocion, 

Whose  charite  wele  regaided 

Can  nat  be  vnrewarded. 

I  saye  it  for  no  sedicion,  140     Coiit«iiio  vos»  O  He* 

But  vnder  pacient  tmcyon, 
It  is  halfe  a  supersticyon 
To  gyue  you  exhibycion 
To  xnainteyne  with  your  skoles^ 
And  to  proue  your  selfe  suche  foles. 

Some  of  you  had  ten  pounde, 
Therwith  for  to  be  founde 
At  the  vnyuersyte, 
Employed  whidie  myght  haue  be 

Moche  better  other  wayes,  150     Obicwnui  earaannos. 

l^ut,  ;^  the  man  sayes, 

The  blynde  eteth  many  a  flye : 

What  may  be  meat  hereby, 
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Ye  may  soone  make  constnictioD 

With  right  l}i:ell  instruction  ; 
Ex  fractibos  eoram  For  it  is  an  aun event  brute, 

buche  apple  tre,  suche  irute. 

What  shijdde  I  proaecate^ 

Or  more  of  thb  to  clatter  ? 

Retoume  we  to  our  matter.  160 
ijubiirniuseBquoauctt-      Ye  soored  ouer  hve 
^  In  the  lerarchy 

Of  louenyans  heresy, 

Your  names  to  magnifyei 

Among  the  scabbed  skyes 
^  CoBTenioToSfO Wich-  Of  Wycliffes  flesslie  flyes ; 

Ye  strynged  so  Luthers  lute, 

That  ye  dawns  all  in  a  sute 

The  heritykee  nigged  ray, 

That  bringes  you  out  of  the  way  170 

Of  holy  churches  lay ; 

Ye  shayle  inter  ejiiqmata 

And  inter  paradigmata^ 

Marked  in  your  cradalB 

To  beare  fngottes  for  babyb. 
And  yet  some  men  say, 

Howe  ye  are  this  day, 

And  be  nowe  as  yil, 

And  so  ye  wyll  be  styll. 

As  ye  were  before.  180 

What  shulde  I  reckon  more  ? 

ConTemo  tos,  O  ver-      Men  haue  you  in  suspicion 
boa sophiite,  &e.        Howe  ye  haue  small  contrycion 

Of  that  ye  haue  myswrought : 
For,  if  it  were  well  sought 
One  of  you  there  was 
That  laughed  whan  he  dyd  pas 
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With  his  fagot  in  processyoii ; 

He  counted  it  for  no  correctioii. 

But  with  scoraefiiU  affidction  190 

Toke  it  f<Hr  a  Bpofte» 

His  heresy  to  supporte ; 

Whereat  a  thousaiidc  gased, 

As  people  halfe  ainased, 

And  thought  in  hym  smaie  grace 

Hb  fdy  80  to  &oe» 

Some  tuged  in  ibis  case 
Your  penannce  toke  no  place, 
Your  penaunce  was  to  lyght; 

And  thought,  if  ye  had  right,  200  ^^^^^1^^^^^' 
Ye  shulde  take  further  payne  dogmaniw, 

To  resorte  agayne 

To  places  where  ye  haue  preehed» 

And  your  lollardy  leriiyiig  teciied, 

And  there  to  make  relacion 

In  open  predycacion, 

And  knowl^  your  offiance 

Before  open  audyence^ 

Howe  fidsely  ye  had  surmysed. 

And  deuyllysshely  deuysed  210 

The^  people  to  seduce, 

And  chase  them  thorowe  the  muse 

Of  your  noughty  counsell, 

To  hunt  them  into  hell. 

With  blo-ft^ng  out  your  homes, 

Full  of  mockysshe  scomes, 

With  chatyng  and  rechafyng, 

And  your  busy  pratyng : 

Of  4fae  gospell  and  the  pystels 


»  The]  Ed.  "  To." 
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Snnt  pierique  alii,  sed  Ye  pyke  out  many  thystels,  220 
d«i  '^p^e^m^i^         bremely  with  your  bristels 
&c*  Ye  cobble  and  ye  clout 

Holy  Scripture  so  about^ 
Hiat  people  are  in  great  dout 
And  feare  leest  they  be  out 
01  all  good  Cliristen  order. 
Thus  all  thyng  ye  disorder 
Thorowe  out  euery  bord[e]r. 
doSke^^**  ^08,  mak     It  had  ben  moche  better 

^'    *        Ye  had  neuer  lemed  letter,  230 
For  your  ignorance  is  gretter, 
I  make  you  last  and  sure, 
Hhaxk  all  your  lytterature* 
Ye  are  but  lydder  loffici, 
But  moche  worse  isagogici. 
For  ye  haue  enduced  a  secte 
With  heresy  all  infecte ; 
Wherfore  ye  are  well  checte, 
And  by  holy  churche  correcte, 
And  in  maner  as  abiecte,  240 
For  euermore  suspecte. 
And  banysshed  in  effect 
From  all  honest  company, 
Bycause  ye  haue  eaten  a  flye, 
To  your  great  vyllony, 
That  neuer  more  may  dye. 
Convenio  voa,  O  by-      Come  forthe,  ye  popeholy, 

Full  of  melaiicoly ; 
Your  madde  ipocrisy. 
And  your  idiosy,  250 
And  your  vayne  glorie, 
Haue  made  you  eate  the  flye. 


pocritae,  fte. 
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MaleJictin  Mariana 
deaceudat  super  capita 
vestnii  O  haeretici,  era* 
tid,  phranetid,  ftc. 


ConyeDio  voe,  O  ICa- 


Plifte  full  of  heresy, 

To  preche  it  idolatry. 
Who  so  dothe  magnifye 
That  glorious  mayde  Mary ; 
That  glorious  mayde  and  mother. 
So  was  there  neuer  another 
But  that  princesse  alone, 
To  w  lioni  we  are  bounde  echone  260 
The  ymage  of  her  grace 
To  reuerence  in  euery  plaee. 

I  saye,  ye  braynlesse  beestes, 
TVhy  iangle  you  suche  iestes. 
In  your  diuynite 
Of  Lathers  affynite, 
To  the  people  of  lay  fee, 
Raylyog  in  your  rages 
To  worshyppe  none  ymages, 
Nor  do  pylgrymages  ?  270 
I  saye,  ye  deuyllysshe  pages. 
Full  of  suche  dottages, 
Count  ye  your  selfe  good  clerkes. 
And  snapper  m  suche  werkes  ? 

Saynt  Gregorie  and  saynt  Ambrose,      Convenio  voa,  o  dee 
Ye  haue  reed  them,  I  sn|)pose, 
Saynt  Jerome  and  saynt  Austen, 
With  other  many  holy  men, 
Saynt  Thomas  de  Aquyno^ 
With  other  doctours  many  mo»  280 
Whiche  de  latria  do  trete ; 
They  saye  ho  we  latria  is  an  honour  grete, 
Belongyng  to  the  Deite : 
To  thb  ye  nodes  must  agre* 

But,  I  trowe,  your  selfe  ye  ouerse 
What  longeth  to  Christes  humanyte. 
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Nota  de  latria,  hyper-  If  ye  haue  reed  de  hyperdulia^ 
SlStoii^tuiS^tcSn!  Than  ye  knowe  what  betokeneth  dn- 

stantinopoli  ab  ccclesia  , 
catholica  et  apoj»tulica 

itemm  infHngere ;  quid  Than  Shall  ye  fynde  It  fyrme  and  stabiey 
J^tte^  Andtoourfeithemocheagreable,  290 
&c.  To  worshyppe  ymages  of  savntes. 

Wherfore  make  ye  no  mo  restraynte% 
But  mende  your  myndes  that  are 
mased; 

Or  els  doudesse  ye  shidbe  1>U»04 

And  be  brent  at  a  stake, 
If  further  busynesse  that  ye  make. 
O  medici,  mediam  per-  Therfore  I  vyse  you  to  forsake 
tundite  Tcnam,  ^  j^^y      deuyllyBshe  Bcoles, 

And      Godmercy,  lyke  iimntyke  fbleB* 
Tantum  pro  secundo. 


Pei'oralio  ad  nuper  abjuratos  quosdam 
hypotheticoa  haretico8,  ^c. 

AwUte,  wri  ImaeUta,  non  dieo 

raelitce ; 

Audite,  inqtum,  %nr%  MadianUm,  Am* 
eahfdtai 

Anmundkt,  Oabtumia,  audUe  verha 
qwB  hquar. 

Opus  evangelii  est  cibus  perfect&nm; 
Sed  quia  non  estis  de  gcMte  ^OMommj 
Qiet  eatenko^^  caiegorias  ateodmmo- 
fdorum. 


>  eaterituiU]  <^y.  cfetarrhisatis 
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Et  reliqua  vestra  prohlemata^  schemata^ 
D'demmata,  sinto  anathemata  I 
Inektctalnle  ar^fumefUum  €»t* 

A  conftitacion  tesponsyue^  or  an  m'> 

euytably  prepensed  answere  to  all  way- 
warde  or  irowarde  altercacyons  that  can 
or  may  be  made  or  obiected  agaynst 
Skelton  Jaureate^  deuyser  of  this  Reply- 
cacyon»  &c 


Why  fall  ye  at  debate 

With  Skelton  laureate, 
Reputyiig  hym  vnable 
To  gainsay  repiycable 
Opinyons  detestable 
Of  heresy  execrable  ? 

Ye  saye  that  poetry 
Maye  nat  flye  so  hye 
In  theology^ 
Nor  analogy, 
Nor  philology» 
Nor  philosophy, 
To  answere  or  reply 
Agaynst  suche  heresy. 

Wherfore  by  and  by 
Nowe  consequentiy 
I  call  to  this  rekenyng 
Dauvd,  that  royall  kyng, 
Whom  Hieronymus, 
That  doctour  glorious, 
Dothe  bothe  write  and  call 
Poete  of  poetes  all» 
And  prophete  prIncypalL 


300 


810 


Totacrras  via,  ri  doc- 
tor poetas  (illis  autem 
non  desunt  charismata) 
arguis  de  insdtia.  h.iL 


320 


David  rex  et  proplieta 
par  dimm  Hieronymam 

matriculatur  in  nobili 
catalop:o  poetarum  l3rri- 
corum,  ut  patet  infra,  &c 
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Vo8   igitur   omnes      This^  may  nat  be  remolded, 

"^^TT^^l^^:  For  it  is  wele  recorded 

cite   cum    ignominiosa  In  his  UWteH  ad  PouUmm, 

Terectmdia,  exitiosaque  _^      1^4  j*  • 

ooafiuio  operiat  fiudef  "r^soffterum  imnnumf 

vflitna.  luBc  u.  Where  worde  for  worde  ye  may 

Rede  what  Jerome  there  dothe  say. 


David,  inquity  Simonides^  noster.  Pin' 
darus,  et  Jleaua,  Flaecm  guogue,  Co- 
iuUuB,  aigue  Seremtg,  Christum  fyra 
personat,  eiin  decaehordo  psaUerio  ah 
it^eris  ewdtat  resurgentem*  Haec  Hier. 

T/ie  Eiiylysshe* 

Kyng  Dauid  the  prophete»  of  prophetes 
principaU, 

Of  poetes  chefe  poete,  saint  Jerome 
dothe  Wright,  a30 
Resembled  to  Symoiudes»^  that  poete 
lyricaU 

Among  tiie  Grekes  most  relucent  of 

lyght, 

III  that  faculte  whicfae  sbyned  as  Phe- 
bus  bright; 
Lyke  to  Pyndarus  in  glorious  poetry, 
Lyke  vnto  Alcheiu,  he  dothe  hym  mag- 
nify. 

Flaccus  nor  Catullus  with  hym  may  nat 
compare. 

Nor  solempne  Serenus,  for  all  his  ar- 
mony 

1  7^]  Ed.  "Thus."  *  Simwiiid»\  Ed.  S^phonidM/* 

s  Symmddm^  £d.  **  Sjmphonidet.^ 
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In  metricaU  muses,  his  harpyng  we  may 
spare ; 

For  Dauid,  our  poete»  haiped  ao  me- 

laudiously 
Of  our  Sauyour  Ghrirt  in  his  deca- 

corde  psautry,       '  340 
Tliat  at  his  resurrection  he  harped  out 

of  hell 

Olde  patriarkes  and  prophetes  in  heuen 
with  him  to  dwell. 

Retume  we  to  our  former  processe. 

Than,  if  this  nohle  kyng 
Thus  can  haipe  and  syng 
T¥ith  his  harpe  of  prophecy 
And  spyrituall  poetry, 

As  saynt  Jerome  saytbe, 

To  whom  we  luust     ue  faythe, 

Warblyn^  with  his  strynges 

Of  suche  theologicall  thynges,  850 

Why  haue  ye  than  disdayne 

At  poete8»  and  complayne 

Howe  poetes  do  but  fayne  ? 

Te  do  moche  great  outrage^ 
For  to  disparage 
And  to  disoorage 
The  fame  matryculate 
Of  poetes  laureate. 

For  if  ye  sadiy  ioke, 
And  wesely  rede  the  Boke  860 
Of  Good  Aduertysement, 
With  me  ye  must  consent 
And  in&Uibly  agre 
Of  necessyte. 


Fama  matriciilata,  i. 
•cripta  in  quadam  char* 
tula  inniortalitatii  «t 

schedula  e:'*atifip  inmar* 
cescibilk,  dec.  h.  il. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Howe  there  is  a  spyrituall. 
And  a  mysteriall. 
And  a  mysticall 
Energia  Grace,  La-  EfFecte  energiall, 

tine  efficax  operatio,  in-    a  i-     j  11 

ternoque  qaodam  Bpiri-  ^  IXieKeS  00  It  €aU» 

tin  impoisa  mopinSiU-  Of  suche  an  industry,  370 

And  siLche  a  pregnacy, 
Of  heuenly  inspyracion 
In  laureate  creaoyon, 
Of  poetes  commeDdaciQn» 
Est  deus  in  nobis;  That of  diujne myseracion 

agitante  calescimns  illo.   ^    ,       ,     i.        1.  1 

SedibuB  atheriis  spi-  vrocl  maketh  hi9  habytacion 
iitiisiateTaiit.li«0?i.        poetes  whiche  excelles, 

And  soiourns  with  them  and  dweUes* 
Dona  Dei,    carmen      By  whose  indamioadiHi 
mtidum,  fiicundia  pr«-  q£  gpyrituall  mstygacion  380 

Mittitur  ez  aitris,  a  And  diuyne  inspyracion, 

superisque  datur.  Imbc  xtj         t      n  j  •         i.  r 

B4>t.  Man,  '  ^  ^  ^'^^  kyndied  in  suche  iacyoa 

With  hete  of  the  Holy  Gost, 
Which  is  God  of  myghtes  most. 
That  he  our  penne  dothe  lede^ 
Tarda  nescit  moiimi-  And  maketh  In  V8  suche  spede, 

naSpiritusSancti  gratia.  r«i    .  -  ,  , 

ha>c  Hierony.  lOrthwith  we  must  nede 

With  penne  and  ynke  proc^de, 

Somtyme  for  affection, 

Somtyme  for  sadde  dyTection»  390 

Somtyme  for  oorrectiony 

Ling:ua  mea  calamua  Somtyme  ynder  protection 
scribs  YelocitersGiiben-  -    j.  ir 

tis.  h.  paaL  pacient  sutierance, 

With  sobre  cyrcumstance, 

Our  myndes  to  aui^unoe 

To  no  mannea  anoyance ; 

Therfore  no  greuancoi 
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I  pray  you,  for  to  take, 

In  this  that  I  do  make 

Agaynst  these  frenetykes,  400 

Agaynst  lliese  lunatykes, 

Agaymt  these  sysmatykes, 

Agaynst  these  heretykes, 

Nowe  of  late  abiured, 

Most  vnhappely  vred : 

For  be  ye  wele  assured. 

That  frensy  nor  lelousy 

Nor  heresy  wyll  neuer  dye. 


Dixi 

tmjtiw^  Nolite  inique  agere ;  et  delinr     Haec  psalmista. 
quenUbuBf  Nolite  exaUare  comu* 

Tantum  pro  tertio. 


He  raritate  poetartm,  deque  gymmmh- 
phutarum,  philosophorunh  theohgo^ 
rum,  ccBterorumque  erwHtorwn  infi- 
nita  numerositate,  SkeL  L,  epitonm, 

Bmd  mftnitu  sunt  inimmerigue  sophista.     Quae  fiunt  inter  sod* 

,  .  ,    .  abus'  sicut  AohatM. 

Sunt  i/tfimity  sunt  mnumemque  logtstiB, 

Inmmeri  sunt  philosophic  sunt  theolo- 
gigue. 

Stmt  u^miti  doetcrea,  wmtqne  moffiitri 
Inmmeri;  eedsunt  pauei  rarique poeta. 
Uuw  omne  est  rarum  earum :  rear  ergo 

poet  as 

Ante  alios  omnes  divino  flamine  Jiaios, 
Stc  Plato  dmnat,  (Uvinai  eicque  So- 
crates; 
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Legeyaieriam  ifaad-  8k  mognuB  MocedOf  MS  Cosar,  maSBP' 

mum  de  insigni  WMim-  Ji^«„ 

tione  poetanmL 

SomanuS)  celebres  semper  eoluere  poe- 


Thus  endeth  the  Replicacyon  of 
SkeL  L.  &c. 
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A  GOOOLT  IKTKRLODB  AKO  ▲  MBBT, 


DBVT8BD  AKO  HADB  BY 


MAYSTER  SKELTON,  POET  LAUREATE.^ 


These  be  the  Names  of  the  Players  : 


Fblycttb. 

Lybbrtb. 

Mbasubb. 

MAoimTCBircB. 

Pabst. 

C0UHTBBFBTCotnrTB[irAVN0B] . 
CbaVTY  CoNUBYAUirCB. 

ClOKTD  CotUSTON. 

Courtly  Abusyon. 


FOLY. 

Adubbsytb. 

POVBBTB. 

Dtbpabb. 
MTecffBM* 
ooodbopb. 
Rbdbbssb. 

[Sad]  Cyrcumspbccton. 

p£RB£U£EAU.\CE. 


'  Magnyfycence,  d^c]  From  the  ed.  printed  by  Rastell,  n.  d,i»in  which 
Uie  aboTe  list  of  characters  is  placed  at  the  end  of  the  drama. 


VOL.  I. 


Digitized  by  Google 


226 


MAGirSFTCKMCB. 


MAGNYFYCENCE. 


Filidte.  Al  thyngys  contiTuyci  by  mannys  reason, 
The  world  enuyronnyd  of  hygh  and  low  estate, 
Be  it  erly  or  late,  welth  hath  a  season, 
Welth  is  of  wysdome  the  very  trewe  probate ; 
A  fole  is  he  with  welth  that  £aUyth  at  debate : 
But  men  nowe  a  dayes  so  viihappely  be  vryd. 
That  nothyoge  than  welth  may  worse  be  enduryd. 
To  tell  you  the  cause  me  semeth  it  no  nede, 
Tlie  amense  therof  is  far  to  call  agayne ; 
For  when  men  by  welth,  they  haue  lytyll  drede  10 
Of  that  may  come  after;  experj^ence  trewe  and  playiie, 
Howe  after  a  drought  t  lie  re  fallyth  a  showre  of  rayne. 
And  after  a  hete  oft  coineth  a  stormy  coide. 
A  mau  may  haue  welth,  but  not,  as  he  wolde» 
Ay  to  contynewe  and  styll  to  endure ; 
But  yf  prudence  be  proued  with  sad  cyrcumspeeeyon) 
Weithe  myght  be  wonne  and  made  to  the  lure» 
If  noblenesse  were  aquayntyd  with  sober  dyreccyon; 
But  w )  11  hath  reason  so  ynder  subieccyon, 
And  so  dysordereth  this  worlde  ouer  all,  20 
That  welthc  and  felicitc  is  passyngc  small. 
But  wliere  wonnys  Weithe,  and  a  man  wolde  wyt? 
For  welthfuU  1  elicite  truly  is  my  name. 

Jjyberte,^  Mary,  Weithe  and  I  was  apoynted  to  mete» 
And  eyther  I  am  dysseyued,  or  ye  be  the  same. 

FeL  Syr 9  as  ye  say^  I  haue  harde  of  your  hme; 
Your  name  is  Lybarte,  as  I  mderstande. 

Trewe  you  say,  syr;  gyue  me  your  hande. 

'  Xyterl*]  Bntert,  probablyt  towards  tbe  end  of  the  preceding  ipeedi. 
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Fel.  And  from  whens  come  ye,  and  it  myght  be  ask  yd  ? 
Li/b.  To  tell  youy  syr»  I  dare  not,  leest  I  sholde  be 
maskyd  dO 
In  a  payre  of  fetters  or  a  payre  of  sfeoekys. 

FeL  Here  you  not  howe  this  gentylman  mockya? 
Lyb.  Ye,  to  knackvnge  ernyst  what  and  it  preue? 
Fel,  Why,  to  say  what  he  wyll,  Lyberte  hath  leue. 
Lyb.  Yet  Lyberte  hath  ben  loekyd  yp  and  kept  in  the 
mew, 

FbL  In  dede,  syr,  that  lyberte  was  not  wovthe  a  cne : 
Howe  be  it  lyberte  may  somtyme  be  to  lar^, 
fiut  yf  reason  be  regent  and  ruler  o£  your  barge. 

Lyb.  To  that  ye  iay  I  can  well  condysiende : 
Shewe  forth,  I  pmy  you,  here  in  what  you  intende.  40 

FeL  Of  that  I  intende  to  make  demonstiacyon, 
It  askyth  lesure  with  good  aduertysment. 
Fyrst,  1  say,  we  owght  to  haue  in  consyderacyon, 
That  lyberte  be  lynkyd  with  the  chayne  of  countenaunce, 
Lyberte  to  let  frojn  all 
For  lyberte  at  large  is  lothe  to  be  stoppyd. 
But  with  countenaunce  your  corage  must  be  croppyd. 

Lyb.  Then  thus  to  you — 

Fel.  Nay,  suffer  me  yet  ferther  to  say, 
And  peraduenture  I  shall  content  your  mynde.  50 
Lyberte,  I  wote  well,  forbeie  no  man  there  may, 
It  is  so  swete  in  all  manor  of  kynde ; 
Howe  be  it  lyberte  makyth  many  a  man  blynde ; 
By  lyberte  is  done  many  a  great  excesse ; 
Lyberte  at  large  wyll  oft  wax  reklesse : 
Peroeyne  ye  this  parcell  ? 

Lyb*  Ye,  syr,  passyng  well : 
But,  and  you  wolde  me  permyt 
To  shewe  parte  of  my  wyt, 

Somwhat  I  coulde  enferre,  60 
Your  consayte  to  debarre. 
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Vnder  supportacyon 
Of  pacyent  tolleracyon. 

FeL  God  forbyd  ye  sholde  be  let 
Your  reasons  forth  to  fet; 
Wherfoie  lyberte 
Say  what  ye  wyll  to  me. 

Lt/h.  Brefly  to  touclie  of  my  purpose  the  effecte; 
Lyberte  is  laudable  and  pryuylegyd  £rom  lawe« 
Judycyall  rygoure  shall  not  me  correcte—  70 

FeL  Softer  my  frende ;  herein  your  reason  is  but  rawe. 

Lyb,  Yet  suffer  me  to  say  the  surpluse  of  my  sawe ; 
What  wote  ye  where  vpon  i  wyll  conclude  ? 
I  say,  there  is  no  welthe  where  as  lyberte  is  subdude; 
I  trowe  ye  can  not  say  nay  moche  to  this; 
To  lyue  vnder  lawe^  it  is  captyuyte; 
Where  drede  ledyth  the  daunee,  theie  is  no  ioy  nor 

blysse ; 

Or  howe  can  you  proue  that  there  is  felycyte, 

And  you  haue  not  your  owne  fire  lyberte 

To  sporte  at  your  pleasure^  to  ryn  and  to  ryde?  80 

Where  lyberte  is  absent,  set  welthe  asyde. 

Hie  inirai  Measurs. 

Meas,  Cryst  you  assyste  in  your  aitrycacyon ! 
FeL  Why,  haue  you  harde  of  our  dysputacyon  ? 
Meas,  I  parceyue  well  howe  eche  of  you  doth  reason* 
Lyb,  Maystei*  Measure,  you  be  come  in  good  season* 

Meas,  And  it  is  wonder  that  your  wylde  insolence 
Can  be  content  with  Measure  presence* 
Fel,  Wolde  it  please  you  then — 
Lyb,  Vs  to  informe  and  ken — 

Meas,  A,  ye  be  wonders  men !  -90 

Your  Ian gage  is  lyke  the  penne 
Of  hym  that  wryteth  to  fast. 

^eL  SyVf  yf  any  worde  haue  past 
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Me  other  fjtst  or  last. 

To  you  I  arecte  it,  and  cast 

Therof  the  reformacyon. 

Lyb,  And  I  of  the  same  facyon ; 
Howe  be  it,  by  protestacyon, 
Dyspleasure  that  you  none  take^ 

Some  reason  we  must  make.  100 

Meaa*  That  wyll  not  I  forsake^ 
So  it  in  measure  be: 

Come  of,  therfore,  let  se ; 
Shall  I  begynne  or  ye  ? 

Fel,  Nay,  ye  shall  begynne,  by  my  wyll. 

Lyb,  It  is  reason  and  skyll, 
We  your  pleasure  fulfyll. 

Meas.  Then  ye  must  bothe  consent 
You  to  holde  content 

With  myne  argument;  110 
And  I  muste  you  requyre 
Me  pacyently  to  here. 

FeL  Yes,  syr,  with  rjght  good  chere. 

Jjyh.  With  all  iny  hertc  intere. 

MecLS*  Oracius  to  recorde^  in  his  yolumys  olde. 
With  euevy  condycyon  measure  must  be  sought: 
Welthe  without  measure  wolde  here  hymselfe  to  bolde, 
Lyberte  without  measure  proue  a  thynge  of  nought ; 
I  ponder  by  nomber,  by  measure  all  thynge  is  wrought, 
As  at  the  fyrst  orygynall  by  godly  opynyon,  120 
Whych  prouyth  well  that  measure  shold  haue  domynyon : 
Where  measure  is  mayster»  plenty  dothe  none  offonce; 
Where  measure  laekyth,  all  thynge  dysorderyd  is ; 
Where  measure  is  absent,  ryot  kepeth  resydence ; 
W  here  measure  is  ruler,  there  is  nothynge  amysse; 
Measure  is  treasure :  howe  say  ye,  is  it  not  this? 

FeL  YeSy  questyonlessoy  in  myne  opynyon^ 
Measure  is  worthy  to  haue  domynyon. 
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Lyb,  Vnto  that  same  I  am  ryght  well  agrede» 
So  that  lyberte  be  not  leflte  behynde.  130 

MeoB.  Ye,  lyberte  with  measure  nede  neuer  diede. 

Lyb*  What»  lyberte  to  measure  then  wplde  ye  bynde  ? 

Metu*  What  ellys?  for  ofherwyse  it  were  agaynst  kynde: 
If  lyberte  sholde  lepe  and  renne  where  he  lyst, 
It  were  no  vertue,  it  were  a  thynge  vnblyst; 
It  were  a  myschefe,  yf  lyberte  lacked  a  reyne, 
Where  with  to  rule  hym  with  the  wrythyng  of  a  rest : 
All  trebyllys  and  tenours  be  rulyd  by  a  meyne; 
Lyberte  without  measure  is  acountyd  for  a  beste ; 
lliere  is  no  surfet  where  measure  rulyth  the  feste ;  140 
There  is  no  excesse  where  measure  hath  his  helthe; 
Measure  contynwydi  prosperyte  and  welthe. 

Feh  Vnto  your  rule  I  wyll  annex  my  mynde. 

Lyb.  So  wolde  I,  but  I  wolde  be  lodie, 
That  wonte  was  to  be  formyst,  now  to  come  behynde : 
It  were  a  shamcj  to  God  I  make  an  othe, 
Without  I  myght  cut  it  out  of  the  brode  clothe, 
As  I  was  wonte  euer  at  iny  fre  wyll. 

Meas.  But  haue  ye  not  herde  say,  that  wyll  is  no  skyll  ? 
Take  sad  dyreccyon,  and  leue  this  wantonnesse.  150 

Jjyb*  It  is  ^  no  maystery. 

FeU  Tushe^  let  Measure  precede, 
And  after  his  mynde  herdely  your  selfe  adresse; 
For,  without  measure,  pouerte  and  nede 
Wyll  crepe  vpon  vs,  and  vs  to  myschefe  lede ; 
For  myschefe  wyll  mayster  vs,  yf  measure  vs  forsake. 

Lyh.  Well,  I  am  content  your  wayes  to  take. 

Meas,  Surely,  I  am  ioyous  that  ye  be  myndyd  thus. 
Magnyfycence  to  mayntayne,  your  promosyon  shalbe. 

Fel.  So  in  his  harte  he  may  be  glad  of  vs.  100 

Lyb.  There  is  no  prynce  but  he  hath  nede  of  vs  thre, 
Welthe^  with  Measure  and  plesaunt  Lyberte. 
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Meas,  Nowe  pleasyth  yon  a  lytell  wfayle  to  gtande ; 

Ale  semeth  Magnyfycence  is  corny  age  here  at  liande. 

Hie  mtrai  Magnyfvcence, 

Magn*  To  assure  you  of  my  noble  porte  and  fiune. 
Who  lyst  to  knowe,  Magn) T\  ( ence  I  byght. 
But,  Measure  my  fi  ende,  what  hyght  this  mannys  name  ? 

Meas.  S\T,  though  ye  be  a  noble  pry  nee  of  myght. 
Yet  ill  this  man  you  must  set  your  dclyght; 
And,  syr,  this  other  mannys  name  is  Lyberte.  170 

Magn,  Welcome^  frendys,  ye  are  bothe  Tnto  me: 
But  nowe  let  me  knowe  of  your  conuersacyon. 

Fel,  Pleasyth  your  ^ace,  Felycyte  they  ine  call. 

Lyb.  And  1  am  Lyberte,  made  of  in  euery  nacyon, 

Magn,  Conuenyent  persons  for  any  prynce  ryail. 
Welthe  with  Lyberte^  with  me  bothe  dweU  ye  shallf 
To  the  gydynge  of  my  Measure  3^u  bothe  oommyttynge : 
That  Measure  be  mayster,  vs  semeth  it  is  83^tynge. 

Meas.  Where  as  ye  iiaue,  syr,  to  me  them  assygned, 
Suche  order,  I  trust,  with  them  for  to  take,  160 
So  that  welthe  with  measure  shalbe  conbyned, 
And  lyberte  his  laige  with  measure  shall  make. 

Fel.  Your  ordenaunce,  syr,  I  wyll  not  forsake. 

Ly/).  And  I  my  selfe  hooly  to  you  wyll  inclyne. 

Magn,  Then  may  1  say  that  ye  be  seniauntys  myne. 
For  by  measure,  I  wame  you,  we  tfaynke  to  be  gydyd; 
Wherin  it  is  necessary  my  pleasure  you  knowe^ 
Measure  and  I  wyll  neuer  be  deuydyd 
For  no  dyscoide  that  any  man  can  sawo  ; 
For  measure  is  a  meane,  nother  to  hy  nor  to  lawe^  190 
In  whose  attemperaunce  I  haue  suche  delyght. 
That  measure  shall  neuer  departe  firom  my  syght 

Fel.  Laudable  your  consayte  is  to  be  acoun^; 
For  welthe  without  measure  sodenly  wyll  slyde. 

Lyb.  As  your  grace  full  nobly  hath  recountyd. 
Measure  with  uoblenesse  sholde  be  aiyde. 
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Moffn*  Then,  Lyberte,  se  that  Measure  be  your  gyde^ 
For  I  wyll  ¥se  you  by  his  aduertysment. 

Fel.  Then  shall  you  haue  with  you  prosperyte  resydent. 

Meas.  I  trowe,  good  fortune  hath  aunexyd  vs  toge- 
ther, 200 
To  se  howe  greable  we  are  of  one  myude  j 
There  is  no  flaterer,  nor  loayli  so  lyther. 
This  lynkyd  chayne  of  loue  that  can  vnbynde* 
Nowe  that  ye  haue  me  chefe  ruler  assyngned, 
I  wyll  endeuour  me  to  order  euery  thynge 
Your  noblenesse  and  honour  consemyuge. 

Lyb.  In  ioy  and  myrthe  your  mynde  shalbe  iniargyd^ 
And  not  embracyd  with  pusyUanymyte; 
But  plenarly  all  thought  from  you  must  be  dyschaigyd^ 
If  ye  lyst  to  Ijoie  after  your  fre  lyberte:  210 
All  delectacyous  aquayntyd  is  with  me, 
By  me  all  persons  worke  what  they  lyste. 

Meas.  Hem^  syr,  yet  beware  of  Had  X  wyste ! 
Lyberte  in  some'cause  becomyth  a  gentyll  mynde» 
Bycause  course  of  measure,  yf  I  be  in  the  way : 
Who  countyth  ^  without  me,  is  caste  to  fer  behynde 
Of  his  rekenynge,  as  euydently  we  may 
Se^  at  our  eye  the  worlde  day  by  day; 
For  defaute  of  measure  all  thynge  dothe  excede* 

FeL  All  that  ye  say  is  as  trewe  as  the  Crede ;  220 
For  howe  be  it  lyberte  to  welthe  is  conuenyent, 
And  from  felycyte  may  not  be  iorbome» 
Yet  measure  hath  ben  so  longe  from  ts  absent. 
That  all  men  laugh  at  lyberte  to  scome; 
Welth  and  wyt,  I  say,  be  so  threde  bare  wome, 
That  all  is  without  measure,  and  fer  beyonde  the  mone. 

Magn.  Then  noblenesse,  I  se  well,  is  almoste  vadone. 
But  yf  therof  the  soner  amendys  be  made ; 
For  dowtlesse  I  parceyue  my  magnyiycence 
Without  measure  lyghtly  may  fade,  230 

1  cotm/yM]  Ed.  "  coantyd."  <  8t\  £d.  "  So." 
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Of  to  moehe  lyberte  vnder  the  offence : 
Wherfore,  Measure,  take  Lyberte  with  you  hencey 
And  rule  hym  after  the  rule  of  your  scoie. 

Lyb.  What,  syr,  wolde  ye  make  me  a  poppynge  fole  ? 

Meas.  Why,  were  not  your  selfe  agreed  to  the  same^ 
And  now  wolde  ye  swarue  from  your  owne  ordynaunce? 

Lyb,  I  wolde  be  rulyd,  and  1  myght  tor  shame. 

FeL  A,  ye  make  ine  laughe  at  your  inconstaunce. 

Magn,  Syr,  without  any  longer  delyauuce. 
Take  Lyberte  to  rule,  and  f<^we  myne  entent.  240 

Mea».  It  shalbe  done  at  your  commaundement. 

Itaque  Measure  e»eat  locum  cum  Libertate,  ei  fnaneat 

Magnyfycence  cum  Felicitate. 

Magn*  It  U  a  wanton  thynge  this  Lyberte ; 
Peroeyue  you  not  howe  lothe  he  was  to  abyde 
The  rule  of  Measure,  notwithstandynge  we 

Haue  deputyd  Measure  hym  to  gyde? 

By  measure  eche  thynge  duly  is  tryde : 

Thynke  you  not  thus,  my  frende  Felycyte  ? 

Fel*  God  forbede  that  it  other  wyse  sholde  be  I 
Maffn.  Ye  coulde  not  ellys,  I  wote,  with  me  endure. 
FeL  Endure  ?  no,  God  wote,  it  were  great  payne ;  250 

But  yf  T  were  orderyd  by  lust  measure, 

It  were  not  possybie  me  longe  to  letayne. 

Hie  mtrat  Famsy. 

Fan.  Tusche,  holde  your  peee,  your  langage  is  vayne. 

Please  it  your  grace  to  take  no  dysdayoie. 
To  she  we  you  playnly  the  trouth  as  I  thynke. 

Magn,  Here  is  none  forsyth  whether  you  iiete  or  synke. 

Feh  From  whens  come  you,  syr,  that  no  man  lokyd 
after? 

Magn,  Or  who  made  you  so  boldc  to  interrupe  my  tale? 
Fan*  Nowe,  benedicUe^  ye  wene  I  were  some  hafter, 


Digitized  by  Google 


284 


MAGHTFTCKIICB* 


Or  ellys  some  iatigelynge  Jacke  of  tlie  yale;  260 

Ye  wene  that  I  am  (ironkeu,  by  cause  1  loke  pale. 

Magn.  Me  semeth  that  ye  haue  droukeu  more  than  ye 
hane  bled. 

Fani*  Yet  amonge  noble  men  I  was  bnmght  yp  aiid  bred. 
Feh  Nowe  lene  tins  iangelynge,  and  to  tb  expounde 

Why  that  ye  sayd  our  langage  wiis  in  vayne. 

Fan,  Mary,  vpon  trouth  ray  reason  I  ijrounde, 
That  without  largesse  noblenesae  can  not  rayne ; 
And  that  X  sayd  ones,  yet  I  say  agayne, 
I  say  without  largesse  wor^yp  hath  no  place. 
For  largesse  is  a  purchaser  of  pardon  and  of  grace.  270 

Magn,  Nowe,  I  beseche  the,  tell  me  what  is  thy  name? 

Fan.  Largesse,  that  all  lordes  sholde  loue,  syr,  I  hyght. 

Fel*  But  hyght  you,  Largesse,  encreace  of  noble  £une  ? 

Fan.  Ye,  syr,  vndoubted. 

Feh  Then,  of  yery  ryght, 
With  IMagnyfycence,  this  noble  prynce  of  myght, 
Shoide  be  your  dwellynge,  in  my  coDsyderacyon. 

Magn*  Yet  we  wyll  therin  take  good  delyberacyon* 

Fan.  As  in  that,  I  wyll  not  be  agaynst  your  pleasure. 

FeL  ByTf  hardely  remembre  what  may  your  name 
auaunce.  280 

Magn.  Largesse  is  laudable,  so  it  in  measure  be. 

Faoi*  Largesse  is  he  that  all  prynces  doth  auaunce ; 
I  reporte  me  herein  to  Kynge  Lewes  of  Fraunoe. 

Fd.  l¥hy  haue  ye  hym  named,  and  all  other  refused? 

jFSm.  For,  syth  be  dyed,  largesse  was  lytell  rsed. 
Plucke  vp  your  mynde,  syr ;  what  ayle  you  to  muse  ? 
Haue  ye  not  welthe  here  at  your  wyll  ? 
It  is  but  a  maddynge,  these  wayes  that  ye  vse ; 
What  auayledi  lordshyp^  yourselfe  for  to  kyll 
With  care  and  with  thought  howe  Jacke  shall  hane  Gyl?  290 

Magn*  What?   I  haue  aspyed  ye  are  a  carles  j>age. 

Fan.  By  God,  syr,  ye  se  but  fewe  wyse  men  of  myne  age; 
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But  couetyse  hath  blowen  you  so  full  of 

That  colica  passio  hath  gropyd  you  by  the  guttys. 

Fel,  In  fayth,  broder  Largesse,  you  haue  a  meiy  mynde. 
Fan*  IniietytbyXselnotbytliewwldetwoDauDeaaAercuttys* 
Magn.  Ye  wante  but  a  wylde  flyeng  bolto  to  ahoto  at 
tihe  buttes : 

Though  Largesse  ye  hyght,  your  larigage  is  to  large ; 
hov  whiche  ende  goth  forwarde  ye  take  lyteii  charge. 

FeL  Let  se^  this  checke  yf  ye  yoyde  canne.  SOU 

Fan*  In  fitythe,  els  had  I  gone  to  longe  to  flcole, 
But  yf  I  coulde  knowe  a  goee  fitnn  a  swanne* 

Magn,  Wei,  wyse  men  may  ete  the  fysshe,  when  ye  shal 
draw  the  pole. 

Fan.  In  fayth,  I  wyll  not  say  that  ye  shall  proue  a  fole. 
But  ofte  tymes  haue  I  sene  wyae  men  do  mad  dedys» 

Magn.  Go,  shake  the  dogge,i  hay,  syth  ye  wyll  nedys ! 
You  are  nothynge  mete  Willi  ya  for  to  dwell, 
That  with  your  loi  de  and  mayster  so  pertly  can  prate : 
Gete  you  hens,  1  say,  by  my  counsell ; 
I  wyll  not  yse  you  to  play  with  me  checke  mate*  310 

Fan.  Syr,  yf  I  haue  offended  your  noble  estate^ 
I  trow  I  haue  brought  you  suche  wrytynge  of  recorde^ 

'lliat  I  shall  haue  you  agayne  my  good  lorde ; 
To  you  recommendeth  Sad  Cyrcumspeccyon, 
And  sendeth  you  this  wrytynge  closed  ynder  sele. 

Magn.  This  wrytynge  is  welcome  with  harty  aff^cc^on : 
Why  kepte  you  it  thus  longe  ?  howe  dothe  he?  wele? 

Fan,  Syr,  thanked  be  God,  he  hath  his  hele. 

Magn*  Welthe,  gete  you  home,  and  comuiaunde  me  to 
Mesure; 

Byd  hym  take  good  hede  to  you,  my  synguler  tresure.  320 
FeU  Is  there  ony  thynge  elles  your  giaoe  wyll  com- 
maundeme? 

Magn.  Nothynge  but  fare  you  well  tyll  sonej 
And  that  he  take  good  kepe  to  Lyberte. 

^  the  dogge\  Qy.  "  the,  dogge  ?"  but  tee  notes. 
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FeL  Your  pleasure,  syr,  shortely  shall  be  done. 
Magn»  I  shall  come  to  you  myselfe,  I  trowe,  this  after 
none.* 

I  pray  you,  Lat)ge8»  here  to  remayiiey 

Whylesfe  I  knowe  what  this  letter  dothe  contayoe. 

IRc  fat^a  iimguam  legeret  Utteras  tacite.   Interim  Mfptfr- 

venial  caulando  Counterfet  Countenaunce  suspemo 
gradu,  qui,  viso  Mag.n  vi  vcEi^cE^  sensim  rttroccdat ;  at^ 
tenipui  poH  pmiUtm  rursum  accedat  Colnt£&F£T 
CouMTENAUNCE  prospectondo  et  voeitando  a  Umge;  et 
Fanst  ammai^  tUeninm  cum  manu. 

C,  Count.  What,  Fansy,  Fansy  ! 

Magn,  Who  is  that  that  thus  dyd  cry  'i 
Me  thought  he  called  Fansy.  330 

JF'oii.  It  was  a  Flemynge  hyght  Hansy. 

Magn.  Me  thought  he  called  Fansy  me  behynde. 

Fan.  Nay,  syr,  it  was  nothynge  but  your  mynde: 
But  nowe,  syr,  as  touchynge  this  letter — 

Magn,  I  shall  loke  in  it  at  leasuie  better: 
And  surely  ye  are  to  hym  beholde; 
And  for  his  sake  ryght  gladly  I  wolde 
Do  what  I  coude  to  d()  you  good. 

Fan,  I  pray,  God  kepe  you  in  that  mood  I 

Magn,  This  letter  was  wryten  ferre  hence*  340 

Fat^  By  lakyn,  syr,  it  hathe  cost  me  pence 
And  grotes  many  one,  or  I  came  to  your  presence. 

Magn,  Where  was  it  delyuered  you,  shewe  vnto  me. 

Fan*  By  God,  syr,  beyonde  the  se. 

Magn.  At  what  place  nowe,  as  you  gesse  i 

Fan.  By  my  trouthe,  syr,  at  Pountesse; 
This  wrytynge  was  taken  me  there, 
But  neuer  was  I  in  gretter  fere. 

*  qftcr  none]  Here  Felycyte  goes  out 

^  MMMM  niroeedait  ti]  Ed.  **  miiiO  reifiteedai  ad." 

*  wUmai}  aj.  animet?*' 
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Magn.  Howe  so  ? 

Fmi.  By  CJod,  at  the  see  83rde,  350 
Had  I  not  opened  my  purse  wyde, 
I  trowe,  by  our  lady,  I  had  ben  alayne* 
Or  elles  1  had  lost  myne  eres  twayne. 

Magn,^  By  your  soth? 

Fan,  Ye,  and  there  is  suche  a  wache, 
That  no  man  can  scape  but  they  hym  cache* 
They  bare  me  in  hande  that  I  was  a  spye; 
And  another  bade  put  out  myne  eye» 
Another  wolde  myne  eye  were  blerde. 
Another  bade  shaue  halfe  my  berde ;  360 
And  boyes  to  the  pylery  e^an  me  plucke, 
And  wolde  haue  made  me  Freer  Tucke» 
To  preche  out  of  the  pylery  hole, 
Without  an  antetyme  or  a  stole ; 
And  some  bade  sere  hym  with  a  marke : 
To  gete  me  fro  them  I  had  nioche  warke* 

Magn.  Mary,  syr,  ye  were  afrayde. 

Fan,  By  my  trouthe»  had  I  not  payde  and  prayde» 
And  made  largesse  as  I  hyght» 

I  had  not  ben  here  with  you  this  nyght ;  370 

But  surely  largesse  saued  my  lyfe, 

For  largesse  styniteth  all  maner  of  stryfe. 

Magn*  It  dothe  so  sure  nowe  and  than. 
But  laigesse  is  not  mete  for  euery  man. 

Fan*  No^  but  for  you  grete  estates : 
Largesse  stynteth  grete  debates ; 
And  he  that  I  came  fro  to  this  place 
Sayd  I  was  mete  for  your  grace ; 
And  in  dede^  syr,  I  here  men  talke^ 
By  the  way  as  I  ryde  and  walke,  380 
Say  howe  you  exc^e  in  noblenesses 
If  you  had  with  you  largesse. 

^  Bif  jfwtr  M#il]  EcL  prefiDM  *'  Ftmg*'  to  fhrne  wordi,  and  omits  the 
pfefiz  to  die  nest  epeedi. 
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Magn,  And  say  they  so  in  very  dede  ? 

Fan,  With  ye,  syr,  so  God  me  spede, 

Magn,  Yet  mesure  is  a  mery  mene. 

Fam.  Ye»  syr,  a  blaniiched  ahnonde  u  no  bene. 
Measure  Is  mete  for  a  marcfaauntes  hall. 
But  largesse  becometh  a  state  ryalL 
What,  sholde  you  pynche  at  a  pecke  of  otes, 
Ye  wolde  sone  pyuche  at  a  pecke  of  grotes.  390 
Thus  is  the  talk3mge  of  one  and  of  oder, 
As  men  dare  speke  it  hugger  mugger; 
A  lorde  a  negardey  it  is  a  shame. 
But  largesse  may  amende  your  name* 

Magn*  In  faythe,  Iiargesse,  welcome  te  me. 

Fan*  I  pray  you,  syr,  I  may  so  be, 
And  of  my  seruyce  you  shall  not  mysse. 

Magn.  Togyder  we  wyll  talke  more  of  this : 
Let  vs  departe  from  heus  home  to  my  place. 

Fan,  I  ioiow  euen  after  your  noble  grace.  400 

Hie  dueedat  Maonificbns  cum  Fanst,  et  inirat^  Coun- 

TERTET  COUIITBNAUNCE. 

C,  Count*  What,  I  say,  herke  a  worde. 

Fan.  Do  away,  T  say,  the  deuylles  torde  ? 

C.  Count.  Ye,  but  how  longe  shall  I  here  awayte? 

Fan.  By  Goddys  body,  I  come  streyte : 
I  hate  this  blunderyng  that  thou  doste  make. 

C  Count,  Nowe  to  the  deuyll  I  th^  betake. 
For  in  &yth  ye  be  well  met 
Fansy  hath  cachyd  in  a  flye  net 
This  noble  man  Magnyfycence, 

Of  Largesse  viider  the  pretence.  410 
They  haue  made  me  here  to  put  the  stone : 
But  nowe  wyll  I,  that  they  be  gone, 

*  intraf]  Qy.  "intret?" — This  gtage-dirertion  is  not  quite  correcti  for 
Count  Count  eaters  as  FoMy  is  going  off,  and  detams  him  till  t.  406. 
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In  bastarde  ryme,  after  the  dogrell  ^'se, 

Teil  you  where  ot  my  name  ciothe  ryse. 

For  Counterfet  G)untenauncQ  knowen  am  I ; 

This  worlde  is  full  of  my  foly* 

I  set  not  by  hym  a  fly, 

That  can  not  counterfet  a  lye, 

Swere,  and  stare,  and  byde  therby* 

And  countenaunce  it  clenlyy  420 

And  defende  it  manerly* 

A  knaiie  wyll  counterfet  nowe  a  knyght, 

A  lurdayne  lyke  a  lorde  to  fyght,* 

A  m\  nstrell  lyke  a  man  of  myght, 

A  tappyster  lyke  a  lady  bryght : 

Thus  make  I  them  wyth  thryfi  to  fygbt» 

Thus  at  the  laste  I  brynge  hym*  lyght 

To  Tybume,  where  they  hange  on  hyght* 

To  counterfet  I  can  by  praty  ^vayes : 

Of  nyghtys  to  occupy  counterfet  kayeSy  430 

Clenly  to  counterfet  newe  arayes, 

Counteffet  eymest  by  way  of  playes : 

Thus  am  I  occupyed  at  all  aasayet; 

What  so  euer  I  do,  all  men  me  prayse, 

And  mekvll  am  I  made  of  nowe  adays : 

Counterfet  maters  in  the  lawe  of  the  lande, 

Wyth  golde  and  grotes  they  grese  my  hande» 

In  atede  of  ryght  that  wronge  may  stande* 

And  oonnteifet  frodome  that  b  bounde; 

I  counterfet^  suger  that  is  but  founde;  440 

Counterfet  capytaynes  by  me  are  mande; 

Of  all  lewdnesse  I  kyndell  the  brande ; 

Counterfet  kyndnesse,  and  thynke  dyicayte; 

Counteffet  letters  by  the  way  of  sleyght; 

*  to  fyffhf]  Qj,  « lo  llyglit"— icold  word  vMd  eUewliere  hf  Sknlton), 
or  "  #9  ifi^t  V*  MB  iMKt  Unelmt  two. 

*  AfM]  Conpare  t*  1875^ 

*  leomUmfti,       Tins  iiM  mbbu  to  bs  ooimpt. 
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Subtelly  vsynge  coiinterfet  weyght ; 

Counterfet  langage,  fayty  bone  geyte. 

Counterietynge  is  a  proper  bayte ; 

A  counte  to  counterfet  id  a  resa^rte ; 

To  counterfet  well  is  a  good  consayte. 

CSounterfet  maydenhode  may  well  be  bomei 

But  counterfet  coynes  is  laughynge  to  seorne ; 

It  is  euyU  patchynge  of  that  is  tome ; 

Whan  the  noppe  is  rughe,  it  wolde  be  shome; 

Counterfet  haltynge  without  a  thome ; 

Yet  counterfet  chafer  is  but  euyll  come; 

All  th^iige  is  worse  whan  it  is  worae. 

What,  wolde  ye,  wyues,  counterfet 

The  courtly  gyse  of  the  newe  iet  ? 

An  olde  barne  wolde  be  vnderset : 

It  is  moche  worthe  that  is  ferre  fet. 

What,  wanton,  wanton»  nowe  well  ymet  I 

Yi^t,  Margery  Mylke  Ducke^  mennoset  I 

It  wolde  be  masked  in  my  net ; 

It  wolde  be  nyce,  thoughe  I  say  nay ; 

By  Crede,  it  wolde  haue  iVesshe  aray, 

And  therfore  shall  my  husbande  pay; 

To  counterfet  she  wyll  assay 

AUthe  newe  gyse,  fresshe  and  gaye, 

And  be  as  praty  as  she  may, 

And  iet  it  ioly  as  a  iay : 

Counterfet  prechyuge,  and  byleue  the  contrary; 
Counterfet  conscyence,  peuysshe  pope  holy ; 
Counterfet  sadnesse,  witii  delynge  full  madly; 
Counterfet  holynes  is  called  ypocrysy ; 
Counterfet  reason  ts  not  worth  a  flye ; 
Counterfet  wysdome,  and  workes  of  foly  ; 
Counterfet  countenaunce  euery  man  dothe  occupy 
Counterfet  worshyp  outwarde  men  may  se; 
Ryches  rydeth  out,  at  home  is  pouerte; 
Counterfet  pleasure  is  borne  out  by  me : 
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Coll  wolde  go  clenly,  and  it  wyll  not  be^ 

And  Annot  wdide  be  nyoe^  and  laugbeBi  tehe  weho ; 

Your  oounterfet  conntenaunee  u  all  of  nysyte, 

A  plummed  partr\  dge  all  redy  to  flye : 
A  knokylbonyarde  wyll  counterfet  a  clarke. 
He  wolde  trotte  gentyily,  but  be  is  to  starkc, 
At  his  doked  counterfetynge  dogges  dothe  barke ; 
A  carter  a  courtyer,  it  is  a  worthy  warke^ 
That  with  his  whyp  his  mares  was  wonte  to  yarke  $ 
*  A  custrell  to  dijue  the  deuyll  out  of  the  dcrke,  490 
A  counterfet  courtyer  with  a  knaues  marke. 
To  coonterfet  this  freers  haue  lemed  me ; 
This  nomies  nowe  and  theD»  and  it  myg^t  be, 
Wolde  take  in  the  way  of  counterfet  charyte 
The  grace  of  God  vnder  henedicite  ; 
To  counterfet  thyr  counsell  they  gyue  me  a  fee ; 
Chanons  can  not  counterfet  but  vpon  thre, 
Monkys  may  not  for  drede  that  men  sholde  them  se. 

Hie  ingrediatuT  Fansy  proper anter  cum  Crafty  Conuey- 
AUNCE,  turn  famine  muUo^  adimicemgarrukmUi:  tandem^ 
viso  Counterfet  Countenaunce»  dieat  Crafty  Con* 

UETAUNCE. 

Cr.  Con,  What,  Counterfet  Countenaunce  1 

C.  Count.  What,  Crafty  Conueyaunce  I  500 

Fan.  What,  the  deuyll,  are  ye  two  of  aquayntaunce  ? 
God  gyue  you  a  very  myschaunoe  f 

Cr,  Con,  Yes,  yes,  syr,  he  and  1  haue  met. 

C.  Count.  We  haue  bene  togyder  bothe  erly  and  late : 
Buty  Fansy  my  frcnde,  where  haue  ye  bene  so  longe  ? 

Fan.  By  God,  I  haue  bene  about  a  praty  pronge; 
Crafty  Conueyaunce^  I  sholde  say,  and  I. 

C^*  Can.  By  God,  we  haue  made  Magnyfycence  to  ete  a 
flye. 

« famint  mulio]  Ed.  **  ^unina  multa.*' 
VOIm  I.  R 
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C.  Cknmi.  Howe  coulde  ye  do  that,  and  [I]  was  away  ? 
Fmu  By  God,  mau,  bothe  lik  pagent  and  thyiie  he  can 
play.  510 
C.  Count,  Say  trouth  ? 

O*  Cm.  Ye8»  yes,  by  lakyn,  I  ahall  th^  warent» 
As  longe  as  I  lyue,  thou  haste  an  heyre  parent. 
Fan,  Yet  haue  we  pyckyd  out  a  rotne  for  th^ 

C.  CouTit,  Why,  shall  we  dwell  tx)g}'der  all  thre  ? 
Or,  Con,  Why,  man,  it  were  to  great  a  wonder. 
That  we  thre  galauntes  sholde  be  longe  asonder. 
C.  CmmL  For  Cockys  harte,  gyue  me  thy  hande. 
Fan,  By  the  masse,  for  ye  are  able  to  dystroy  an  hole 
lande. 

Cr,  Cm,  By  God,  yet  it  muste  begynne  moche  of  th^.  520 

Fan,  Who  that  is  ruled  by  vs,  it  shalbe  longe  or  he  thee. 

C  Count  But,  I  say,  kepest  thou  the  olde  name  styll 
that  thou  had? 

CV*.  Con,  Why,  wenyst  thou,  horson,  that  I  were  so  mad  ? 

Fan,  Nay,  nay,  he  hath  chaunged  his,  and  I  haue 
chaunged  myne. 

C,  Count,  Nowe,  what  is  his  name,  and  what  is  thyne  ? 

Fan,  In  &ythe.  Largesse  I  hyght. 
And  I  am  made  a  knyght 

C.  Count,  A  rebellyon  agaynst  nature^ 
So  large  a  man,  and  so  lytell  of  stature  I 
But,  syr,  howe  countorfetyd  ve?  530 

Cr.  Con,  Sure  Surueyauuce  ^  1  named  me. 

C.  Count,  Sunieyaunce  !  where  ye  suniey, 
Thryfite  hatha  lost  her  cofer  kay. 

Fan,  But  is  it  not  well?  howe  thynkest  thou? 

C,  Count,  Yes,  syr,  1  gyue  God  auowe, 
Myselfe  coude  not  counterfet  it  better. 
But  what  became  of  the  letter, 

*  Sun  Smmey ounce,  «^'c.J  Ed  gives  this  line  to  C.  Count.^  and  the  next 
speech  to  Cr,  Cim,  Compere  r.  €62. 
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That  I  oounterfeyted  yoa  Tndemeth  a  Bhrowde  ? 
Fm»  By  the  maase,  odly  well  alowde. 

Or.  Con.  By  God,  had  not  I  it  conuayed,  540 
Yet  Fansy  had  ben  dysceyued. 

C.  Count.  I  wote,  thou  arte  false  yiioiighe  for  one. 

Fan.  By  my  trouthe,  we  had  ben  gone : 
And  yety  in  fayth,  man,  we  lacked  th^ 
For  to  apeke  with  Lyberte. 

C*  CowU*  What  ia  Lai^gease  without  Lyberte? 

Or,  Con*  By  Meaure  mastered  yet  is  he. 

C.  Cmmt.  What,  is  your  conneyaunce  no  better? 

Fan.  In  faythe,  Mcsure  is  lyke  a  tetter, 
That  ouergroweth  a  rnamios  face,  550 
So  he  nileth  ouer  all  our  place. 

Cr.  Con.  Nowe  therfore,  whylest  we  are  togyder, — 
Goonterfet  Coimtenaiiiice,  nay,  oome  hyder, — 
I  8ay»  whylest  we  are  togyder  in  same — 

C.  CowU*  Tushe^  a  strawe,  it  is  a  shame 
That  we  can  no  better  than  so. 

Foft.  We  wyll  remedy  it,  man,  or  we  go ; 
For,  lyke  as  mustai  de  is  sharpe  of  taste, ^ 
Ryght  so  a  sharpe  fansy  must  be  founde 
Wherwith  Mesure  to  confouude.  360 

Cr,  Con,  Can  you  a  remedy  for  a  tysyke. 
That  sheweth  yourselfe  thus  spedde  in  physyke  ? 

C^Ckmtit,  It  is  a  gentyll  reason  of  a  rake. 

jP<in.  For  all  these  iapes  yet  that  ye^  make*— 

Or.  Con*  Your  fansy  maket^  myne  elbowe  to  ake. 

Fan.  Let  se,  fynde  you  a  better  way. 

C.  Count.  Take  no  dyspleasure  of  that  we  say. 

Cr.  Con.  Nay,  and  you  be  anerry  and  ouerwharte, 
A  man  may  beshrowe  your  angry  harte. 

Fan,  Tushe,  a  strawe,  I  thought  none  yll.  570 

C.  Comi,  What»  shall  we  iangle  thus  all  the  day  styll? 

'  /(w/ej  Qy.  a  line  wanting  to  rhyme  with  tbi»?         -  y*]  Ed.  we." 
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Cr.  Con.  Nay,  let  vs  our  heddes  togyder  cast. 

Fan,  Ye,  and  se  howe  it  miiy  be  compast. 
That  Mesure  were  cast  out  of  the  dores. 

C.  Ckmnt.  Alasse,  where  is  my  botes  and  my  spores  ? 
Cm.  In  all  this  hast  whether  wyli  ye  ryde? 

C,  CamU.  I  trowe,  it  shall  not  nede  to  abyde. 
Cockes  woundejj,  se,  syi*s,  se,  se ! 

Hie  ingrediatwr  Cloked  Colusyon  cum  eUUo  agpectUf 
deorsum  et  turmm  ambulando. 

Fan,  Cockes  amies,  what  is  he  ? 

Cr.  Con.  By  Cockes  harto,  he  loketh  hye;  580 
He  hawketh,  me  thynke,  for  a'  butterflye. 

C,  Count.  Nowe^  by  Cockes  harte,  well  abyden, 
For^  had  yoa  not  come»  I  had  ryden. 

C/*  CoL  Thy  wordes  be  but  wynde,  neuer  diey  haue  no 

Thou  hast  made  me  play  the  iurde  hayte. 

C.  Count*  And  yf  ye  knewe  howe  I  haue  mused» 
I  am  sure  ye  wolde  haue  me  excused. 

C/.  CoL  I  say,  come  hyder:  what  are  these  twayne? 

O.  Count*  By  God,  syr,  iMb  is  Fansy  small  brayne ; 
And  Crafty  Conuayauiice,  knowe  you  not  hym  ?  590 

CL  Col,  Knowe  hym,  syr  1  quod  he ;  yes,  by  Saynt  Sym. 
Here  is  a  leysshe  of  ratches  to  renne  an  hare : 
Woo  is  that  purse  that  ye  shall  share ! 

Fan.  What  call  ye  him,  tins? 

Cr,  Con.  I  trowe,  that  he  is. 

C.  Count,  Tushe,  holde  your  pece. 
Se  you  not  howe  they  prece 
For  to  knowe  your  name? 

a.  Col.  Knowe  they  not  me,  they  are  to  blame. 
Knowe  you  not  me,  syrs  ?  600 

Fan,  No,  in  dede. 

Cr,  Con,  Abyde,  lette  me  se,  take  better  hede : 
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Gockes  harte,  it  is  Cloked  Coliuyoii* 

CL  Col.  A,  syr,  1  piay  God  gyue  you  confusyon  ! 

Fan.  Cockes  annes,  is  that  your  iianie  ? 

C.  Count,  Ye,  by  the  masse,  this  is  euea  the  same. 
That  all  tiib  matter  must  vnder  grope. 

Or.  Con,  What  is  this  he  wereth,  a  cope  ? 

67.  Col.  Cappe,  syr;  I  say  you  be  to  bolde. 

Fan.  Se,  ho^ve  lie  is  wrapped  lor  the  colde :  6 
Is  it  not  a  vestment  ? 

Ck  CoL  Ay  ye  wante  a  rope. 

C  Conni.  Tushe^  it  is  Syr  Johmi  Double  doke. 

Fan.  Syr,  and  yf  ye  wolde  not  be  wrothe*- 

CL  Col.  What  sayst  ? 

Fan.  Here  was  to  lytell  clothe. 

CL  Col.  A,  Fansy,  Fansy,  God  sende  the  brayne ! 

Fan,  Ye,  for  your  wyt  is  cloked  for  the  rayue. 

Cr»  Con*  Nay,  lette  ys  not  clatter  thus  styll. 

CI.  Col.  Tell  me,  syrs,  what  is  your  wyll.  C 

C.  Count.  Syr,  it  is  so  that  these  twayne 
With  Magnyfycence  in  housholde  do  remayne; 
And  there  they  wolde  haue  me  to  dwell* 
But  I  wyll  be  ruled  alter  your  counsel!. 

Fan*  Mary,  so  wyll  we  also. 

CL  CoL  But  tell  me  where  aboute  ye  go. 

C.  Count.  By  Gud,  we  wolde  gete  vs  all  thyder, 
Spell  the  remenaunt,  and  do  togyder. 

67.  CoL  Hath  Magnyfycence  ony  tresure  ? 

Or.  Con.  Ye,  but  he  spendeth  it  ail  in  mesure.  C 

Ct.  Ct4.  Why,  dwelleth  Mesure  where  ye  two  dwell? 
In  faythe,  he  were  better  to  dwell  in  hell. 

Fan.  Yet  where  we  wonuej  nowe  there  wonneth  he. 

CI.  CoL  And  haue  you  not  amonge  you  Lyberte  ? 

C.  Count.  Ye,  but  he  is  a  captyuyte. 

CL  CoL  What,  the  deuyll,  howe  may  that  be? 

C.  Count.  1  can  not  tell  you:  why  aske  you  me? 
Aske  these  two  that  there  dothe  dwelL 
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CI*  CoL  Syr,  the  playnfloe  yon  tell  me.* 

Cr,  Con.  There  dwelleth  a  mayster  men  calleth  Me- 
sure—  640 

Fan,  Ye,  and  he  hath  rule  of  all  his  tresure. 

Cr.  Con,  Nay,  eyther  let  me  tell,  or  elles  tell  ye. 

Fan,  I  care  not  I,  tell  on  for  me. 

C,  Count,  I  pray  God  let  you  neiier  to  thee  1 
*     CL  Col,  What  the  deuyll  ayletib  you?  can  you  not  agree  ? 

Cr.  Con,  I  wyll  passe  ouer  the  cyrcumstaiince, 
And  shortly  shewe  yon  the  hole  substaunce. 
Fansy  and  I,  we  twayne, 
With'Magnyfycenoe  in  housholde  do  remayne. 
And  oounterfeted  our  names  we  haue  650 
Craftely  all  thynges  vpryght  to  saue, 
His  name  Largesse,  Surueyauncc  inyiic : 
Magnyfycence  to  vs  bi  fiyiiiieth  to  enclyne 
Counterfet  Counteuaunce  to  haue  also^ 
And  wolde  that  we  aholde  for  hym  go* 

C,  Count,  But  shall  I  haue  myne  olde  name  styll? 

Cr,  Con.  Pease,  I  haue  not  yet  sayd  what  I  wyll. 

Fan,  Here  is  a  pystell  of  a  postyke  ! 

CI.  Col.  Tusshe,  fonnysshe  Fansy,  thou  arte  firantyke. 
Tell  on,  syr,  howe  then  ?  660 

Cr,  Con,  Mary,  syr,  he  tolde  vs,  when 
We  had  hym  founde,  we  sholde  hym  brynge, 
And  that  we  fayled  not  for  nothynge. 

CL  Col.  All  this  ye  may  easely  br>^nge  aboute. 

Fafi.  Mary,  the  better  and  Mesure  were  out. 

CL  Col,  Why,  can  ye  not  put  out  that  foule  ireke  ? 

Cr,  Con,  No,  in  euery  comer  he  wyll  peke^ 
So  that  we  haue  no  lyberte, 
Nor  no  man  in  courte  but  he, 

For  Lyberte  he  hath  in  g}'dyng.  670 
C,  Count,  In  fay  th,  and  without  Ly  berte  there  is  no  bydyng. 

^  SyTt  th§  playnem  jfOti  teU  me}  Ed.  prefixes  Cr({fty  Can.  to  these  words, 
snd  omits  the  prefix  to  the  next  lineii— -Qy.,  for  tiie  ibyme,— **  yoo  tne  Idl 
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Fan*  In  fayth,  and  Lybertyes  fome  is  there  but  smalL 

67.  Col.  Hem  !  that  lyke  I  iiothynge  at  all. 

Cr.  Cqiu  But,  Counterfet  ^  Counteuauuce,  go  we  togyder, 
Ail  thre,  I  say* 

C.  (JamU.  ShaU  I  go?  whyder? 

Or*  Om.^  To  Magnyfyoenoe  with  y%  twayn6» 
And  in  his  serayee  th^  to  retayne. 

C  Count.  But  tlien,  syr,  wiiat  shall  1  hyght? 

Or,  Con.  Ye  and  I  talkyd  therof  to  nyght.  660 

Fan,  Ye»  my  Faosy  was  out  of  owle  ilyght. 
For  it  is  out  of  my  mynde  quyght. 

Cr.  Om*  And  nowe  it  cometh  to  my  remembraunoe : 
•Syi^»  yo  shall  hyght  Good  Demeynatince. 

C  Count.  By  the  annes  of  Calys,  well  conceyued  ! 

Cr.  Con.  When  we  haue  hym  thyder  conuajed. 
What  and  I  frame  suche  a  slyght. 
That  Fansy  with  his  fonde  oonsayte 
Put  Magnyfycence  in  suche  a  madnesse^ 
That  he  shall  haue  you  in  the  stede  of  sadnesses  090 
And  Sober  Saiinesse  shalhe  your  name  ? 

CL  Col.  By  Cockys  body,  here  begynneth  the  game  ! 
For  then  shall  we  so  eraftely  oary^ 
That  Mesure  shall  not  there  longe  tary. 

Fwu  For  Cockys  harte,  tary  whylyst  that  I  come  agayne. 

Or.  Con.  We  wyll  se  you  shortly  one  of  vs  twayne. 

C.  Count,  Now  let  vs  go,  and  we  shall,  then. 

CL  Col,  Nowe  let  se  quyte  you  lyke  praty  meu.^ 

Hie  deambulai* 

To  passe  the  tyme  and  order  whyle  a  man  may  talke 

Of  one  thynge  and  other  to  occupy  the  place ;  700 
Then  for  the  season  that  I  here  shall  walke» 

^  Buit  Count er/et,  6fc.}  £d.  omits  the  prefix  to  this  speech. 
3  Cr.  Con.]  Ed.  "  CI.  CoV* 

•  praty  meti]  Here  Famy,  Crqfly  Conueyaunce,  and  Counlerfet  Counte- 
uaunce,  go  out 
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As  good  to  be  occupyed  as  vp  and  downe  to  trace 
And  do  nothynge ;  how  be  it  full  lytell  grace 
There  cometh  and  groweth  of  my  coin7iige» 
For  Clokyd  Colusyon  is  a  perylous  thynge. 
Double  delynge  and  I  be  all  one ; 
Craftynge  and  hafltynge  contryued  is  by  me ; 
I  can  dyssemble,  I  can  bothe  laiighe  and  grone ; 
Playne  delynge  and  I  can  neuer  agre; 
But  dyuysyon,  dyssencyon,  dyrygyon,  these  thre  710 
And  I  am  counterfet  of  one  mynde  and  tiiought^ 
By  tihe  menys  of  myschyef  to  bryng  all  diynges  to  bought* 
And  though  1  be  so  odyous  a  geste, 
And  euery  man  gladly  my  company  wolde  refuse, 
In  faythe  yet  am  I  occupyed  with  the  best  j 
Full  fewe  that  can  IliemBelfe  of  me  excuiS»* 
Whan  other  men  langhe,  Hian  study  I  and  muse^ 
Deuysynge  the  meanes  and  wayes  that  I  can/ 
Howe  I  may  hurte  and  hynder  euery  man : 
Two  faces  in  a  hode  couertly  I  bere,  720 
Water  in  the  one  hande,  and  fyre  in  the  other; 
1  can  fede  forth  a  fole,  and  lede  hym  by  the  eyre; 
Falshode  in  felowshyp  Is  my  swome  brother. 
By  cloked  colusyon,  I  say,  and  none  other, 
Comberaunce  and  trouble  in  Englande  fyrst  I  began ; 
From  that  lorde  to  that  lorde  1  rode  and  1  ran, 
And  flatered  them  with  fables  fayre  before  theyr  face, 
And  tolde  all  the  myschyef  I  ooude  behynde  theyr 
backe. 

And  made  as  1  had  knowen  nothynge  of  the  case ; 

I  wulde  begyn  all  myschyef,  but  I  wolde  bere  no  lacke  ;  730 

Thus  can  I  lerne  you,  syrs,  to  bere  the  deuyk  sacke ; 

And  yet,  I  trowe,  some  of  you  be  better  sped  than  I 

Frendshyp  to  fayne^  and  thynke  full  lytherly. 

Paynte  to  a  purpose  good  countenaunce  I  can, 

And  craftely  can  I  grope  howe  euery  man  is  mynded ; 

My  purpose  is  to  spy  and  to  poynte  euery  man; 
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My  tonge  is  with  fauell  forked  and  tyned: 

By  Cloked  Colusyon  thus  many  one  is  begyled. 

£che  man  to  hynder  I  gape  and  I  gaspe; 

My  speche  is  all  pleasure^  but  I  stynge  lyke  a  waspe :  740 

I  am  neu^r  glad  but  whan  I  may  do  yll, 

And  neuer  am  I  sory  but  whan  that  I  se 

I  can  not  Tn\^ne  apyetyte  accomplysshe  and  fulfyll 

In  hynderauace  of  welthe  aad  prosperyte ; 

I  laughe  at  all  shrewdenea,  and  lye  at  lyberte. 

I  muster,  I  medle  amonge  these  grete  estates, 

I  sowe  sedycyous  sedes  of  dysoorde  and  debates : 

To  flater  and  to  flery  is  all  my  pretence 

Amonge  all  suche  persones  as  I  well  vnderstonde 

Be  lyght  of  byleue  and  hasty  of  credence ;  760 

I  make  them  to  startyll  and  sparkyll  lyke  a  bronde, 

I  moue  them,  I  mase  them,  I  make  them  so  fonde. 

That  they  wyll  here  no  man  but  the  fyrst  tale : 

Aiid  bu  by  these  meaner  1  brewe  muche  bale. 

Hie  ingreduUur  Coubtly  Abusyon  cantando. 

Court.  Ab.  Hufi^  huffii,  taunderum,  taunderum,  tayue, 
huflk,  huflk ! 

CL  Col.  This  was  properly  prated,  syrs  !  what  sayd  a  ? 

Court*  Ab.  Rutty  bully,  ioly  rutterkyn,  heyda ! 

CL  CoL  J)e  que  pays  este  vom  ? 

Et  /aciat  tanquam  easiat  heretnm  crtmke^ 

Court-  Ab,  Decke  your  hofte  and  couer  a  lowce. 

CL  Col.  Say  vom  chaunier  Venter  ire  dawce  ?  760 

Court.  Ab.  Wyclay  wyda. 
Howe  sayst  thou,  man  ?  am  not  I  a  ioly  rutter  ? 

CL  CoL  Gyue  this  gentylman  rome,  syrs,  stonde  vtter ! 
By  God,  syr,  what  nede  all  this  waste? 
What  is  this,  a  beteH,  or  a  batowe,^  or  a  buskyn  lacyd  ? 

*  te/MM]  ay.  "batone?" 
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CowU  Ab,  What,  wenyst  thou  that  I  knowe  th^  not, 

Clokyd  Colusyon  ? 
CL  CoL  And  wenyst  thou  that  1  kuowe  not  the^  cankard 

Abusyon? 

CouTi*Ab*  Cankard  Jacke  Hare^  loke  thou  be  not  rasty^; 
For  thou  flhalt  well  knowe  I  am  nother  durt^  nor  dusly. 

CL  CoL  Dusty  !  nay,  syr,  ye  be  all  of  the  lusty,  770 
Howe  be  it  of  scape  thiyfte  your  clokes  smelleth  musty: 
But  whether  art  thou  walkynge  in  ikythe  vn£aynyd? 

Cdurt^  Ab»  Masjf  with  Magnyfycenoe  I  wolde  be  r^ 
taynydi 

CI*  CoL  By  the  masse^  for  the  cowrte  thoa  art  a  mete 

man  : 

Thy  slyppers  they  swap  it,  yet  thou  fotys  it  lyke  a  swanne. 
Court,  Ab,  Ye^  so  X  can  deuyse  my  gere  afiter  the 

cowrtly  maner. 
CI.  Coh  So  thou  arte  personable  to  bere  a  prynces  banen 
By  Goddes  fote,^  and  I  dare  well  fyght,  for  I  wyll  not  start. 
Coutt.  Ab,  Nay,  thou  ail  a  man  good  inough  but  for 
thy  false  hart. 

CL  CoL  Well,  and  I  be  a  coward,  ther  is  mo  than  I.  780 
Cmai.  Ab,  Ye,  in  fjaythe,  a  bolde  man  and  a  hardy. 
CI.  CoL  A  bolde  man  in  a  bole  of  newe  ale  in  comys. 
Couart.  Ah*  Wyll  ye  se  this  gentylman  is  all  in  hb 

skornys  ? 

CL  CoL  But  are  ye  not  auysed  to  dwell  where  ye  spake? 

Court.  Ab.  I  am  of  fewe  wordys,  I  loue  not  to  barke. 
Beryst  thou  any  rome,  or  cannyst  thou  do  ought? 
Cannyst  thou  helpe  in  iiauer  that  I  myght  be  brought? 

'  By  Goddes  /ote,  SfcJ  Here  the  prefixes  to  the  speeches  are  surely 
wrong :  but  as  I  am  doubtful  how  they  ought  to  be  assigned,  I  have  not  ven- 
tured to  alter  them.  Qy. 

**  Court.  Ad.  By  Goddes  fote,  aud  I  dare  well  fyght,  for  I  wyll  not  start. 

CL  Cot.  Nay,  thou  art  a  man  good  inough  but  for  thy  false  hart 

Court,  Ah,  WeH,  and  I  be  a  ooward,  ther  is  mo  than  I. 

CI.  Cel.  Ye,  m  fltyfbe,  a  bolde  man  and  a  hardy  $ 
A  btdde  man  in  a  bide  of  newe  ale  in  eomya. 

Cour/.       Wyll  ye  se/'  &c 
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CI.  CoL  I  may  do  somwhat,  aud  more  I  tbynke  shall. 

Here  cometh  in  Crafty  Conueyaunce,  poyntyng  with  his 
fU^^i  ond  iayth,  Uemy  Colusyon ! 

Cknai^  Ab*  Cockys  harte»  who  is  yonde  that  for  th^ 
dothe  call? 

O.  Co/i.^  Nay,  come  at  ones,  for  the  armys  of  the 
dyce !  790 

Court.  Ab»  Cockys  armys,  he  hath  callyd  for  the  twyce, 

CI.  CoU  By  CockyB  harto,  and  call  tball  agayne : 
To  come  to  me»  I  trowe»  he  shalbe  fityne. 

Court,  Ab.  What,  is  thy  harte  pryckyd  with  mudtt  a 
prowde  pyiine? 

CL  CoL  Tushe,  he  that  hath  nede,  man,  let  hym  rynne. 

Or.  Co7i.  Nay,  come  away,  man :  thou  playst  the  caysen 

CL  CoL^  By  the  masse,  thou  ahalt  byde  my  leyser. 

Cr*  Con.  Abyde»  syr,  quod  he !  mary,  so  I  do. 

Court.  Ab,  He  wyll  come,  man,  when  he  may  tende  to. 

Cr.  Con,  What  the  deuyll,  who  sent  for  th^  ?  800 

CI,  CoL  Here  he  is  nowe,  man ;  mayst  thou  not  se  ? 

Cr.  Con.  What  the  deuyll^  man,  what  thou  menyst  ? 
Art  thou  80  angry  as  thou  semyst  ? 

Court.  Ab.  What  the  deuyll»  can  ye  agre  no  better? 

Cr.  Con.  What  the  deuyll,  where  had  we  thb  ioly 
ietter  ? 

CL  CoL  What  sayst  thou,  man?  why  dost  thou  not 
supplye, 

And  desyre  me  thy  good  mayster  to  be  ? 
Court.  Ab.  Spekest  thou  tome? 
CL  CoL  Ye,  so  I  tell  th^. 

Court,  Ab,  Cockes  bones,  I  ne  teU  can  810 
VYhiche  of  you  is  the  better  man, 
Or  whiche  of  you  can  do  most. 

Cr.  Can.  In  fayth,  I  rule  moche  of  the  rest 

1  Cr.  Cofu]  Ed.  "  a.  Col."    Compare  tbe  next  hm,  and  ¥.  79d. 
'  CL  Cuk}  Ed.  "  Court.  Ab." 
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CL  CoL  Rule  the  roste !  ye,  thou  woldest  ^ 
As  skante  thou  had  no  uede  of  me. 

Or,  Con,  Nede  !  yes,  mary,  I  say  not  nay* 
CaurL  Ab,  Cockes  haCrjtey  I  trowe  thou  wylte  make  a 
fray. 

Or,  Can,  Nay,  in  good  faythe,  it  is  but  the  gyse. 

CL  CoL  No,  for,  or  we  stryke,  we  wyll  be  aduysed 
twyse. 

,CourL  Ab*  What  the  deuyll,  vse  ye  not  to  drawe  no 
swordes  ?  820 
Or.  dm,  No^  by  my  tfoulihe,  but  ciake  grete  wordes. 
Court.  Ab.  Why,  is  this  the  gyse  nowe  adayes  ? 

CL  CoL  Ye,  for  surety,  ofte  peas  is  taken  for  Irayes. 
Buty.syr,  I  wyll  haue  this  man  with  me. 

O.  Con.  Conuey  yourselfe  fyrst,  let  se. 

CI,  CoL  Well,  tarry  here  tyll  I  for  you  sonde. 

O.  Con*  Why,  shall  he  be  of  your  bende  ? 

C?.  Coh  Tary  here :  wote  ye  what  I  say? 

Court.  Ab,  I  waraunt  you,  I  wyll  not  go  away. 

Cr,  Con,  By  Saynt  Mary,  he  is  a  tawle  man.  830 

CL  CoL  Ye,  and  do  ryght  good  seruyce  he  .can ; 
I  knowe  in  hym  no  defaute 
But  tiiat  the  horson  is  prowde  and  hawte. 

And  90  they^  go  out  of  the  plaee. 

Court,  Ab,  Nay,  purchace  ye  a  pardon  for  the  pose, 
For  pryde  hath  plucked  th^  by  the  nose> 
As  well  as  me :  I  wolde,  and  I  durste, 
But  nowe  I  wyll  not  say  the  worste. 

ComTL\  Abusyon  alone  in  the  place. 

What  nowe,  let  se, 
Who  loketh  on  me 

Well  rounde  aboute,  840 
Howe  gay  and  howe  stoute 

'  ye,  thou  woldest"]  Qy.,  iov  the  rhyme,  "  thon  woldest,  ye?" 
'  MeyJ  i.  e.  Cloied  Colusyon  and  Crqfip  CoHuegoMnee, 
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Hiat  I  can  were 

Courtly  my  gere: 
My  heyre  bussheth 
So  plesauntly, 
My  robe  russheth 
So  ratlynglj. 
Me  seme  I  flye, 
I  am  so  lyght, 
To  daunce  delyght ; 


850 


Properly  drest, 
All  poynte  deuyse^ 
My  peraone  prest 
Beyonde  all  syse 

Of  the  newe  gyse, 
To  russhe  it  oute 
In  euery  route: 
Beyonde  measure 
My  sleue  is  wyde» 
,  Al  of  pleajsure,  860  . 

My  hose  strayte  tyde, 
My  buskyn  wyde, 
Ryche  to  beholde, 
Gletterynge  in  golde* 
Abusyon 

Foraotiie  I  hyght : 

Confusyon 

Shall  on  hvm  lve:ht. 

By  day  or  by  uyght 


That  vseth  me ; 
He  can  not  thee* 
A  very  fon, 


870 


A  very  asse, 


Wyll  take  vpon 
To  compasse 


That  neuer  was 
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Abiuyd  before ; 

A  very  pore 

That  so  w\  11  do, 

He  doth  abuse  880 
Hym  selfe  to  to^ 
He  dotJie  myaseyse 
Eche  man  take  a  fe< 

To  crake  and  prate; 
I  befoule  his  pate. 
This  newe  fonne  let 
From  out  of  Frannce 
Fyrst  I  dyd  set ; 
Made  purueaunce 

And  suche  ordenaunce,  890 
That  all  men  it  fouride 
Through  out  Eugloude: 
'All  this  nacyon 
I  set  on  fyie 
In  my  facyon, 
Tliis  tlieyr  desyre, 
This  newe  atyre; 
This  ladyes  haue, 
I  it  them  gaue$ 

Spare  for  no  coste ;  900 
And  yet  in  dede 

It  is  coste  loste 
Moche  more  than  nede 
For  to  excede 
In  suche  aray : 
Howe  be  it,  I  say, 
A  carlys  sonne, 
Brought  vp  of  nought, 
Wyth  me  wyll  wonne 

>  Behe  mtn  taie  a/e]  There  ieemt  to  be  Mine  oomiition  ef  tlie  test 
hcfe. 
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Whylyst  he  hath  ought ;  910 

He  wyll  haue  wrought 
His  gowno  so  wyde 
That  he  may  hyde 
His  dame  and  his  syre 
Withm  his  slyue ; 
Spende  all  hk  hyre, 
That  men  hyra  gyue ; 
Wherfore  1  preue, 
A  Tyborne  checke 

Shall  brake  his  necke*  920 

Here  cmeth  in  Fansy,  craynge,  Stow,  stow  I 

All  is  out  of  harre. 

And  out  of  trace, 

Ay  wane  and  warre 

In  eueiy  place. 

But  what  the  deuyll  art  thou, 

That  cryest,  Stow,  stow  ? 
Fan,  What,  whom  haue  we  here,  Jenkyn  Joly? 
Nowe  weicom,  by  the  God  holy* 

C(mri*  Ab,  What,  Fansy,  my  frende  I  howe  doste  thou 

fare? 

Fan*  By  Cryst,  as  mery  as  a  Marche  haie.  980 

Court,  Ah,  What  the  deuyll  hast  thou  on  thy  fyste  ?  an 

owle  ? 

Fan*  Nay,  it  is  a  farly  fowle. 

Coiurt,  Ab,  Me  thynke  she  frowueth  and  lokys  sowra. 
Fan*  Toide,  man,  it  is  an  hawke  of  the  towra : 
She  is  made  for  the  malarde  &t. 

Court,  Ab,  Melhyuke  she  is  well  becked  to  catche  a 
rat. 

But  nowe  what  tydynges  can  you  tell,  let  se. 
Fan*  Mary,  I  am  come  for  Ih^. 
Cowrt.  Alb*  For  me? 
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Fan.  Ye»  far  th^  so  I  say.  940 
Court,  Ah*  Howe  so?  tell  me,  I  th^  pray. 

Fan.  Why,  harde  thou  not  of  the  fray, 
That  fell  amoDge  vs  this  same  day  ? 

Court  Ab,  No,  mary,  not  yeU 

Fon*  What  the  deuyll,  neaer  a  whyt? 

Coiurt.  Ab*  N09  by  the  masse;  what  sholde  I  swere? 

Fan.  In  faythe,  Lybeite  is  nowe  a  lusty  spere. 

Court.  Ab,  Why,  vnder  whom  was  he  abydynge  ? 

Fan,  Mary,  Mesure  had  hym  a  whyle  in  gydynge, 
Tyll,  as  the  deuyll  wolde^  they  fell  a  chydynge  950 
With  Crafty  Ckmuayaunoe* 

Ctmtt.Ab.  Ye,  dyd  theyso? 

Fan.  Ye,  by  Goddes  sacrament,  and  with  other  mo. 

Court.  Ab.  What  neded  that,  in  the  dyuyls  date  ? 

Fan.  Yes,  yes,  he  fell  with  me  also  at  debate. 

Court.  Ab,  With  th6  also?  what,  he  playeth  the  state? 

Fan,  Ye,  bat  I  bade  hym  pyke  out  of  the  gate» 
By  Gioddes  body,  so  dyd  L 

Court.  Ab.  By  the  masse,  well  done  and  boldely. 

Fan.  liulde  thy  pease,  Measure  shall  fromevs  walke.  9ii0 

Court,  Ab,  Why,  is  he  crossed  than  with  a  chalke  ? 

Fan.  Crossed !  ye,  checked  out  of  consayte. 

Churt.Ab,  Howe  so? 

Fan,  By  God,  by  a  praty  slyght. 
As  here  after  thou  shalte  knowe  more : 
But  I  must  tary  here ;  go  thou  before. 

Court.  Ab.  With  whom  shall  I  there  mete  ? 

Fan.  Crafty  Conueyaunce  standeth  in  the  strete, 
£uen  of  puipose  for  the  same. 

Court,  Ab.  Ye,  but  what  shall  I  call  my  name  ?  970 

Fayi.  Cockes  harte,  tounie  the,  let  me  se  thyne  aray  : 
Cockes  bones,  this  is  all  of  Johnii  de  gay. 

Court,  Ab,  So  I  am  poynted  alter  my  consayte. 

Fan.  Mary,  thou  iettes  it  of  hyght 
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Court.  Ab.  Ye,  but  of  my  Dame  let  va  be  wyse. 
Fan,  Mary,  Lusty  Pleasure,  by  myne  aduyse, 
To  name  tbyselfe^  come  o(  it  weie  done. 
CourL  Ab.  Farewell,  my  frende. 

Fan,  Adue,  tyll  sone.* 

Stowe,  byrde,  stowe,  stowe  !  980 

It  is  best  I  fede  my  hawke  now. 

There  is  many  euyll  fauerj^d,  and  thou  be  fouie ; 

£che  thynge  is  fayre  when  it  is  yonge :  all  hayle,  owle  I 

Lo,  this  is 

My  &nsy,  I  wys : 

Nowe  Cryst  it  blysse ! 

It  is,  by  Jesse, 

A  byrde  full  swete, 

For  nie  full  mete  : 

She  is  furred  for  the  hete  990 

All  to  the  fete ; 

Her  browys  bent, 

Her  eyen  glent : 

Frome  Tyne  to  Trent, 

From  Stroude  to  Kent, 

A  man  shall  fynde 

Many  of  her  kynde, 

Howe  standeth  the  wynde 

Before  or  behynde : 

Barbyd  lyke  a  nonne,  1000 

For  bumynge  of  the  sonne ; 

Her  fethers  donne ; 

Well  faueryd  bonne. 

Nowe,  let  me  se  about, 

111  all  this  rowte 

Yf  I  can  fynde  out 

So  semely  a  suowte 

'  t}/ll  sone]  Here  COWify  Abmyon  goes  out. 
VOL.  I.  S 
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Amonge  this  prese : 

Eucn  a  hole  mese — 

Pease,  man,  pease  I  1010 

I  rede,  we  seaae. 

So  fiurly  fayre  as  it  lol^ 

And  her  becke  so  comely  crokysy 

Her  naylys  sharpe  as  tenter  hokys ! 

I  haue  not  kept  her  yet  thre  wokys, 

And  howe  styll  she  dothe  syt ! 

Teuyt,  teuyt,  where  is  my  wyt? 

The  deuyll  spede  whyt  I 

That  was  before,  I  set  behynde ; 

Nowe  to  curteys,  forthwith  ynkynde ;  1020 

Somtyme  to  sober,  somtyme  to  sadde, 
Somtyme  to  mery,  somtyme  to  madde; 
Somtyme  I  syt  as  1  were  solempe  prowde ; 
Somtyme  I  laughe  ouer  lowde ; 
Somtyme  I  wepe  for  a  gew  gaw ; 
Somtyme  I  laughe  at  waggynge  of  a  straw ; 
With  a  pere  my  loiie  you  may  wynne, 
And  ye  may  lese  it  for  a  pynne. 
I  haue  a  thynge  for  to  say, 

And  I  may  tende  therto  for  play ;  1030 

But  in  faythe  I  am  so  occupyed 

On  this  halfe  and  on  euery  syde, 

That  I  wote  not  where  I  may  rest. 

Fyrst  to  tell  you  what  were  best, 

Frantyke  Fansy  seruyce  I  hyght; 

My  wyttys  be  weke,  my  braynys  are  lyght : 

For  it  b  I  that  other  whyle 

Plucke  downe  lede,  and  theke  with  tyle ; 

Nowe  I  wyll  this,  and  iiowe  1  wyli  that ; 

Make  a  wyndmyll  of  a  mat ;  1040 

Nowe  I  wolde,  and  1  wyst  what ; 

Where  is  my  cappe  ?   I  haue  lost  my  hat ; 
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And  witiiia  an  houre  after, 

Plucke  downe  an  hoiue»  and  set  vp  a  ifitat; 

Hyder  aad  thyder,  I  wote  not  whyder; 

Do  aad  Tndo^  bothe  tiigyder ; 

Of  a  spyndell  I  wyll  make  a  spane; 

AU  that  I  make,  fortfawitii  I  marre; 

I  blunder,  I  bluster,  I  blowe,  and  1  blother ; 

1  make  on  the  nue  clay,  and  I  marre  on  the  other;  1050 

Bysy,  bysy,  and  euer  bysy, 

I  daunce  vp  and  downe  tyli  I  am  dyssy ; 

I  can  fynde  fantasyes  where  none  is ; 

I  wyU  not  haue  it  so^  I  wyll  haue  it  this. 

Hie  wgrediatwr  Foly,  quatiendo  crema  ^  et  facie»do  nmU- 
tum^/eriendo  tabulas  et  simiiia. 

Fol.  Maysters,  Cryst  saue  cucrychone  ! 

What,  Fansy,  arte  thou  here  aloue  ? 

Fan,  What,  fomn  sbhe  I'oiy  !  1  beioie  thy  face, 
FoL  What,  tiantyke  Fansy  in  a  foles  case ! 

What  is  this,  an  owle  or  a  glede? 

By  my  trouUie,  she  hatha  a  grete  hede*  1060 
Fan,  Tusshe,  thy  lyppes  hange  in  thyne  eye 

It  is  a  Fienche  butterflye. 

FhL  By  my  trouthe,  I  tTowe  wdl ; 

But  she  is  lesse  a  grete  dele 
Than  a  butterflye  of  our  lande. 

Fan,  What  pylde  curre  ledest  thou  in  lliy  iiande  ? 

Foi»  A  pylde  curre  ! 

Fan.  Ye  so,  I  tell  the,  a  pylde  curre. 

FoL  Yet  I  solde  his  skynne  to  Mackemurre, 
In  the  stede  of  a  budge  furre*  1070 

Fan,  What,  fleyest  thou  his  skynne  euery  yere  ? 

FoL  Yes,  in  faythe,  I  thanke  God  I  may  here. 

^  erema]  If  this  be  the  right  reading,  T  am  unacquainted  with  the  word* 
It  can  hardly  he  a  misprint  for  "  cremiat"  qy.  **  crembalum  ?" 
-  €g€}  Ed-  "  eyen." 
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An.  YfhBt,  thou  wylte  couglhe  me  a  dam  for  forty 

pens? 

FoL  Mary,  syr,  Cokermowthe  is  a  good  way  hens. 
Fan.  What?  oi  Cokennowth  spake  I  no  worde. 
FoL  Bf  mj  faythe^  syr,  the  f rabysaher  hath  my  sworde. 
Fm.  A»  I  trowe»  ye  shall  oooghe  me  a  fole. 
FoL  In  faythe,  troathe  ye  say,  we  wente  togyder  to 
scole. 

Fuji.  Ye,  but  I  can  somwhat  more  of  the  letter. 

FoL  1  wyll  not  gyue  an  halfepeny  for  to  chose  the 
better.  1080 

Fan.  But,  broder  Foly,  I  wonder  moche  of  one  thyng% 
That  thou  80  hye  firo  me  doth  sprynge, 
And  I  so  1}  tell  alway  styll. 

FoL  By  God,  I  can  tell  th^,  and  1  wylL 
Thou  art  so  feble  fantastycall, 
And  so  brayusyke  therwithall. 
And  thy  wyt  wanderynge  here  and  tiierOy 
That  thou  cannyst  not  growe  out  of  thy  boyes  gere ; 
And  as  for  me,  I  take  but  one  folysshe  way. 
And  therfore  I  growe  more  on  one  day  1090 
Than  thou  can  in  yerys  seuen. 

Fan,  In  faythe»  trouth  thou  sayst nowe^by  God  of  heuen  i 
For  so  with  fantasyes  my  wyt  dothe  flete, 
That  wysdome  and  I  shall  seldome  mete. 
Nowe,  of  good  felow  shyp,  let  me  by  tbv  dogge.^ 

FoL  Cockys  harte,  thou  lyest,  I  am  no  hpgge.^ 

Fan.  Here  Is  no  man  that  callyd  th^  hogge  nor  swyne. 

FbL  In  faythe,  man,  my  brayne  is  as  good  as  thyne. 

Fan.  The  deuyls  torde  for  thy  bmyne  f 

FoL  By  iiiv  svers  soule,  I  felc  no  ravne.  IIOQ 

Fan,  By  tlie  masse,  I  liolde  the  madde. 

FoL  Mary,  I  knewe  the  when  thou  waste  a  ladde. 

Fan.  Cockys  bonys,  herde  ye  euer  syke  another? 

FoL  Ye,  a  fole  the  tone,  and  a  fole  the  tother, 

1  doff(/ej  Ed.  "  hogge."  »  hogffe}  Ed.  "  doggg." 
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'  '  Fhn,  Nay,  but  wotest  thou  what  I  do  say? 

FoL  Why,  sayst  thou  tliat  I  was  here  yesterday  ? 
Fan.  Cockys  armys,  this  is  a  warke,  I  trowe. 
Fol.  What,  callyst  thou  me  a  donnyshe  crowe  ? 
Fan,  Nowe,  in  good  faythe,  thou  art  a  fonde  gest. 
Fol.  Ye,  bere  me  this  strawe  to  a  dawys  nest.       1 1 10 
Fan*  Wfaaty  wenyst  thou  that  I  were  so  folysshe  and  so 
fonde? 

Fbh  In  faythe,  ellys  is  there  none  in  all  Englonde. 
Fan,  Yet  for  my  fansy  sake,  I  say, 

L-el  liiu  haue  thy  dogge,  what  soeiier  1  pay. 

FoL  Thou  shalte  haue  my  purse,  aud  I  wyll  haue  thyoe. 

Fan*  By  my  trouth,  there  is  myne. 

Fol,  Nowe,  by  my  trouth,  man,  take,  there  is  myne;^ 
And  I  beshrowe  hym  that  hath  the  worse* 

Fan,  Torde^  I  say,  what  haue  I  do? 
Here  is  nothynge  but  the  bockyll  of  a  sho,  1120 
And  in  my  purse  was  twenty  marke. 

Fol,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  herke,  syrs,  harke  ! 
For  all  that  my  name  hyght  Foly, 
By  the  masse,  yet  art  thou  more  fole  than  1. 

Fan,  Yet  gyue  me  thy  dogge,  and  I  am  content; 
And  thou  shalte  haue  my  hauke  to  a  botchment. 

FoL  That  euer  thou  thryue,  God  it  forfende  I 
For  Goddes  cope  thou  wyll  spende. 
Nowe  take  thou  my  dogge,  and  gyue  me  thy  fowle.' 

Fan,  Hay,  chysshe,  come  hyder!  1130 

Fol.  Nay,  torde,  take  hym  be  tyme. 

Fa?i.  What  call  est  thou  thy  dogge  ? 

FoL  Tusshe,  his  name  is  Gr)'me. 

Fan,  CJome,  Gryme,  come,  Gryme !  it  is  my  praty  dogges. 

FoL  In  faythe,  there  is  not  a  better  dogge  for  hogges^ 
Not  from  Anwyke  vnto  Aungey. 

Fan.  Ye^  but  trowest  thou  that  he  be  not  maungey? 

*  myne]  Qy.,  for  the  rhyme,  "  my  j>urs(  ?" 
^  Jbwle}  Qj.  a  line  wanting  to  i^yme  with  this  ? 
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Fol.  No,  by  my  trouthe,  it  is  but  the  scurle  and  the  scabbe. 

Fan,  What,  he  hathe  ben  huite  with  a  stabbe? 

FoL  Nay,  in  faythe^  it  wa»  but  a  strype  1140 
Tbat  the  hocsoii  bad  for  etynge  of  a  trype. 

Fan*  Where  the  deuyll  gate  be  all  these  faortes? 

Fol,  By  God,  for  snatchynge  of  puddynges  and  woites. 

Fan,  What,  then  lie  is  some  good  poore  mannes  curie? 

Fot.  Ye,  but  he  wyll  in  at  euery  maniK^  <l()re. 

Fan,  Nowe  thou  hast  done  inc  a  pleasure  grote- 

Fol,  In  faythe,  i  wolde  thou  had  a  marmosete. 

Fan,  Cockes  hnrte,  1  kme  suche  iape8» 

FoL  Ye^  for  ali  thy  mynde  i»  on  owles  and  apes^ 
But  I  bane  thy  pultie^  and  thou  bast  my  eatelL  1150 

J^.  Ye,  hut  tbryfte  and  we  bane  made  a  batelL 

^jf.  Rememhrest  thou  not  the  iapes  and  the  toyes — 

Fan.  What,  that  we  vsed  whan  we  were  boyes  ? 

Fol.  Ye,  by  the  rode,  euen  the  same. 

Fan.  Yes,  yes,  I  am  yet  as  full  of  game 
As  euer  I  was,  and  as  full  of  tryfyls, 
Nil,  ni/iilum,  nihily  anglice  nyfyls. 

FbU  What  canest  thou  all  this  Latyn>  yet, 
And  hath  so  mased  a  wandrynge  wyt? 

Fan,  Tnshe,  man,  I  kepe  some  Latyn  in  store,  116Q 

Fol,  By  Cockes  harte,  I  wene  thou  hast  no  more. 

Fayi.  No?  yes,  in  faythe,  1  can  versyfy. 

Fol.  Then,  1  pray  th^  hartely, 
Make  a  veree  of  my  butterfly; 
It  forseth  not  of  the  reason,  so  it  kepe  ryme« 

Fan.  But  wylte  thou  make  another  on  Gryme  ? 

FoL  Nay,  in  fiayth,  fyrst  let  me  here  thyne. 

Fan,  Mary,  as  for  tluit,  thou  shalte  sone  here  myne : 
Est  mam'^  mago  with  a  shrewde  face  «t/t»  imago, 

FoL  GrimhaMus  gredy,  snatche  a  puddyng  tyl  the  rost 
be  redy.  1170 

»  Latyn]  Ed.  «Mutyu." 

'  EH  mam,  ^c]  Between  this  Une^and  thn  neKt,  ed.  1ms  "  VtrmiM,** 
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Fan.  Ry  the  harte  of  God,  well  done  I 
FoL  Ye,  so  redely  and  so  sone  I 

Here  cometh  in  Crapty  Conueyaunce. 

Cr.  Con,  What,  Fansy !  Let  me  se  who  is  the  totiier* 
Fan.  By  God,  syr^  Foly^  myne  owne  swome  brother. 
Or,  Cam.  Cockys  bonysy  it  is  a  farle  freke : 
Can  he  play  well  at  the  hoddypeke? 

Fan,  Tell  by  thy  trouth  what  sport  can  thou  make. 

Fol.  A,  holde  thy  peas ;  I  hiiue  the  tothe  ake. 

Or.  Con,  The  tothe  ake  !  lo,  a  torde  ye  haue. 

FoL  Ye,  thou  haste  the  four  quarters  of  a  knaue.  1  IbO 

Cr*  Con*  Wotyst  thou,  I  say,  to  whom  thou  spekys? 

Fan.  Nay,  by  Cockys  harte^  he  ne  reckys. 
For  he  wyll  speke  to  Ih^ignyfycence  thus. 

Cr.  Con.  Cockys  armys,  a  mete  man  for  vs. 

FoL  What,  wolde  ye  haue  mo  folys,  and  are  so  many? 

Fan.  Na) ,  otTer  hyiii  a  counter  in  stede  of  a  peny. 

Cr.  Con.  Why,  thynkys  thou  he  can  no  better  sky  11? 

Fol.  In  fayth,  I  can  make  you  bothe  folys,  and  I  wyll. 

Cr.  Con.  What  haste  thou  on  thy  fyst  ?  a  kesteryll  ? ' 

FoL  Nay,  I  wys,  fole,  it  is  a  doteryll.  1190 

Cr.  Con.  In  a  cote  thou  can  play  well  the  dyser. 

FbL  Ye,  but  thou  can  play  the  fole  without  a  vyser. 

Foil.  Howe  rode  he  by  you?  howe  put  he  to  you?^ 

Cr.  Con,  Mary,  as  thou  sayst,  he  gaue  me  a  blurre. 
But  where  gatte  thou  that  mangey  curre  ? 

Fan.  Mary,  it  was  his,  and  nowe  it  is  myne. 

Cr.  Ccm.  And  was  it  his,  and  nowe  it  is  thyne? 
Thou  must  haue  thy  fansy  and  thy  wyll. 
But  yet  thou  shalt  holde  me  a  fole  stylL 

FoU  Why,  wenyst  thou  that  I  cannot  make  th€  play  the 
fon?  1200 

Fan.  Yes,  by  my  faythe,  good  Syr  Johnn« 

»  kesteryll]  Ed.  "  besteryll." 

s  you]  Qy.,  for  the  rhyme,     yon  there?" 
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0«  CoH»  For  you  boihe  it  were  inough. 

FoL  Why,  wenyst  thou  that  I  wm  as  moche  a  fole  as 

thou  ? 

Fan.  Nay,  nay,  thou  ahalte  fynde  hym  another  maner 
of  man. 

FbL  In  fnythei  I  can  do  nmtryes,  so  I  can. 

Qr.  Con.  IVhat  canest  thou  do  but  play  oocke  wat? 

Fan,  Yes,*  yes,  he  wyll  make  th^  ete  a  gnat. 

FoL  Yes,  yes,  by  my  trouth,  I  holde  the  a  grote, 
That  I  shall  laughe  the  out  of  thy  cote. 

Cr*  Con*  Than  wyll  I  say  that  thou  haste  no  pare.  1210 
Fan*  Nowe^  by  the  rode,  and  be  wyll  go  nere* 
FdL  Hem>  Fansy !  regardesy  voyes. 

Here  Foly  makcth  semblaurU  to  hike 

a  lowse  from  Crafty  Conu£Yau^c£ 

ahowlder* 
Fan,  What  hast  thou  founde  there  ? 
Fol.  By  God,  a  lowse. 

Cr.  Cm*  By  Cockes  harte,  I  trowe  thou  lyste. 

FoL  By  the  masse,  a  bpayiiyajihe  moght  with  a  gray 

lyste. 

Fan.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cr*  Con*  Cockes  annes,  it  is  not  so>  I  trowe. 

Here  Craftt  CoNu[Ey]AUNCE  ^//eM 
of  Me  fffjwne. 

FoL  Put  on  thy  gowne  agayiie,  for  iiowe  thou  hast  lost.^ 
Fan,  Lo,  Johnn  a  Bonam,  where  is  thy  brayne  ?  1220 
Nowe  put  on,  fole,  thy  cote  agayne. 

FoL  Gyue  xne  my  giote,  for  thou  hast  lost 

Here  Foly  maketh  eemMaunt  to  take 
money  of  Crafty  CoNUi^YAUNCE, 
saynge  to  hym, 
Shyt  thy  purse^  dawe,  and  do  no  cost, 

•  I>«j  Ed.   '  Yet." 

^  fur  tMwe  thou  hasi  lost]  Qy.,  for  the  iliyme,  "  for  thou  )mlL  \mi 
nowe?" 
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Fan.  Nowe  hast  thou  not  a  prawde  mocke  and  a 
Starke? 

Cr.  Con.  With,  yes,  by  the  rode  of  Wodstocke  Parke. 

Fan^  Nay,  I  tell  thd,  he  maketh  no  dowtes 
To  tourne  a  fole  out  of  his  clowtes. 

Or.  Con.  And  for  a  fole  a  man  wolde  hym  take* 

FbL  Nay,  itisIUiatfoiescaninake; 
For,  be  he  cayser  or  be  he  kynge,  11880 
To  felovviihyp  with  Foly  1  can  hym  brynge. 

Fan.  Nay,  wylte  thou  here  nowe  of  his  scoles, 
And  what  maner  of  people  he  maketh  ioies  ? 

O.  Con.  Ye,  let  ts  here  a  worde  or  twayne. 

FbL  Syr,  of  my  maner  I  shall  tell  you  the  playne. 
Fyrst  I  lay  before  them  my  bybyll, 
And  teche  them  howe  they  sholde  syt  ydyll. 
To  pyke  theyr  fyngers  all  the  day  longe; 
So  in  theyr  eyre  I  synge  them  a  songe. 
And  make  them  so  longe  to  muse,  1240 
That  some  of  them  renneth  strayght  to  the  stuse ; 
To  thefte  and  bryboury  I  make  some  fall. 
And  pyke  a  locke  and  clyme  a  wall; 
And  where  I  spy  a  nysot  gay, 
That  wyll  syt  ydyll  all  the  day, 
And  can  not  set  herselfe  to  warke^ 
1  kyndell  in  her  suche  a  lyther  sparke. 
That  rubbed  she  must  be  on  the  gall 
Bytwene  the  tappet^  and  the  wall. 

Cr.  Con,  What,  horson,  arte  thou  suche  a  one?  1260 

Fan,  Nay,  beyoade  all  other  set  hym  alone. 
Cr,  Con.  Hast  thou  ony  more?  let  se,  precede* 
Phi.  Ye,  by  God,  syr,  for  a  nede, 
I  haue  another  maner  of  sorte, 
That  I  laugh  at  for  my  dysporte ; 
And  those  be  they  that  come  vp  of  nought, 
As  some  be  not  ferre,  and  yf  it  were  well  sought ; 

1  lappeQ  Ed.  "  tap."  Compare  p.  128»  75. 
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Suche  dawys,  what  soeuer  they  be, 
That  be  set  in  auctorite, 

Anone  he  waxyth  so  hy  and  prowde, '  1260 

He  frownyth  fyersly,  brymly  browde. 

The  knaue  irolde  make  it  koyf  and  he  oowde; 

All  that  he  dothe,  mtute  be  alewde ; 

And,  This  is  not  well  done,  syr,  take  hede ; 
And  maketh  hym  besy  where  is  no  nede : 
He  dawnsys  so  longe,  hey,  troly  ioly. 
That  euery  man  lawghyth  at  his  foly. 

Or*  Cbn.  By  the  good  I^oide^  truthe  he  sayth. 

Fan,  Thynkygt  thou  not  so,  by  thy  fayth? 

CV.  Con.  Th)Tike  1  not  so,  i^uud  he  I  ellys  haue  I 
shame,  1270 
For  I  knowe  dyuerse  that  vseth  liie  same. 

FoL  But  nowe,  foraothey  man^  it  maketh  no  mater; 
For  they  that  wyll  so.bysely  amater. 
So  heipe  me  God,  man,  eaer  at  the  length 
I  make  hym  ^  lese  nioclie  of  theyr  strength ; 
For  with  foly  so  do  I  them  lede, 
That  wyt  he  wantyth  when  he  hath  moste  aede. 

Fan*  Forsothe^  tell  on :  hast  thou  any  mo 

FoL  Yes,  I  shall  tell  you,  or  I  go^ 
Of  dyuerse  mo  that  hauntyth  my  scolys.  1280 

Or.  Con,  All  men  beware  of  suche  folys  ! 

FoL  There  be  two  lyther,  rude  and  ranke, 
Symkyn  Tytyuell  and  Pers  Pykthanke; 
Theys  lythers  I  lerae  them  for  to  lere 
What  he  sayth  and  she  sayth  to  lay  good  ere^ 
And  tell  to  his  su£ferayne  euery  whyt, 
And  then  he  is  moche  made  of  for  his  wyt;^ 
And,  be  the  mater  yll  more  or  lesse. 
He  wyll  make  it  mykyll  worse  than  it  is : 

*  hynt]  Compare  v.  427,  p.         Perhaps  these  iiicoiisisteiicies  mty 

have  arisen  from  contractions  in  the  MS. 

'  moj  Ed.  "  more."  3  wylj  EA  "  whyt" 
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But  all  that  he  dothc,  and  yt  he  reken  well,  1^0 

It  is  but  foly  euery  dell. 

Fan.  Are  not  his  wordys  cursydiy  cowchyd  t* 
Cr.  Con.  By  God»  there  be  some  that  be  ihroiidly 
towchyd: 

But,  I  say,  let  se  and  yf  thou  haue  any  more. 

Fol.  I  haue  an  hole  armory  of  suche  haburda&he  in  sture; 
For  there  be  other  that  foly  dothe  vse, 
Tliat  folowe  fonde  fantasyes  and  vertu  refuse. 

Fan.  Nay,  that  is  my  parte  that  thou  spekest  of  nowe. 

FoL  So  is  all  the  remenaunty  I  make  God  auowe; 
For  thou  fourmest  suche  fantasyes  in  theyr  mynde,  1300 
That  euery  man  almost  groweth  out  of  kynde. 

Cr,  Con,  By  the  masse,  I  am  glad  that  I  came  hyder. 
To  here  you  two  rutters  dyspute  togyder. 

Fann  Nay,  but  Fansy  must  be  eyther  fycst  or  last. 

Foh  But  whan  Foly  cometh,  all  is  past. 

Fan*  I  wote  not  whether  it  cometh  of  tli^  or  of  me, 
But  all  is  foly  that  I  can  se. 

Cr,  Con.  Mary,  syr,  ye  may  swere  it  on  a  boke, 

Fol,  Ye,  tourne  ouer  the  lefe,  rede  there  and  loke, 
Howe  firantyke  Fansy  fyrst  of  all  1310 
Maketh  .man  and  woman  in  foly  to  &11. 

Cr,  Con,  A,  syr,  a,  a !  howe  by  that ! 

Fan,  A  peryllous  thynge,  to  cast  a  cat 
Vpon  a  naked  man,  and  yf  she  scrat. 

Fol.  So  how,  I  say,  the  hare  is  squat ! 
For,  firantyke  Fansy,  thou  makest  men  madde; 
And  I,  Foly,  bryngeth  them  to  qui  fuit  gadde, 
With  qui  full  brayne  seke  I  haue  them  brought 
From  qui  fuit  aliquid  to  shyre  siiak)  uge  nought. 

Cr.  Con.  Well  argued  and  surely  on  bothe  sydes :  1320 
But  for  th^  Fansy,  Magnyfycence  abydes. 

Fan.  Why,  shall  I  not  haue  Foly  with  me  also  ? 

Cr.  Con*  Yes,  perde,  man,  whether  that  ye  rydc  or  go : 
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Yet  for  his  name  we  must  lyndc  a  slyght.' 

Fan.  By  the  masse,  he  shall  hyirht  Consayte. 

Cr.  Con,  Not  a  better  name  vader  the  sonae : 
With  Magnyfyoence  thou  shaite  wonne* 

Foil,  God  haue  mercy,  good  godfather. 

Cr,  Con,  Yet  I  wolde  that  ye  had  gone  rather; 
For,  as  sone  as  you  come  in  MagTiyfycence  syght^  1330 
All  niesure  and  good  rule  is  gone  quyte. 

Fan,  And  shall  we  haue  lyberte  to  do  what  we  wyll  ? 

Cr*  Con*  Ryot  at  lyberte  nissheth  it  out  styll. 

Fol,  Ye»  but  tell  me  one  thynge. 

Cr,  Con,  What  is  that? 

Fol.  Who  is  mayster  of  the  masshe  fat? 

Fan,  Ye,  for  he  hathe  a  full  dry  soule» 

Or.  Con*  Cockes  armes,  thou  shaite  kepe  the  brewhouse 
boule. 

Fbh  But  may  I  drynke  therof  wfaylest  that  I  Blare  ? 

Cr,  Con,  When  mesure  is  gone,  what  nedest  thou 
spare  ?  1340 
Whan  mesure  is  gone,  we  may  slee  care. 

Fol*  Nowe  then  goo  we  hens,  away  Uie  mare 

Crafty  Conubtauncb  alone  m  thepiaee* 

Cr,  Con,  It  is  wonder  to  se  the  worlde  aboute, 
To  se  what  foly  is  Tsed  in  euery  place ; 
Foly  halli  a  rome,  I  say,  in  euery  route, 
To  put,  where  he  lyst,  Foly  hath  fine  chace ; 
Foly  and  Fansy  all  where,  euery  man  dothe  face  and 
brace ; 

Foly  fotyth  it  properly,  Fansy  ledyth  the  dawnce ; 

And  next  come  I  afi«r.  Crafty  Conueyaunce. 

Who  so  to  me  gyueth  good  aduertence,  1350 

•  slyghf]  Ed.  "  shyfte."    Compare  v.  687,  p.  247,  and  v.  964,  p.  266, 
where  "  slypht"  (sleight)  is  the  rhyme  to  **  consayte." 
^  the  mare\  Here  /Wy  and  Famty  go  out 
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Shall  ae  many  thyngys  donne  cnftely: 
By  me  conueyed  is  wanton  insoleiicey 

Pryuy  poyntmentys  conueyed  so  properly, 

For  many  tymes  moehe  kyndnesse  is  denyed 

For  drede  that  we  dare  nut  oftc  lest  we  be  spyed ; 

By  me  is  conueyed  mykyll  praty  ware, 

Sointyiiio,  I  say,  behynde  the  dore  for  nede; 

I  haue  an  hoby  can  make  larkys  to  dare; 

I  knyt  tog)  the r  many  a  broken  threde. 

It  is  gieat  aimesse  the  hungre^  to  fede,  1860 

To  clothe  the  nakyd  where  is  lackynge  a  smocke^ 

Trymme  at  her  tayle,  or  a  man  can  tame  a  socke : 

What  howe,  be  ye  mery !  was  it  not  well  conueyed? 

As  oft  as  ye  lyst,  so  honeste  be  sauyd; 

Alas,  dere  harte,  loke  that  we  be  not  perseyuyd ! 

Without  crafte  nothynge  is  well  behauyd ; 

Though  I  shewe  you  curtesy,  say  not  that  I  craue,^ 

Yet  conuey  it  craftely,  and  hardely  spare  not  for  me^ 

So  that  there  knowe  no  man  but  I  and  she* 

Thefte  also  and  pety  brybery  1370 

Without  me  be  lull  oft  aspyed ; 

My  inwyt  delynge  there  can  no  man  dyscry, 

Conuey  it  be  crafte,  lyft  and  lay  asyde : 

Full  moehe  fiatery  and  falsehode  I  hyde. 

And  by  crafty  conueyaunce  1  wyll,  and  I  can, 

Saue  a  stronge  thefe  and  hange  a  trew  man. 

But  some  man  wolde  conuey,  and  can  not  skyll, 

As  malypert  tauernars  that  checke  with  theyr  betters, 

Theyr  conueyaunce  wekyth  the  worke  all  by  wyll ; 

And  some  wyll  take  ypon  them  to  contorfet  letters,  1380 

And  therwlLhail  conuey  hymselfe  into  a  payre  of  felteia; 

And  some  wyll  conuey  b}  the  pretence  of  sadnesse, 

Tyll  all  theyr  conueyaunce  is  tumyd  into  madnesse. 

1  kmtgn]  Ed.  ««littiicer." 

'  mwe]  Qf.,  for  tiie  Apa»,  **  cnnedr'  nnleM  toineflung  be  mntiii^ 
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Fan.  What,  aU  by  mesure,  good  syr,  and  none  excesse? 
Lyb,  Why,  welth  hath  made  many  a  num  braynlesse. 

1440 

Fel,  That  was  by  the  menys  of  to  moche  lyberte. 
Moffn.  What  can  ye  agree  thus  and  appose? 
Feh  Syr»  as  I  say,  there  was  no  fante  in  me. 

Lyb.  Ye,  of  Jackeathrommys  bybyll  can  ye  make  a 

glose  ? 

Fan.  Sore  sayde,  I  tell  you,  and  well  to  the  purpose : 
What  sholde  a  man  do  with  yon^  loke  you  Tnder  kay.^ 
FeU  I  say,  it  is  foly  to  gyue  all  welth  away. 
Lyh.  Whether  sholde  welth  be  mlyd  by  lyberte^ 

Or  1)  bcrte  by  welth?  let  se,  tell  me  that. 

FeL  Syr,  as  me  semeth,  ye  sholde  be  rulyd  by  me.  1450 

Magn*  What  uede  you  with  hym  thus  prate  and  chat  ? 

Fan.  Shewe  ys  your  mynde  then,  howe  to  do  and  what. 

Magn,  I  say,  that  I  wyll  ye  haue  hym  in  gydynge* 

Lyb»  Mayster  Felycyte,  let  be  your  chydynge, 
And  so  us  ye  se  it  wyll  be  no  better, 
Take  it  in  wortlie  suche  as  ye  fynde. 

fan.  What  the  deuyll,  man,  your  name  shalbe  the  greter, 
For  welth  without  laigesse  is  all  out  of  kynde. 

I^b*  And  welth  is  nought  worAe,  yf  lyberte  be  be* 
hynde. 

Magn,  Nowe  holde  ye  content,  for  there  is.  none  other 
shyfte.  1460 

FeL  Than  waste  must  be  welcome,  and  £are  well  thryfite ! 

Magn*  Take  of  his  substaunce  a  sure  inuentory. 
And  get  thou'  home  togyther;  for  Lyberte  shall  byde, 
And  wayte  vpon  me. 

Lyh.  And  yet  for  a  memory, 
Make  indentures  howe  ye  and  I  shal  gyde. 

Fan.  I  can  do  nothynge  but  he  stonde  besyde. 

1  kay^  Ed.  **  bay." 

*  thou]  Qy.  •*  you?"  see  note  on  v.  121  o,  p.  200. 
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Lyb,  Syr,  we  can  do  nothynge  the  one  without  the  other. 
Magiu  Well,  get  you  hens  than^  and  sende  me  some 
other. 

Fan.  Whom  ?  lusty  Pleasure^  or  mery  Consayte  ?  1470 
Magn.  Nay,  fyigt  lusty  Pleasure  is  my  desyre  to  haue, 
And  let  the  other  another^  awayte, 

Howe  be  it  that  foiide  felowe  is  a  raerj'  kuaue; 

But  loke  that  ye  occupye  the  auctoryte  that  I  you  gaue. 

[Here  goeth  out  Feltcyte,  Lybbkte,  and  Fanst. 

Magnyfyc£NC£  almte  in  tfie  place. 

For  nowe,3  syrs^  I  am  lyke  as  a  prynce  sholde  be ; 
I  haue  welth  at  wyll,  largesse  and  lyberte: 

Foiliine  to  her  lawys  can  nut  abandune  lue, 

But  1  shall  of  Fortune  rule  the  royiie ; 

I  fere  nothynge  Fortunes  perplexyte ; 

All  honour  to  me  must  nedys  stowpe  and  lene ;  1480 

I  synge  of  two  partys  without  a  mene ; 

I  haue  wynde  and  wether  ouer  all  to  sayle, 

No  stormy  rage  agaynst  me  can  peruayle. 

Alexander,  of  Macedony  kynge. 

That  all  the  oryent  had  in  subleccyon. 

Though  al  his  conquestys  were  brought  to  rekenynge, 

Myght  seme  ryght  wel  vnder  my  proteccyon 

To  rayne,  for  all  his  marcyall  aflPeccyon; 

For  I  am  prynce  perlesse  pronvd  of  porte, 

Bathyd  with  biysse,  embracyd  with  comforte.  1490 

Syrusi  that  soleme  syar  of  Babylon^ 

Tliat  Israeli  releysyd  of  theyr  captyuyte» 

For  al  his  pompe,  for  all  his  ryaU  trone, 

He  may  not  be  comparyd  vnto  me. 

I  am  the  dyamounde  dowtlesse  of  dygnyte : 

Surely  it  is  I  that  all  may  saue  and  spyll ; 

No  man  so  hardy  to  worke  agaynst  my  wyll. 

>  mwiher]  Qj.  <*  mof A«r  time  ?" 

*  JFiar  nmn,  ^c.]  In  ed.  fbia  speech  is  given  to  Aniy* 

VOL-  I,  T 
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Poroenya,  the  piowde  pEouosfce  of  Turky  laQde» 
That  ratyd  the  Romaynes  and  made  them  yll  rest. 

Nor  Cesar  July,  that  no  man  myght  withstande,  1500 

Were  neuer  halfe  so  rj^chely  as  I  am  drest : 

No»  that  I  assure  you ;  loke  who  was  the  best. 

I  reyne  in  my  iobys»  I  rule  as  me  lyst, 

I  dryue  downe  thre>e  dastardys  with  a  dynt  ef  my  fyste. 

Of  Cato  the  oonnte  aoountyd  ^e  cane, 

Daryus,  the  doughty  cheftayn  of  Perse, 

I  set  not  by  the  prowdest  of  tliem  a  prane, 

Ne  by  non  other  that  any  man  can  rehersse. 

I  folowe  in  felycyte  without  reae[r3s8e^ 

I  drede  no  daunger,  I  dawnee  ali  in  delyte;  1510 

My  name  is  Magnyfycence,  man  most  of  myght. 

Hercules  the  herdy,  with  his  stobburne  clobbyd  mase. 

That  made  Cerberus  to  cache,  the  cur  dogge  of  hell. 

And  Thesius,  that*  prowde  was  Pluto  to  face. 

It  wolde  not  become  them  with  me  for  to  mell : 

For  of  ali  barones  bolde  I  here  the  bell. 

Of  all  doughty  I  am  doughtyest  duke,  as  I  dome; 

To  irie  ali  pryiiees  to  \owte  man  be  sene.^ 

Cherlemayne,  that  mantenyd  the  nobles  of  Fraunce, 

Arthur  of  Albyan,  for  all  his  brymme  berde^  1520 

Nor  Basyan  the  bolde»  for  all  his  brybaunce) 

Nor  Alerycufl,  that  rulyd  the  Gothyaunce  by  swerd. 

Nor  no  man  on  molde  can  make  me  aferd. 

What  iiiau  is  so  maysyd  with  me  that  dare  mete,  ^ 

I  shall  fiappe  hym  as  a  fole  to  fall  at  my  fete. 

Galba,  whom  his  galantys  garde  for  agas^ie^ 

Nor  Nero^  that  nother  set  by  God  nor  man, 

Nor  Vaspasyan,  that  bare  in  his  nose  a  waspe. 

Nor  Hanyball  agayne  Rome  gates  that  ranne, 

Nor  yet  Cypyo,^  that  noble  Cartage  wanne,  1580 

1  that]  Ed. the."        ^  q^,^  f^j^  ^  rhyme,    beaeme  >" 

'  QtPyo]  Ed.  "  typyo." 
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Nor  none  bo  haidy  of  ihem  with  me  that  darste  crake, 
Butlshail  frounce  themonlfbeforetop^  and gar  them  to  quake. 

Here  cometh  in  Courtly  Aj5Usyon,  doyayt  reuerence  and 

courtesy, 

CourL  Ab»  At  jam  commaundement,  syr,  wyth  all  dew 
reuerence. 

Magn*  Weloom,  Pleasure,  to  our  magnyfycence. 
Ctmrt.  Ab,  Flesyth  it  your  grace  to  she  we  what  I  do  shall? 
Metgn,  Let  vs  here  of  your  pleasure  to  passe  the  tyme 
withall. 

CourL  Ab,  Syr,  then  with  the  fauour  of  your  benynge 
suiFeraunce 

To  shewe  you  my  mynde  myselfe  I  wyll  auauuce. 
If  it  lyke  your  grace  to  take  it  in  degre. 

Magn*  Yes,  syr,  so  good  man  in  you  I  se,  IMO 
And  in  your  delynge  so  good  assuraunce, 
That  we  delyte  gretly  in  your  dalyaunce. 

Court.  Ab.  A,  syr,  your  grace  me  dothe  extole  and  rayse. 
And  ferre  beyond  my  meiy^tys  ye  me  commende  and  prayse ; 
Howe  be  it,  I  wolde  be  ryj?ht  gladde,  T  you  assure, 
Any  thynge  to  do  that  myght  be  to  your  pleasure. 

Magn*  As  I  be  saued,  with  pleasure  I  am  supprysyd 
Of  your  langage,  it  is  so  well  deuysed; 
PttUyshyd  and  fresshe  is  your  omaey. 

Omit/.  Ab,  A,  I  wolde  to  God  that  I  were  halfe  so  crafty, 

1550 

Or  in  electe  vtterauncc  lialie  so  eloquent, 
As  that  I  myght  your  noble  grace  content ! 

Magn.  Truste  me,  with  you  I  am  hyghly  pleasyd. 
For  in  my  fauour  1  haue  you  fe%d  and  seasyd. 
He  is  not  lyuynge  your  maneis  can  amend ; 
Mary,  your  speche  is  as  pleasant  as  though  it  were  pend ; 
To  here  your  comon,  it  is  my  hygh  comforte; 
Poynt  deuyse  all  pleasure  is  your  porte. 
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Court.  Ah.  Syr,  I  am  the  belter  of  your  noble  reporte; 
But,  of  your  pacyence  vnder  the  supporte,  1560 
If  it  wolde  lyke  you  to  here  my  pore  mynde — 
*  Magnu  Speke*  I  beseche  tlid»  leue  nothynge  behynde. 

Court,  Ab»  So  as  ye  be  a  prynce  of  great  myght, 
It  U  semyDge  your  pleasure  ye  delyte^ 
And  to  aqueynte  you  inth  camall  deleetacyon, 
And  to  fall  in  aqua\  ataunce  with  euery  newe  iac)  on ; 
And  quyckely  your  appetytes  to  >harpe  and  adresse^ 
To  fasten  your  fansy  vpon  a  fay  re  maystresse, 
lliat  quyckly  is  enuyued  with  rudyes  of  the  rose, 
Inpurtared  with  fetures  after  your  purpose,  1570 
The  streynes  of  her  vaynes  as  asure  inde  blewe, 
Enbudded  ^th  beautye  and  colour  fresshe  of  hewe, 
As  lyly  whyte  to  loke  vpon  her  leyre,^ 
Her  eyen  rehicent  as  carbuncle  so  clere, 
Her  mouthe  enbawnied,  dylectable  and  mery, 
Her  histy  lyppes  ruddy  as  the  cherj^ : 
Howe  lyke  you  ?  ye  lacke,  syr,  suche  a  lusty  lasse. 

Magn,  A,  that  were  a  baby  to  brace  and  to  basse  I 
I  wolde  I  had,  by  hym  that  hell  dyd  harowe, 
M^th  me  m  kepynge  sudie  a  Phylyp  sparowe  I  1580 
1  wolde  hauke  whyleet  my  hede  dyd  warke, 
So  I  inyght  hobby  for  suche  a  lusty  larke. 
These  wordes  in  myne  eyre  they  be  so  lustely  spoken, 
That  on  suche  a  female  my  flesshe  wolde  be  wroken ; 
They  towche  me  so  thorowly,  and  tykyll  my  consayte, 
That  weryed  I  wolde  be  on  suche  a  bayte : 
A,  Cockes  armes,  where  myght  suehe  one  be  founde  ? 

Court •  Ab,  Wyll  ye  sprade  ony  money? 

Moffn^  Ye,  a  diousande  pounde. 

Court,  Ab.  Nay,  nay,  for  lease  I  waraunt  you  to  be 
sped,  1590 
And  brought  home,  and  layde  in  your  bed. 

1  k^}  £d.  •*  bsfn," 
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Magn,  VVoklo  money,  trowest  tiiuu,  make  suche  one  to 
the  call  ? 

(kurU  Ab,  Money  maketh  maiehauntes^  I  tell  you, 
over  alL 

Moffn.  Why,  wyl  a  maystres  be  wonne  for  money  and 

for  golde  ? 

Court,  Ah.  Why,  was  not  for  money  Troy  bothe  bought 
and  soide  i 

Full  many  a  stronge  cyte  and  towne  bath  ben  wonne 
By  the  meanes  of  money  without  ony  gonne. 
A  maystres,  I  tell  you,  is  but  a  small  thynge ; 

A  goodly  rybon,  or  a  golde  rynge, 

May  \s')Tine  with  a  sawte  the  fortresse  of  the  holde ;  1600 
But  one  thynge  I  wame  you,  prece  forth  and  be  bolde* 
Magn.  Ye,  but  some  be  full  koy  and  passynge  harde 
harted. 

Cbflir#.  Ab,  But,  bleesyd  be  our  Lorde,  they  wyll  be  sone 
conuerted. 

Magn.  Why,  wyll  they  then  be  intreted,  the  most  and 
the  lest? 

CoarU  Ab.  Ye,  for  omnia  muUer  meretrix,  H  celari 
poteaU 

Magn,  A,  I  haue  spyed  ye  can  moche  broken  sorowe. 
Court.  Ab.  I  coude  holde  you  with  suche  talke  hens  tyll 
to  morowe  i 
But  yf  it  lyke  your  grace,  more  at  laige 
Me  to  pennyt  my  mynde  to  dyschaxge, 
I  wolde  yet  shewe  you  further  of  my  consayte.  1610 
Mayn.  Let  se  wluit  yo  say,  shewc  it  strayte. 
Court,  Ab.  Wysely  let  these  wordes  in  your  mynde  be 
wayed : 

By  waywarde  wylfiilnes  let  eche  thynge  be  conuayed; 
What  so  euer  ye  do»  folowe  your  owne  wyll ; 
Be  it  reason  or  none,  it  shall  not  gretely  skyll ; 
Be  it  ryght  or  wrongc,  by  the  aduyse  of  me, 
Take  your  pleasure  and  vse  free  lyberte ; 
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And  yf  you  se  ony  thynge  agaynst  your  mynde» 

Then  some  occacyon  of  ^  quarell  ye  mwA  fyndey 

And  frowne  it  and  face  it,  as  thongfae  ye  wolde  fyght,  1620 

Frete  yourselfe  for  anger  and  for  dyspyte ; 

Here  no  man,  what  so  euer  they  say, 

But  do  as  ye  lyst,  and  take  your  owiie  way. 

Magn,  Thy  wordes  and  my  mynde  odly  well  accorde. 

Court  Ab.  What  sholde  ye  do  elles  ?  are  not  you  a  lorde? 
Let  your  lust  and  lykynge  stande  for  a  lave ; 
Be  wraslyiige  and  wvytiiiyng^  and  away  diawe* 
And  ye  se  a  man  that  with  hym  ye  be  not  j^eased^ 
And  that  your  mynde  can  not  well  be  eased, 
As  yf  a  man  foriuue  to  louche  you  on  the  quyke,  1630 
Then  feyne  yourselfe  dyseuiied  and  make  yourseife  seke : 
To  styre  vp  your  stomake  you  must  you  forge» 
Call  for  a  candell^  and  cast  vp  your  gorge ; 
With,  Cockes  armes,  rest  shall  I  none  haue 
Tyll  I  be  renenged  on  that  horson  knaue  I 
Af  howe  my  stomake  wambleth !  I  am  all  in  a  swete ! 
Is  there  no  horson  that  knaue  that  wyll  bete  ? 

Magn,  By  Cockes  woundes,  a  wonder  felowe  thou  arte ; 
For  ofte  tymes  suche  a  wamblynge  goth  ouer  my  harte ; 
Yet  I  am  not  harte  seke,  but  that  me  lyst  1640 
For  myrth  I  haue  h)Tn  coryed,  beten,  and  blyst^ 
Hym  that  I  loued  not  and  made  hym  to  loute, 
I  am  forthwith  as  hole  as  a  troute ; 
For  suche  abusyon  I  Tse  nowe  and  than. 

CkmrU  Ah>  It  is  none  abusyon,  syr,  in  a  noble  man* 
It  is  a  pryncely  pleasure  and  a  lordly  mynde; 
Suche  lustes  at  large  may  not  be  lefte  behynde. 

Here  cometk  in  CLOKsn  Colusyon  with  Mesube. 

CL  Col.  Stande  styll  here,  and  ye  shall  se 
That  for  your  sake  I  wyll  £aU  on  my  kne. 

*  wxacyon  of]  Ed.  " aiMiacyoiiiir." 
s  eandett]  Qy.  *<oaiidleU?*' 
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Court •  Ab.  Syr,  Sober  Sadneaae  c(mieth»  wherfore  it  be  ? 

it>50 

Magn,  Stande  vp,  sjr,  ye  are  welcom  to  me. 

CL  Col,  Please  it  your  grace»  at  the  oontemplacyoii 
Of  my  pore  instance  and  supplycacyoD) 
Tenderly  to  consyder  in  your  adaertence^ 

Of  our  blessyd  Lorde,  syr,  at  the  reuerence, 

Remembre  the  srood  seniyce  that  Meaure  hath  you  done. 

And  that  ye  wyll  not  cast  hym  away  so  sone. 

Magn,  My  firende»  as  touchynge  to  this  your  mocyoiiy 
I  may  say  to  you  I  haue  but  small  deuocyon ; 
Howe  be  it,  at  your  instaunce  I  wyll  the  rather  1660 
Do  as  moche  as  for  rnyiie  owiie  futliur. 

CL  Col.  Nay,  sjv,  that  afieccyon  ought  to  be  reserued. 
For  of  your  grace  I  haue  it  nought  deserued ; 
But  yf  it  lyke  you  that  I  myght  rowne  in  your  eyre^ 
To  diewe  you  my  mynde  I  wolde  haue  the  lesse  fere. 

Magn,  Stande  a  lytell  abacke,  syr,  and  let  hym  come 
hyder. 

Court,  Ah,  With  a  good  wyll,  syr,  God  spede  you  bothe 
togyder. 

CU  Coh  Syr,  so  it  is,  this  man  is  here  by. 
That  for  hym  to  laboure  he  hath  prayde  me  hartely; 

Notwithstandynge  to  you  be  it  sayde,  1670 

To  trust  in  me  he  is  but  dyssayued; 

For,  so  helpe  me  God,  for  you  he  is  not  mete : 

I  speke  the  softlyer,  because  he  sholde  not  wete. 

Magn.  Come  hyder,  Pleasure,  you  shall  here  myne 
entent : 

Mesure,  ye  knowe  wcl,  with  hym  I  cau  not  be  coutent, 

And  surely,  as  1  am  nowe  aduysed, 

I  wyll  haue  hym  rehayted  and  dyspysed. 

Howe  say  ye,  syrs?  herein  what  is  best? 

Court.  Ab.  By  myne  aduyse  with  you  in  fiiyth  he  shall 
not  rest. 
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CU  CoL  Yet»  syr,  reserued  your  better  aduysement,  1680 
It  were  better  he  spake  with  you  or  he  wente, 
That  he  kiiowe  not  but  that  I  haue  suppiyed 
All  that  I  can  his  matter  for  to  spede. 

Magn*  Nowe,  by  your  trouthe,  gaue  he  you  not  a  brybe  ? 

CI.  CoL  Yes,  with  his  hande  I  made  hym  to  subsciybe 
A  byll  of  recorde  for  an  annuall  rent. 

Court.  Ab.  But  for  all  that  he  is  lyke  to  haue  a  glent. 

CL  Col.  Ye,  by  uiy  troiithe,  I  shall  waraunt  you  for  me^ 
Aiid  he  go  to  the  deu^yjil^  so  that  1  may  haue  my  fee. 
What  care  I?  1690 

Magn.  By  the  masse^  well  sayd* 

Ckmrt.  Ah.  What  force  ye,  so  that  ye^  be  payde? 

CI.  CuL  iiut  yet,  lo,  I  wolde,  or  tliat  he  wente, 
Lest  that  he  thought  that  his  money  were  euyil  spente, 
That  ye^  wolde  loke  on  hym,  thoughe  it  were  not  longe* 

MoffH,  Well  cannest  thou  helpe  a  preest  to  synge  a 
songe. 

CI,  Coh  So  it  is  all  the  maner  nowe  a  dayes, 
For  to  vse  suche  haftynge  and  crafty  wayes. 

Court,  Ab,  He  telleth  you  trouth,  syr,  as  1  you  ensure. 

Magn^  WeU,  for  thy  sake  the  better  I  may  endure  1700 
That  he. come  hyder,  and  to  gyue  hym  a  loke 
That  he  shall  lyke  the  worse  all  this  woke. 

CI,  Col,  I  care  not  howe  sone  he  be  refused, 
So  that  I  may  craitely  be  excused. 

Court,  Ab,  Where  is  he  ? 

CI,  Col.  Mary,  1  made  hym  abyde, 
Whylest  I  came  to  you,  a  lytell  here  besyde* 

Magn,  Well,  call  hym,  and  let  vs  here  hym  reason. 
And  we  wyll  be  comonynge  in  the  inene  season. 

Court,  Ab,  This  is  a  wyse  man,  syr,  where  so  euer  ye 
hym  had.  1710 

Mn^n.  An  honest  person,  1  tell  you,  and  a  sad. 

>  y«]  Ed.  "  he."  »  ye]  Ed.  "  be." 
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Court.  Ab.  He  can  fiiU  craftely  thb  matter  brynge  aboate. 
Magn.  Whylest  I  haue  hyui,  I  nede  nothynge  doute. 

.  IRc  inirodueat  Colusion  Mesurb,  Magnyftcence 
aspeeiantle}  vuUu  etatissimo. 
CL  CoU  By  the  masse)  I  haue  done  that  I  can, 
«    And  more  than  euer  I  dyd  for  ony  man : 

I  trowc,  ye  herde  yourselfe  what  I  sayd. 

Mes,  Nay,  iiidede ;  but  I  sawe  howe  ye  prayed. 
And  made  instance  for  me  be  lykelyhod. 

CI  CoL  Nay,  I  tell  you,  I  am  not  wonte  to  fode 
Them  that  dare  put  theyr  tniste  in  me;  1720 
And  therof  ye  shall  a  larger  profe  se. 

Mes*  Syr,  God  rewaxde  you  as  ye  haue  desenied: 
But  thynke  you  with  Magnyfycence  I  shal  be  reserued? 

CI,  CoL  By  my  trouth,  I  can  not  tell  you  that ; 
But,  and  I  were  as  ye,  I  wolde  not  set  a  guat 
By  Magnyfycenco,  nor  yet  none  of  his, 
For,  go  when  ye  shall,  of  you  shall  he  mysse. 

Mes,  Syr,  as  ye  say. 

CL  Col,  Nay,  come  on  with  me : 
Yet  ones  agayne  I  shall  fall  on  my  kne  1730 
For  your  sake,  what  so  euer  be&ll; 
I  set  not  a  flye,  and  all  go  to  all. 

Mes.  The  Holy  Goost  be  with  your  grace. 

CI,  Col,  Syr,  I  bescche  you,  let  pety  haue  some  place 
In  your  brest  towardes  this  gentylman. 

Magn,  I  was  your  good  lorde  tyU  that  ye  beganne 
So  masterfully  vpon  you  for  to  take 
With  my  seruauntys,  and  suche  maystryes  gan  make. 
That  holly  my  mynde  with  you  is  myscontente; 
Wherfore  I  wyll  that  ye  be  resydent  1740 
With  me  no  longer. 

CI.  Col.  Say  somwhat  nowe,  let  se,  for  your  selfe.i 

Mes,  Sfr^  yf  1  myght  permytted  be, 

'  ht  se,  far  your  sdfe']  Qy.,  for  the  rhyme,  '•  for  your  selfr.  U-tfe '"—unless 
for  your  selfe"  was  iutcnded  to  form  the  commencement  of  the  next  vene. 
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I  wolde  to  you  s8y  wl  woido  or  tw&ync* 

MtigH.  WfaeAy  woldest  tliaii»  luideny  with  me  bmwle 

agayne? 

Haue  hym  hens,  I  say,  out  of  my  syght; 
That  day  I  se  hym,  I  shall  be  worse  all  nyght, 

{Here  Mesure  goth  out  of  the  placed 
Court  Ab*  Hens,  thou  haynyarde,  out  of  the  dores  fast! 
Magn,  Alas,  my  stomake  fareth  as  it  wolde  cast  \ 
CL  CoL  Abyde,  syr,  abyde,  let  me  holde  your  hede. 

1750 

Magn*  A  boUe  or  a  basyu,  I  say^  for  Qoddes  brede ! 
A,  my  hede!  But  is  the  horson  gone? 
God  gyue  hym  a  myschelfe  f  Nay,  nowe  let  me  alona. 

CL  CoL  A  good  diyite,  syr,  a  praty  fete; 
By  the  good  Lorde,  yet  your  temples  bete. 

Magn.  Nay,  so  God  me  hel[)tN  it  was  no  gr6te  yexacyon. 
For  I  am  panged  ofte  tymes  of  this  same  facyon. 

CL  Col  Cockes  armes,  howe  Pleasure  plucked  hym 
forth  I 

Mi^ftu  Ye,  walke  he  musty  it  was  no  better  worth. 
CL  CoL  Syr,  nowe  me  thynke  your  harte  is  well  eased. 

1760 

Magn.  Nowe  Measure  is  gone,  I  am  the  better  pleased. 
CL  CoL  So  to  be  ruled  by  measure,  it  is  a  payne. 
Magn*  Mar) ,  I  wene  he  woide  not  be  glad  to  come 
agayne. 

CL  CoL  So  I  wote  not  what  he  sholde  do  here : 
Where  mennes  belyes  b  mesured,  there  is  no  chore ; 
For  I  here  but  fewe  men  that  gyue  ony  prayse 
Vnto  measure,  I  say,  nowe  a  days. 

Magn,  Measure,  tut!  what.,  the  deuyll  of  heU! 
Scantly  one  wiili  measure  that  wjii  dwell. 

^  Here  Meeure  goth  out  ^fthtplme$'\  To  till*  stage-direotioii  OMf^t  to  be 
added—''  with  Courtlp  Abueyon,  who,  m  ile  c«rH«t  Mm  tnMm»»**  See 
what  Ctokyd  Colmf/on  myn  u  little  after, 

**  Cocke.^  arnius,  howe  Pleasure  plucked  hym  forth!" 
Pkafure  is  the  aseuiucd  name  of  Courtly  Alfueyon. 
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CI.  Col.  Not  amonge  noble  men,  as  the  worlde  gothe :  1 7  70 
It  is  no  wonder  therfore  thoughe  yc  be  wrothe 
With  Mesure.   Where  as  all  nobleues  is,  there  1  liaue  past: 
They  catche  that  catche  may^  kepe  and  hoJde  futy 
Out  of  all  measure  themwlfe  to  emyehe; 
No  force  what  thoughe  his  neygfahour  dye  in  a  dyche. 
With  pollynge  and  pluckynge  out  of  all  measure. 
Thus  must  ye  stuffe  aad  store  your  treasure. 

Magn  .  Yet  somtyme,  parde,  1  must  Yse  largesse. 

CL  Col,  Ye,  mary,  som^pie  in  a  mease  of  Teigesse, 
As  in  a  tryfyll  or  in  a  thynge  of  nought,  1780 
As  gyuynge  a  thynge  liiat  ye  neuer  bought; 
It  is  the  gyse  uow  e,  I  sav,  ouer  all ; 
Largesse  in  wordes,  for  rewardes  are  but  smaii: 
To  make  tayre  promyse,  what  are  ye  the  worse  ? 
liot  me  hane  the  rule  of  your  pune« 

Moffn.  I  haue  taken  it  to  largesse  and  Lyberte. 

C7.  CoL  Than  is  it  done  as  it  sholde  be: 
But  vse  your  largesse  by  the  aduyse  of  me, 
And  I  shall  waraunt  you  welth  and  lyberte. 

Ma^  Say  on;  me  thynke  your  reasons  be  profouude. 

1790 

CI.  Coh  Syr,  of  my  counsayle  this  shall  be  tiie  grounde. 

To  chose  out  ii.  iii.  of  suche  as  you  loue  best. 

And  let  all  vour  fansyes  vpon  them  rest; 

Spare  for  no  cost  to  gyue  them  pounde  and  penyy 

Better  to  make  iiL  ryche  than  for  to  make  many ; 

Gyue  them  more  than  ynouc^e  and  let  them  not  lacke» 

And  as  for  all  other  let  them  trusse  and  packe ; 

Pluckc  from  an  hundred,  and  gyue  it  to  thre^ 

Let  neyther  patent  scape  them  nor  fee ; 

And  where  soeuer  you  wyll  £EdI  to  a  rekenynge,  1800 

Those  thre  wyll  be  redy  euen  at  your  bekenynge^ 

For  then!  shall  you  haue  at  lyberte  to  lowte ; 

Let  them  haue  all,  and  the  other  go  without : 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


284 


MAcmrvTcxNca. 


Thus  ioy  without  mesure  you  shall  haue. 

Ma^gn,  1  hou  sayst  truthe,  by  the  harte  that  God  me 
gaue ! 

For,  as  thou  sayst,  ryght  so  shall  it  be : 

And  here  I  make  tfauS  vpon  Lyberte 

To  be  supeniysour,  and  on  Lafgesse  also, 

For  as  thou  wylte,  so  shall  the  gaine  go; 

For  in  Pleasure,  and  Surueyaunce,  and  also  in  the,  1810 

I  haue  set  my  hole  felycyte, 

And  suche  as  you  wyli  shall  lacke  no  promocyon. 

CI,  Coh  Syr,  syth  that  in  me  ye  haue  sudie  de- 
uocyon, 

Commyttynge  to  me  and  to  my  felowes  twayne 
Your  welthe  and  felycyte,  I  trust  we  shall  optayne 
To  do  you  seruyce  after  your  appetyte* 

Magn*  In  faythe,  and  your  seruyce  ryght  well  shall  I 
acquyte ; 

And  therfore  hye  you  hens,  and  take  this  ouersyght 

CI,  Col.  Nowe,  Jesu  preserue  you,  syr,  prynce  most  of 
myght ! 

Here  goth  Cloked  Colvston  awaye,  and 
leueth  Magnyfycence  akme  in  the  phxce. 
Magn,  Thus,  I  say,  I  am  enuyronned  with  solace;  1820 

I  drede  no  dyntes  of  fatall  desteny. 

Well  were  that  lady  niyght  stande  in  my  grace^ 

Me  to  enbrace  and  loue  moost  specyally: 

A  Lorde,  so  I  wolde  halse  her  hartely. 

So  I  wolde  depe  her,  so  I  wolde  kys  her  swete ! 

Here  conietli  in  Foly. 

FoU  Mary,  Cryst  graunt  ye  catche  no  colde  on  your 
fetel 

Magn*  Who  is  this? 

Foh  Consayte,  syr,  your  owne  man. 
Magn,  What  tydynges  with  you,  syr?  1  befole  thy  brayne 
pan. 
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FoL  By  our  lakyn,  syr,  I  haue  ben  a  hawkyng  >  for  the 
wylde  swan.  1830 
My  hawke  is  rammysshe,  and  it  happed  that  she  raD» 
Flewe  I  sholde  say^  in  to  an  oide  barae^ 
To  reche  at  a  nit»  I  coude  not  her  warae ; 
She  pynched  her  pynyon,  by  Qod,  and  catched  haime : 
It  was  a  ronner;  uay,  fole,  I  warant  her  blode  warme. 
Mag%.  A,  syr,  thy  iarfawcon  aud  thou  be  hauged 
togyder! 

jPdZ.  Andy  syr,  as  I  was  comynge  to  you  hyder^ 
I  sawe  a  fox  sucke  on  a  kowes  ydder. 
And  with  a  lyme  rodde  I  toke  them  bothe  togyder. 

I  trowe  it  be  a  frost,  for  the  way  is  slydder:  •  1840 

Se,  for  God  auowe,  for  colde  as  1  chydder. 

Moffii*  Thy  wordes  hange  togyder  as  fethers  in  the  wynde. 

ToL  A9  syr,  tolde  I  not  you  howe  I  dyd  fynde 
A  knaue  and  a  carle,  and  all  of  one  kynde  ? 
I  sawe  a  wethercocke  wagge  with  the  wynde ; 
Grete  meruayle  I  had,  and  mused  in  my  ni)  nde ; 
The  houndes  ranne  before,  and  the  hare  behynde ; 
I  sawe  a  losell  lede  a  lurden,  and  they  were  bothe  blynde ; 
I  sawe  a  sowter  go  to  supper  or  euer  he  had  dynde. 

Ma^  By  Cockesharte^  thou  arte  a  fynemery  knaue. 

1850 

Foh  I  make  God  auowe,  ye  wyil  none  other  men^  haue. 
Magn,  What  sayst  thou  ? 

FoL  Mary,  I  pray  God  your  maystershyp  to  saue : 
I  shall  gyue  you  a  gaude  of  a  goslynge  that  I  gaue. 
The  gander  and  the  gose  bothe  grasynge  on  one  graue ; 
Than  Rowlande  the  reue  ran,  and  I  began  to  raue, 
And  with  a  brystell  of  a  bore  his  berde  dyd  I  shaue. 

Magn,  If  euer  I  heide  syke  another,  God  gyue  me 
shame* 

JFoiL  Sym  Sadylgose  was  my  syer,  and  Dawoocke  my 

dame.: 

>  Aowiyiy]  Ed.  "bowkyng."  »  mm]  Qy.  "nun?" 
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i  ooade,  and  I  lyst,  garre  you  lau^e  at  a  game,  1860 

liowe  a  wodcocke  wrastled  with  a  larke  that  was  lame : 

The  bytter  sayd  boldly  that  they  were  to  blame ; 

The  feld£eure  wolde  haue  fydled,  and  it  wolde  not  frame; 

The  dane  and  the  cnrlewe  theiat  gan  to  grame; 

Tlie  snyte  snyaeled  In  the  snowtie  and  smyled  at  llie  game. 

Magn,  Coekes  bones,  herde  you  euer  suche  another  ? 

FoL  Se,  syr,  I  beseche  you,  Largesse  my  brother. 

Here  Fansy  cometh  m* 

Maffiu  What  lydynges  wttb  you,  ayr,  that  you  loke  so 
sad? 

FcoL  When  ye  knowe  that  I  knowe,  ye  wyll  not  be  glad. 

Fol.  What,  brother  braynsyke,  how  larest  thou?  1870 

Magtu  Ye,  let  be  thy  iapes,  and  tell  me  howe 
The  case  requyreth. 

Fan,  Alasse^  alasse^  an  heuy  metynge ! 
I  wolde  tell  you^  and  yf  I  myght  for  wepynge. 

Foh  Wliat,  is  all  your  myrthe  nowe  tourned  to  sorowe  ? 
Fare  well  tyll  sone,  adue  tyll  to  morowe. 

Here  goth  Foly  ouMiy. 

Moffiu  1  pray  th^  Lai^gessOy  let  be  thy  sobiyynge. 

FeoL  Alassoy  syr,  ye  ffe  Tndone  wAi  stelyng  and  rob- 
bynge  I 

Ye  sent  vs  a  superuysour  for  to  take  hede : 

Take  hede  of  your  selfe,  for  nowe  ye  haue  nede.  1880 

Magn,  What^  hath  Sadncsse  begyled  me  so? 

Fan.  Nay,  madnesse  hath  begyled  you  and  many  mo; 
For  Lyberte  is  gone  and  also  Felycyte. 

Magn.  Gone  ?  alasse,  ye  haue  vndone  me  ! 

Fm,  Nay,  he  that  ye  sent  vs,  Clokyd  Cohisyon, 
And  your  payntyd  Pleasure,  Courtly  Abusyou, 
And  your  demenour  with  Counterfet  Ck>untenaanoe9 
And  your  suruayour,^  Crafty  Cottueyaunce» 

*  suraayour^  Ed.  "superuysour:"  compare  v.  1114,  p.  271;  v.  652, 
p.  246,  &C.   CI,  Col,  has  just  been  made    superuysour:"  see  ?.  1808,  p.  284. 
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Or  euer  we  were  ware  brought  vs  in  aduersyte, 

And  had  robbyd  you  quyte  from  all  felycyte.  18Q0 

MofftL  Why,  is  this  the  largesse  that  1  haue  vsyd  ? 

Fan.  Najy  it  was  your  fondnewe  that  ye  haue  vsyd. 

MagiL  AiKdiBthiBthecrodeiioetfaat  Igauetotheletter? 

FasL  Why,  collide  not  your  wyt  seme  you  no  better? 

Maqn.  Why,  who  wolde  haue  thought  in  you  suche  gyle? 

Fan.  What?  yes,  by  the  rode,  syr,  it  was  I  ail  this  whyie 
That  you  trustyd,  and  Fansy  is  my  name ; 
And  F0I79  my  Iwodery  that  made  you  moche  game. 

Here  eomeih  in  Adusbsttb. 

Magn.  Alas,  who^  is  yonder,  that  gr)'Tnly  lokys? 

F^m*  Adewe,  for  I  wyll  not  come  ia  his  clokys.^  1900 

Magn.  Lorde»  so  my  flesshe  trymblyth  nowe  for  drede  J 
Here  Magntfycbnce  U  beten  downe,  and 
spoylyd from  aU  Ms  goodys  and  raiymeni. 

Aduer,  I  ain  Aduersyte,  tliat  for  thy  mysdede 
From  God  am  sent  to  quyte  the  thy  mede. 
Vyle  velyarde,  thou  must  not  nowe  my  dynt  withstandey 
Thou  must  not  abyde  the  dynt  of  my  hande : 
Ly  theiey  loseU^  for  all  thy  pompe  and  pryde ; 
Thy  pleasure  now  with  payne  and  trouble  shalbe  tryde. 
The  stroke  of  God,  Aduersyte  T  hyght; 
I  pluke  downe  kynge,  prynce,  lorde,  and  knyght, 
I  rushe  at  them  roghly,  and  make  them  ly  full  lowe»  1910 
And  in  theyr  moste  traste  I  make  them  ouerthrowe. 
Tbys  losyll  was  a  lorde,  and  lyuyd  at  his  lust, 
And  nowe,  lyke  a  lurden,  he  lyeth  in  the  dust : 
He  knewe  not  hymsolfo,  his  hrirte  was  so  hvo; 
Nowe  is  there  no  man  that  wyll  set  by  hym  a  Hye : 
He  was  wonte  to  boste,  brage,  and  to  brace; 
Nowe  dare  he  not  for  shame  loke  one  in  the  fisMse : 
All  worldly  welth  for  hym  to  lytell  was ; 
Nowe  hath  he  ryght  nought,  naked  ab  au  asse : 

^  wAoj  Ed.  **  why,"  *  do^]  H<»  Frnt/y  goes  oat. 
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Somtyme  without  measure  he  trusted  in  golde,  1920 

And  now  without  mesure  he  shal  haue  hunger  and  coide. 

Lo,  syrs,  thus  I  haudeli  them  all 

That  folowe  theyr  fansyes  in  foly  to  fall : 

Man  or  woman,  of  what  estate  tiiey  be, 

I  counsayle  them  beware  of  Aduersyte. 

Of  sorowfull  seruauntes  I  haue  many  scores : 

I  vysyte  them  somtyme  with  blaynes  and  with  sores; 

With  botches  and  carbuckyls  in  care  I  them  knyt; 

With  the  gowte  I  make  them  to  grone  where  they  syt; 

Some  I  make  lyppers  and  lazars  full  horse ;  1980 

And  fipom  that  they  loue  best  some  I  deuorse ; 

Some  with  the  mannoll  to  lialte  I  them  make; 

And  some  to  cry  out  of  the  bone  ake ; 

And  some  I  vysyte  with  brennynge  of  fyre; 

Of  some  I  wrynge  of  the  necke  lyke  a  wyre ; 

And  some  I  make  in  a  rope  to  totter  and  waiter; 

And  some  for  to  hange  themselfe  in  au  halter ; 

And  some  I  vysyte  to^  batayle,  warre,  and  murther, 

And  make  eche  man  to  sle  other ; 

To  drowne  or  to  sle  themselfe  with  a  knyfe ;  1940 

And  all  is  for  theyr  vngracyous  lyfe* 

Yet  somtyme  I  stryke  where  IS  none  ofience, 

Bycausc  1  wuide  proue  men  of  theyr  pacyence. 
But,  nowe  a  dayes,  to  stryke  I  haue  grete  cause, 
Lydderyns  so  lytell  set  by  Goddes  lawes. 
Faders  and  moders,  that  be  nedygent, 
And  sufire  theyr  chyldren  to  haue  theyr  entent, 
To  gyde  them  vertuously  that  wyll  not  remembre, 
Them  or  theyr  chyldren  ofte  tymes  I  dysmembre ; 
Theyr  chyldren,  bycause  that  they  haue  uo  mekeuesse ; 

1960 

I  yysyte  theyr  fiiders  and  moders  with  sekenesse; 
And  yf  I  se  therby  they  wyll  not  amende, 
Then  mysciiefe  sodaynly  I  them  sende; 

>  io}  Qj.  "  witii  ?*'  oompare     1927, 1934. 
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For  there  is  notbynge  that  more  dyspleaseth  God 
Than  fiom  tbeyr  chyldren  to  spare  the  rod 

Of  eorreecyon,  but  let  them  haue  theyr  wyll; 

Some  I  make  lame,  and  some  I  do  kyll; 

And  some^  I  stryke  with  a  iraue:sy; 

Of  some  of  theyr  chyldren  I  stryke  out  the  eye ; 

And  where  the  fader  by  wysdom  worshyp  hath  wonoe,  1960 

I  sende  ofte  tymes  a  fole  to  his  sonne. 

Wherfore  of  Aduersyte  loke  ye  be  ware, 

For  when  I  come,  oomyth  sorowe  and  care : 

For  I  stryke  lordys  of  realmes  and  landys. 

That  rule  not  by  mesure  that  they  haue  in  theyr  haiidys, 

That  sadly  rule  not  theyr  howsholde  men ; 

I  am  Goddys  preposytour,  I  prynt  them  with  a  pen ; 

Because  of  theyr  neglygence  and  of  theyr  wanton  vagys, 

I  yysyte  them  and  stry  ke  them  with  many  sore  plagys. 

To  take^  syrs,  example  of  that  I  you  tell,  1970 

And  beware  of  aduersyte  by  my  comase]]. 

Take  hede  of  this  caytyfe  that  lyeth  here  on  grounde; 

Beholde,  howe  Fortune  of^  hym  hath  frounde ! 

For  though  we  shewe  you  this  in  game  and  play, 

Yet  it  piouoth  eymest,  ye  may  se,  euery  day. 

For  nowe  wyll  I  from  this  caytyfe  go, 

And  take  myacheffe  and  vengeaunce  of  other  mo^ 

That  hath  deseruyd  it  as  well  as  he. 

Howe^  where  art  thou?  come  hether,  Pouerte; 

Take  this  caytyfe  to  thy  lore.  1980 

Here  comet h  in  Pouerte.^ 
Pouer.  A,  my  bonys  ake,  my  lymmys  be  sore; 
Alasse,  I  haue  the  cyatyca  full  euyll  in  my  hyppe ! 
Alasse,  where  is  youth  that  was  wont  for  to  skyppe  ? 
I  am  lowsy,  and  vnlykynge,  and  full  of  scurffe, 
My  colour  is  tawny,  oolouryd  as  a  tuxffe : 

»  9ome\  Ed.  ♦•syme."  *  ^  Qy.  "on?" 

'  Fwmtel  And  Aiiuersyte  goes  out. 
VOL.  I.  U 
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I  am  Pouerte,  that  all  men  doth  hate, 

I  am  baytyd  with  dogg)  s  at  euery  mannys  gate ; 

I  am  ragg}'d  aiul  rent,  as  ve  may  se ; 
Full  fewe  but  they  baue  euuy  at  me. 

Nowe  must  I  this  carcasse  lyft  \^ :  1990 
He  dynyd  widi  delyte^  with  Pouerte  he  must  sup* 
Ryae  vp,  syr,  and  welcmn  vnto  me. 

Hie  accedat  ad  levandum  Magnyfycence, 
et  locabii  mm  super  locum  stratum, 
Magn,  Alasse,  where  is  nowe  my  golde  and  fe  ? 
Alasse,  I  say,  where  to  am  I  brought? 
Alasse,  alasse,  alasse,  I  dye  for  thoiight  I 

Pouer*  Syr,  all  this  wolde  haue  bene  thought  on  before: 
He  woteth  uut  wliat  welth  is  that  neiier  was  sore. 

Magn,  Fy,  fy,  that  euer  1  shoide  be  brought  in  this 
snare  I 

I  wenyd  ones  neuer  to  haue  knowen  of  care. 

Pouer,  Lo,  sucfae  is  this  worlde  \  I  fynde  it  wryt,  2000 
In  welth  to  beware,  and  tiiat  is  wyt. 

Magn.  In  welth  to  beware,  yf  I  had  iiad  grace, 
Neuer  had  I  bene  brought  in  this  case. 

Pmter,  Nowe,  syth  it  wyll  no  nother  be. 
All  that  God  sendeth,  take  it  in  gie; 
For,  thoughe  you  were  somtyme  a  noble  estate, 
Nowe  must  you  leme  to  begge  at  euery  mannes  gate. 

May)t.  Alasse,  that  euer  I  shoide  be  so  shamed ! 
Alasse,  that  euer  I  Magnyfycencc  was  named  1 
Alasse,  that  euer  I  was  so  harde  happed,  2010 
In  mysery  and  wretchydnesse  thus  to  be  lapped ! 
Alasse,  that  I  coude  not  myselfe  no  better  gyde ! 
Alasse,  ill  my  cradell  that  I  had  not  dyde  I 

Povor,  Ye,  syr,  ye,  leue  all  this  rage, 
And  pray  to  Grod  your  sorowes  to  asswage : 
It  is  foly  to  grudge,  agayust  hb  yysytacyon. 
With  harte  contryte  make  your  supplycacyon 
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Vnto  your  Maker,  that  made  bothe  you  and  me, 

And,  whan  it  pleasetli  God,  better  may  be. 

Magn,  Alasse,  I  wote  not  what  I  sholde  pray  I  2020 
Pouer,  Rem[e]mbre  you  better,  syr,  beware  what  ye  say. 

For  drede  ye  dysplease  the  hygfa  deyte. 

Put  your  wyU  to  his  wyll,  for  surely  it  is  he 

That  may  restore  you  agayne  to  felycyte, 

And  brynire  you  agayne  out  of  aduersyto. 

Therfore  pouerte  loke  pacyently  ye  take. 

And  remembre  he  sufiEered  moche  more  Ibr  your  sake^ 

Howe  be  it  of  ali  symie  he  was  innooenty 

And  ye  haue  deserued  thb  punysshment* 

Magn.  Alasse,  with  colde  my  lymmes  shall  be  marde ! 

2030 

Pouer,  Ye,  syr,  nowe  must  ye  lerne  to  lye  harde, 
That  was  wonte  to  lye  on  fetherbeddes  of  downe  $ 
Nowe  must  your  fete  lye  hyer  than  your  crowne : 
Where  you  were  wonte  to  haue  cawdels  for  your  hede^ 

N<)w(>  must  you  moiiche  mamockes  and  lumpes  of  brede; 
And  where  you  had  chaunges  of  ryche  aray, 
Nowe  lap  you  in  a  couerlet  full  fayne  that  you  may ; 
And  where  that  ye  were  pomped  with  what  that  ye  wolde^ 
Nowe  must  ye  sufibe  bothe  hunger  and  colde; 
WHh  courtely  sylkes  ye  were  wonte  to  be  diawe ;  2040 
Nowe  must  ye  lerne  to  lye  on  the  stiawe; 
Your  skynne  that  was  wrapped  in  shertes  of  Raynes, 
Nowe  must  ye  be  stormy  beten^  with  showres  and  raynes; 
Your  hede  that  was  wonte  to  be  happed  moost  drowpy  and 
drowsy, 

Now  shal  ye  be  scabbed,  scuruy,  and  lowsy. 

Magn.  Fye  on  this  worlde,  full  of  trechery, 
That  euer  nobieuesse  sholde  lyue  thus  wretchydly  I 

Pcuer^  Syr,  remembre  the  toume  of  Fortunes  whele, 
That  wantonly  can  wjmke,  and  wynche  with  her  hele. 

^  stormy  beten}  Perhaps  "  storm  ybeten." 
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Nowe  she  wyll  laughe,  forthwith  she  wyll  frowne ;  "2050 

Sodenly  set  vp,  and  sodenly  pluckyd  downe : 

She  dawnsyth  varyaunce  with  mutabylyte ; 

Nowe  all  in  welth,  forthwith  in  pouerte: 

In  her  promyse  there  is  no  sykemesse ; 

All  her  delyte  is  set  in  doublenesse. 

Magn.  Alas,  of  Fortune  I  may  well  complavno  \ 
Pouer*  Ye^  syr,  yesterday  wyll  not  be  callyd  agayne : 

But  yet,  syr,  nowe  in  this  case, 

Take  it  mekely,  and  thanke  God  of  bis  grace ; 

For  nowe  go  I  wyll  begge  for  you  some  mete;  20d0 

It  is  foly  agaynst  God  for  to  plete ; 

I  wyll  walke  no  we  with  Tny  begge  rs  bag^s, 

And  happe  you  the  whyles  with  these  homly  ragg)'s. 

Discedendo^  dieat  i$ia  verba. 

Af  howe  my  lymmys  be  lytiier  and  lame ! 

Better  it  is  to  begge  than  to  be  bangyd  wHli  shame; 

Yet  many  had  leuer  hangyd  to  be, 

Then  for  to  begge  theyr  mete  for  charyte : 

They  thynke  it  no  shame  to  robbe  and  stele^ 

Yet  were  they  better  to  begge  a  great  dele; 

For  by  robbynge  they  rynne  to  in  manus  iuas  queeke>  2070 

But  begg)  nge  is  better  medecyne  for  the  necke ; 

Ye,  mary,  is  it,  ye,  so  mote  I  goo : 

A  Lorde  God,  howe  the  gowte  wryngeth  me  by  the  too ! 

Here  Magnyfycence  dolorotuly  maketh  Ms  moue. 

Magn*  O  feble  fortune,  O  donlfull  destyny ! 
O  hateful!  happe,  O  carefull  cruelte ! 
O  syghynge  sorowe,  O  thoughtfull  mysere! 
O  rydlesse  rewthe,  O  paynfuU  pouerte ! 
O  dolorous  herte»  O  harde  aduersyte ! 
O  odyous  dystresse,  O  dedly  payne  and  woot 
For  woiidly  shame  I  wax  bothe  wanne  and  bloo.  2060 

>  Duscedendoi]  Ed.  "  DifidenUo." 
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Where  is  nove  my  welth  and  my  noble  estate? 

Where  is  nowe  my  treasure,  my  laiidesj  and  my  rent? 

Where  is  nowe  all  my  seruauntys  that  I  had  here  a  late  ? 

Where  is  nowe  my  golde  vpon  them  that  1  spent  ? 

Where  is  nowe  all  my  ryche  abylement? 

Where  Is  nowe  my  kyane,  my  fiendysi  and  my  noble  blood  ? 

Where  is  nowe  all  my  pleasure  and  my  worldly  good? 

Alasse,  my  foly  ?  alasse,  my  wanton  wyll ! 

I  may  no  more  speke,  tyll  1  haue  wept  my  fylL 

[Here  cometh  in  Lyb£RT£.3 

Lyb.  Withy  ye  mary,  syrs,  thus  sholde  it  be.  2090 

I  kyst  her  swete,  and  she  kyssyd  me ; 
I  daunsed  the  darlynge  on  my  kne ; 
I  garde  her  gaspe,  I  garde  her  gle, 
With,  daunce  on  the  le,  the  le  I 
I  bassed  that  baby  with  harte  so  free ; 
She  is  the  bote  of  all  my  bale 
A,  so,  that  syghe  was  farre  fet ! 
To  loue  that  louesome  I  wyll  not  let; 
My  harte  is  holly  on  her  set : 

I  plucked  her  by  the  patlet;  2100 
At  my  deuyse  I  with  her  met; 
My  fensy  fayrly  on  her  I  set; 

So  merely  syngeth  the  iiyghtyugale  I 

In  lust  and  lykynge  my  name  is  Lyberte : 

I  am  desyred  with  hyghest  and  lowest  degre ; 

1  lyue  as  me  lyst^  I  lepe  out  at  large ; 

Of  ertfaely  thynge  I  haue  no  care  nor  chaige; 

I  am  presydent  of  prynces,  I  prycke  them  with  pryde  :^ 

What  is  he  lyuynge  that  lyberte  wolde  lacke? 

A  thousande  pounde  with  lyberte  may  holde  no  tacke;  21 10 

At  lyberte  a  man  may  be  bolde  for  to  brake ; 

Welthe  without  lyberte  gothe  ail  to  wrakei 

1  bale]  Meant,  perhaps,  to  rhyme  with  v.  2103. 
-  ptyde]  Qy.  a  line  wanting  to  rhyme  with  this 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


MA6NYFTCBNCB. 


But  yet,  syrs^  hardely  one  tbynge  lerne  of  mo : 

I  warne  vou  beware  of  to  moche  Ivberte, 

For  toium  in  toto  is  not  worth  an  hawe ; 

To  hardy,  or  to  moche,  to  free  of  the  dawe; 

To  sober,  to  sad,  to  aabtell,  to  wyse; 

To  mery,  to  mad,  to  g}  glynge,  to  nyse ;  ✓ 

To  full  of  fansyes,  to  lordly,  to  prowde ; 

To  hoiiily,  to  holy,  to  lewde,  and  to  lowde;  2120 

To  tiatterynge,  to  smatteryoge,  to  to  out  of  harre ; 

To  claterynge^  to  chaterynge,  to  shorte,  and  to  £urre; 

To  iettynge^  to  iaggynge,  and  to  full  of  iapes; 

To  mockynge,  to  mowynge,  to  lyke  a  iackenapes : 

Thus  toium  in  toto  groweth  vp,  as  ye  may  se, 

By  meanes  of  madnesse,  and  to  moche  iyberte ; 

For  I  am  a  vertue,  yf  I  be  well  y&ed, 

And  I  am  a  vyce  where  I  am  abused 

Magfh  A,  mo  wortfae  ih^  Lyberto,  nowe  thou  sayst  full 
trewe ! 

That  I  vsed  th^  to  moche,  sore  may  I  rewe.  2130 
Lyb,  What,  a  very  vengeaunce,  I  say,  who  is  that? 

What  brothell,  I  say,  is  yonder  bounde  in  a  mat? 

Magn*  I  am  Magnyfycence,  that  somtyme  iky  nmysler 
was. 

Lyb.  What,  is  the  worlde  thus  come  to  passe  ? 
Cockes  armes,  syrs,  wyll  ye  not  se 
Howe  he  is  vndone  by  the  meanes  of  me  ^ 
For  yf  Measure  had  ruled  Lyberte  as  he  began. 
This  lurden  that  here  lyeth  had  ben  a  noble  man. 
But  he  abused  so  his  free  lyberte, 

That  nowe  he  hath  loste  all  his  felycyte,  2140 

Not  thorowe  largesse  of  lyberall  cxpence, 

But  by  the  way  of  fansy  insolence  j 

For  lyberalyte  is  most  conuenyent 

A  prynce  to  vso  with  all  his  hole  uitent, 

Largely  rewardyn^^e  them  that  haue  deseruyd, 

And  so  sh:dl  ?.  noble  man  noUy  be  seruyd: 
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But  nowe  adayes  as  huksteta  they  hucke  and  they  stycke^ 
And  pynche  at  the  payment  of  a  poddynge  prycke ; 

A  laudable  largesse,  1  tell  you,  for  a  lorde, 

To  prate  for  the  patchynge  of  a  pot  sharde  !  21a0 

Spare  for  the  spence  of  a  nobl^  that  hia  honour  myght  Baue, 

And  apende  c.  i.  for  the  pleasure  of  a  knaue  I 

But  so  longe  they  ^  rekyn  whh  theyr  reasons  amysae, 

That  they  lose  theyr  lyberte  and  all  that  there  is. 

Magn.  Alasse,  that  euer  I  occupyed  suchc  ahusyon  ? 

Lyb.  Ye,  for  nowe  it  hath  brought  th6  to  couiusyon : 
For,  where  I  am  occupyed  and  vsyd  wylfuUy, 
It  can  not  eontynew  longe  pratperyously ; 
As  euydently  in  retcfalesse  youth  ye  may  se, 
Howe  many  come  to  myschefe  for  to  moche  lyberte ;  2160 
And  some  in  the  worlde  theyr  brayne  is  so  ydyll, 
That  they  set  theyr  chyldren  to  rynne  on  the  brydylly 
In  youth  to  be  wanton  and  let  them  haue  theyr  wyll ; 
And  they  neuer  thryae  in  theyr  age,  it  shall  not  gretly  skyll: 
Some  fall  to  foly  them  selfe  for  to  spyll, 
And  some  fall  prechynge  at  the  Toure  Hyll ; 
Some  hath  so  moche  lyberte  of  one  thynge  and  other^ 
That  nother  they  set  by  father  and  mother ; 
Some  haue  so  tnoche  lyberte  that  they  fere  no  synne^ 
Tyll,  as  ye  se  many  tymes,  they  shame  all  theyr  kynne.  2 170 
I  am  so  lusty  to  loke  on,  so  freshe,  and  so  fre, 
That  nonnes  wyll  leue  theyr  holyues,  and  ryii  alter  me; 
Freers  with  foly  1  make  them  so  faync, 
They  cast  vp  theyr  obedyence  to  cache  me  agayne^ 
At  lyberte  to  wander  and  walke  ouer  ally 
That  lufltdy  they  lepe  aoml^e  theyr  cloyster  wall. 

IRe  aUqma  huccat  m  comu  a  retro 
post  pojmlum. 
Yf)nder  is  a  horson  for  me  doth  recliate  : 
Adewe,  syrsy  for  I  thynke  leyst  that  1  come  to  late.'*^ 

>  #JI«y]  Ed  "  tli07r."  *  ioit^  Here  Ljfkertt  goes  out. 
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Magn*  O  good  Lorde,  howe  longe  shall  I  indure 
Thh  mysQTff  this  carefull  wrechydaesse  ?  2180 
Of  worldly  weltho,  alasae,  who  can  be  suio? 
In  Fortunys  firendshyppe  there  is  ho  stedfastnesse : 

She  hath  dyssayuyd  me  with  her  doublenesse. 
For  to  be  wyse  all  men  may  lerne  of  me, 
In  weithe  to  beware  of  herde  aduersyte. 

Here  cometh  in  Cratty  Conueyaunce,  land']  Cloked 
CoLUSYON»  with  a  kuty  laughter, 

Cr,  Con.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  for  laughter  I  am  lyke  to  brast. 

CL  Col  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  for  sporte  I  am  lyke  to  spewe  and 
cast. 

Cr.  Can.  What  has  thou  gotted  in  faythe  to  thy  share  ? 
CL  CoL  In  ^Btythe,  of  his  cofers  the  bottoms  afe  bare* 
Cr.  Con*  As  for  his  plate  of  syhier)  and  suehe  trasshe, 

2190 

I  waraunt  you,  I  haue  gyiien  it  a  lasshe. 

CL  CoL  What,  then  he  may  drynke  out  oi  a  stone 
cruyse? 

Cr.  Onu  With^  ye,  syr,  by  Jesn  that  slayne  was  with 
Jewes! 

He  may  rynse  a  pycher,  for  his  plate  is  to  wed. 

CL  Col  In  fa)i:he,  and  he  may  dreme  on  a  daggeswane 

for  ony  fether  bed. 
0%  Con.  By  my  troutfae,  we  haue  ryfled  hym  meteiy 

weU. 

CL  CoL  Ye,  but  lhanke  me  therof  euery  dele. 

Cr.  Cm,  Thanke  the  tlierof,  in  the  deuyk  date  ! 
CL  Col  Leue  thy  pratynge,  or  els  1  shall  lay  th^  on  the 
pate. 

Cr.  Cofu  Nay,  to  wrangle,  I  waiant  th^  it  is  but  a  stone 
caste.  2200 

CL  Col  By  the  messe,  I  shall  cleue  thy  heed  to  the 
waste. 


Digitized  by  C 


MAomrrrcsMCB. 


897 


Or,  Con.  Ye,  wjrlte  thou  denly  deue^  me  in  the  dyfte 

with  thy  nose  ? 
CL  CoL  I  shall  thrust  in  the  my  dagger — 
Cr.  Con.  Thorowe  the  legge  in  to  the  hose. 
CL  CoL  Nay,  horaoii}  here  is  my  gloae;  take  it  vp,  and 

thou  daie. 

Or.  Con.  Torde,  thou  arte  sood  to  be  a  man  of  warre. 

CL  CoL  I  siiall  skeipe  th^  on  the  skalpe ;  lo,  seest  thou 
that? 

Or*  Con.  What,  wylte  thou  skeipe  me  ?  thou  dare  not 

loke  on  a  gnat 
C7.  Coh  By  Cockes  bones,  I  shall  blysse  th6,  and  thou 

be  to  bolde. 

O.  Con,  Kay,  then  thou  wylte  dynge  the  deuyll,  and 
thou  be  not  holde.  2210 

CI.  CoL  But  wettest  thou,  horson?  I  rede  th€  to  be 
wyse. 

O.  Con,  Nowe  I  rede  th6  beware,  I  haue  warned  th^ 

twyse. 

CL  CoL  Why,  wenest  thou  that  I  forbere  \h€  for  thyne 
owne  sake  ? 

O.  Con.  Peas,  or  I  shall  wiynge  thy  be  in  a  brake. 
CI,  Coh  Holde  thy  hande,  dawe,  of  thy  dagger,  and 

stynt  of  thy  dyn, 
Or  I  shal  fawchyn  th)  ficsshe,  and  scrape  the  on  the  skyn. 
Cr.  Con,  Ye,  wylte  thou,  ha^njgman?  I  say,  thou 

cauell ! 

CL  CoL  Nay,  thou  rude  rauener,  rayne  beten  iauell ! 
Cr.  Con.  What,  thou  Colyn  cowarde,  knowen  and  tryde ! 
CI.  Coh  Nay,  thou  felse  horted  dastarde,  thou  dare  not 

abvde !  2220 
Cr.  Con.  And  yf  there  were  none  to  dysplease  but  thou 
and  I, 

Thou  sholde  not  scape,  horson,  but  thou  sholde  dye. 

*  Ed.  "  dene."  Compare  p.  180,    13S,  «Dd  p.  194,  t.  37. 
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Cl>  Coh  Nay,  iche  diall  wrynge  tfa^  hoiBOD^  on  the 

wryst. 

Or*  Con.  Mary,  1  defye  thy  best  and  thy  worst. 

[Here  cometh  in  Counterfet  Covntenaunce.^] 

C»  Count,  What,  a  very  vengeauncey  nede  all  these 
wordys? 

Go  together  by  the  heddysi  and  gyue  me  your  swordys. 

CbL  So  he  is  die  worste  brawler  that  euer  was 

borne. 

Cr,  Con,  In  fayth,  so  to  suffer  the,  it  is  but  a  skorne. 
C,  Count.  Now  let  va  be  all  one,  and  let  vs  lyue  in  rest, 
For  we  be,  syrs,  but  a  fewe  of  the  best.  2230 
CI.  Col.  By  the  masse,  man,  thou  shall  fynde  me  re- 
Bonable. 

Or.  Con.  In  faythe,  and  I  wyll  be  to  reason  agreable* 
C.  Count.  Then  tniste  I  to  God  and  the  holy  rode, 
Here  shalbe  not  great  sheddyoge  oi  blode* 
CI.  Col.  By  our  lakyn,  syr,  not  by  my  wylL 
Cr.  Con*  By  the  fayth  thatlowe  to  God,  and  I  wyll  syt 
styll. 

C.  Count,  Well  sayd:  but,  in  fayth,  what  was  your 
quarell  ? 

CI.  CoL  Mary,  syr,  this  gentylman  called  me  iauelL 
Or*  Con*  Nay,  by  Saynt  Maiy,  it  was  ye  called  me 
knaue. 

CI,  CoL  Mary,  so  vngoodly  langage  you  me  gaue.  2240 
O.  Count.  A,  shall  we  haue  more  of  this  maters  yet? 
Me  thynke  ye  are  not  gretly  acomberyd  with  wyt. 

Cr.  Con.  Goddys  fote,  I  warant  you,  I  am  a  gentylman 
borne. 

And  thus  to  be  facyd  I  thynke  it  great  skorne. 

C,  Count,  I  can  not  well  tell  of  your  dysposycyons ; 
And  ye  be  a  gentylman,  ye  haue  knauys  condycyons. 

'  Here  cometh,  SfeJ]  EML,  besides  omittinf  this  ftage-dueetion,  ksvM 
the  two  foUowing  lines  vaappfopriated. 
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CI,  ChL  By  God,  I  tell  you,  I  wyll  not  be  out  Uucjd, 
Cr,  Con.  By  the  masse,  I  warant  thi,  I  wyll  not  be 
bracyd. 

C,  CawU,  Tushe^  tushe,  it  is  a  great  defaute : 
The  one  of  you  is  to  prouder  the  other  is  to  haute.  2250 
Tell  me  brefly  where  vpon  ye  began* 

C/*  CoL  Mary,  syr,  he  sayd  that  he  was  the  pratyer  man 

Then  I  was,  iu  opyaynge  of  lockys; 

And,  I  tell  you,  I  dysdayne  moche  of  his  mockys. 

Cr,  Con.  Thou  sawe  neuer  yet  but  1  dyd  my  parte. 
The  locke  of  a  caskyt  to  make  to  starte. 

C*  Comi*  Nay,  I  know  well  inough  ye  are  bothe  well 
handyd 

To  grope  a  gardeuyaunce,  though  it  be  well  baudyd. 

CL  CoL  I  am  the  better  yet  in  a  bowget. 

Cr.  Con.  And  I  the  better  in  a  male.  2260 

C.  Count*  Tushe,  these  mateia  that  ye  moue  are  but 
soppys  in  ale : 
Your  trymynge  and  tramynge  by  me  must  be  tangyd. 
For,  had  I  not  bene,  ye  bothe  had  bene  hanfi;\  d, 
When  we  with  Magnytycence  goodys  made  cheuysaunce. 

Magn*  And  therfore  our  Loide  sonde  you  a  very  wen- 
gaunce ! 

C  Co/mU.  What  begger  art  thou  that  thus  doth  banne 

and  wary  ? 

Magn.  Ye  be  the  theuys,  I  say,  away  my  goodys  dyd  cary. 
CL  Col.  Cockys  bonys,  thou  begger,  what  is  thy  name  ? 
Magn,  Magnyfycence  I  was,  whom  ye  haue  brought  to 
shame* 

C.  Count.  Ye,  but  trowe  you,  syrs,  that  this  b  he?  2270 

Cr.  Con.  Go  we  nere,  and  let  vs  se, 

CL  CoL  By  Cockys  bonys,  it  is  the  same. 

Moffn.  Alasse,  alasse,  syrs,  ye  are  to  blame ! 
I  was  your  mayster,  though  ye  thynke  it  skome. 
And  nowe  on  me  ye  gaure  and  spome* 
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C«  Conn/.  Ly  styU»  ly  styli  nowe,  with  yll  hayle ! 
Or*  Con*  Ye,  for  thy  langage  can  not  th^  auayle* 

d.  Cot  Abyde,  syr,  abyde,  I  shall  make  hym  to  pysse.^ 

Magn*  Xowe  g)'ue  me  soinwhat,  for  God  sake  I  craue  ! 
O.  Con.  In  faythe,  I  gyua  the  four  quarters  oi  a  knaue. 

2280 

)    C.  Count.  In  faythe,  and  I  bequel^e  hym  the  tothe  ake. 
C/«  Col.  And  I  bequethe  hym  the  bone  ake. 
CV*.  Con.  And  I  bequethe  hym  the  gowte  and  the  gyn. 

CL  Col.  And  I  bequethe  hym.  sorowe  for  his  syii. 
C  Count,  And  1  gyue  hym  Crystys  curse. 
With  neuer  a  peny  in  his  purse. 

dr.  Con.  And  I  gyue  hym  the  cowghe,  the  mune,  and 
the  pose. 

CL  CoL  Ye,  for  requiem  (Btemam  groweth  forth  of  his 
nose : 

But  nowe  let  vs  make  mery  and  good  chere. 

C.  CowU.  And  to  the  taueme  let  vs  drawe  nere.  2290 
Cr.  Con.  And  from  thens  to  the  halfe  strete^ 

To  get  Ts  there  some  freshe  mete. 

CL  CoL  Why,  is  there  any  store  of  rawe  niotton  ? 
C.  Count,  Ye,  in  faythe,  or  ellys  thou  arte  to  great  a 
glotton. 

CV*  Con.  But  they  say  it  is  a  queysy  mete ; 
It  wyll  stiyke  a  man  myscheuously  in  a  hete. 

CI.  Col.  In  fay,  man,  smne  rybbys  c^the  motton  be  so 

rauke. 

That  they  wyll  fyre  one  vngracyously  in  the  flanke. 

C  Count,  Ye,  and  when  ye  come  out  of  the  shoppe, 
Ye  shall  be  diqppyd  with  a  coloppe,  2300 
That  wyll  make  you  to  halt  and  to  hoppe. 

Cr,  Con,  Som  be  wrestyd  there  that  they  thynke  on  it 
froty  dayes, 
1^'or  there  be  horys  there  at  all  assayes. 

^  plfm^  Q]r«aliiiew«iiftiQgtorii]niieiiitkChi0? 
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CI.  CoL  i  or  the  passyon  of  God,  let  vs  ^o  thyther  ?  * 

Et  Cftm  festinatione  discedant  a  loco, 
Magn.  Alas,  myn  owne  seruauntys  to  ahew  me  such 
reprochei 

Thus  to  lebuke  me»  and  hatie  me  in  dyspyght ! 
So  shamfully  to  me  theyr  mayster  to  aproche. 

That  soiiitpne  was  a  noble  prynce  of  iiiyght ! 

Alasse,  to  lyiie  longer  I  liaiie  no  delyght  ? 

For  to  iyue  in  mysery  it  is  herder  than  dethe :  2310 

I  am  wery  of  the  worlde»  for  Tnkyndnesse  me  aleeth* 

Hie  wirat  Dyspaee. 

Dl/s.  Dyspare  is  my  name,  that  aduersyte  dothe  tuiowe:^ 
In  tynie  of  dystresse  1  am  redy  at  hande ; 
I  make  heuy  hertys  with  eyen  full  holowe ;  /  ,  i  \ 

Of  faruent  charyte  I  quenche  out  the  bronde ;    \k  ^} 
Faythe  and  goodhope  I  make  asyde  to  stonde ;  ^^^i^V^^/ 
In  Goddys  mercy  I  tell  lliem  is  but  foly  to  truste ; 
All  grace  and  pyte  I  lay  in  the  duste. 
What  lyest  thou  there  lyngryuge^  lewdly  and  lothsome  ? 
It  is  to  late  nowe  thy  synnys  to  repent ;  2320 
Tliou  hast  bene  so  waywarde,  so  wranglyng,  and  so  viodi-* 
some, 

And  so  fer  thou  arte  beliviide  of  ihy  rent, 
And  so  vngracyously  thy  dayes  thou  hast  spent, 
That  thou  arte  not  worthy  to  loke  God  in  the  face. 

Maffn.  Nay,  nay,  man,  I  loke  neuer  to  haue  parte  of  his 
grace; 

For  I  haue  so  vngracyously  my  lyfe  mysusyd, 
Though  I  aske  mercy,  I  must  nedys  be  refusyd. 

Dys.  No,  no,  for  thy  synnys  be  so  excedynge  farre. 
So  innumerable  and  so  full  of  dyspyte, 
And  agayne  thy  Maker  thou  hast  made  suche  warre,  233Q 

^  thythcr^j  Qy.  a  line  waatiiig  to  rhyme  wiUi  this? 
3 /ofoii;*]  Ed.  "  Mawe." 
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That  thou  canst  not  haue  neuer  mercy  in  his  syght 

MaffHn  Alasse^  my  wyckydnesaey  tiiat  inay  I  wyte ! 
But  nowe  I  se  well  theie  b  bo  better  rede» 

But  sygh  and  sorowe,  and  wysshe  my  selfe  dede. 

Dys,  Ye,  ryd  thy  selfe,  rather  than  this  lyfe  for  to  lede ; 
The  worlde  wa&yth  wery  of  the^  thou  lyuest  to  louge. 

Hie  intrat  MYscHEf  £. 

My».  And  I,  Myschefe,  am  eomyn  at  nede^ 

Out  of  thy  lyfe  th6  for  to  lede : 
And  loke  that  it  be  not  longe 

Or  that  thy  selfe  thou  go  houge  2340 

With  this  halter  good  and  strooge; 

Or  eilys  with  this  knyfe  cat  out  a  tonge 

Of  thy  throte  bole,  and  ryd  th6  out  of  payne : 

Thou  arte  not  the  fyrst  hymselfe  hath  slayne. 

Lo,  here  is  thy  knyfe  and  a  halter !  and,  or  we  go  ferther, 

3pare  not  thy  selfe^  but  boldly  the  murder. 

JDys.  Ye,  haue  done  at  ones  without  delay. 

Moffn,  Shall  I  my  selfe  hange  with  an  halter?  nay ; 
Nay,  rather  wyll  I  chose  to  ryd  me  of  (liis  lyue 
In  styckynge  my  selfe  with  this  fayre  knyfe.  2350 

Here  Magnyfyc£NC£  wolde  alee  hyimelfe 
with  a  kwyfe* 

Mys.^  Alarum,  alarum !  to  longe  we  abyde ! 

Dy9*  Out,  harowe,  hyll  bumetih  1  where  shall  I  me  hyde  ? 

IBc  mtrat  Goodhope,  fugientibu9  Dyspatre  et  Mys* 

chefe:  rtjptiUt  GooDuupii  surrijjial  illi  yladiumy^  tt 
dicat. 

Chod*  Alas,  dere  sone,  sore  combred  is  thy  mynde, 
Hiyselfe  that  thou  wolde  sloo  agaynst  nature  and  kynde ! 

Magn,  A,  blessyd  may  ye  be,  syr !  what  slmll  1  you  call? 
Good,  Goodhope,  syr,  my  name  is;  remedy  pryncypall 
>  Jfjf*.]  Ed.    Magn,"  *  tUOhm^  Bd.  **  gladio." 
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Agaynst  all  sautes^  of  your  goustly  foo: 
Who  knoweth  me,  hymselfe  may  neuer  sloo. 

Magtu  Alas,  syr^  so  I  am  lapped  in  aduersyte, 
Tliat  dyspayre  well  nyghe  had  myscfaeued  me  1  2360 
For,  had  ye  not  the  soner  ben  my  refuge, 
Of  dampnacyon  I  had  ben  drawen  in  the  luge. 

Good.  Vndoubted  ye  had  lost  yourselfe  eternally : 
There  is  no  man  may  synne  more  mortally 
Than  of  wanhope  thmghe  the  vnhappy  wayea. 
By  myschefe  to  breuyate  and  shorten  hU  dayes; 
But,  my  good  sonne,  leme  from  dyspayre  to  flee, 
Wynde  you  from  wanhope,  and  aquaynte  you  with  me. 
A  grete  mysaduentiire,  thv  Maker  to  dysplease, 
Thyselfe  myscheuynge  to  thyne  endiesse  dysease  1  2370 
There  was  neuer  so  havde  a  storme  of  mysery. 
But  thrughe  goodhope  there  may  come  remedy. 

Maffn,  Your  wordes  be  more  sweter  than  ony  precyous 
narde, 

They  molefy  so  easely  my  harte  that  was  so  harde ; 
There  is  no  bawme,  ne  gumme  of  Arabe, 
More  delectable  than  your  langage  to  me. 

Good*  Syr,  your  fesycyan  is  the  grace  of  God, 
That  you  hath  punysshed  with  his  sharpe  rod. 
Goodhope,  your  potecary  assy^rned  am  1 : 
That  Goddes  grace  bath  vexed  you  sharply,  2380 
And  payned  you  with  a  puigaoyon  of  odyous  pouerte, 
Myzed  with  bytter  alowes  of  herde  aduexsyte ; 
Nowe  must  I  make  you  a  leetnary  softe, 
1  to  niyiivster  it,  you  to  receyue  it  ofte. 
With  rubarbe  of  repentfiunce  in  you  for  to  rest; 
With  drammes  of  deuocyon  your  dyet  must  be  drest; 
With  gommes  goostly  of  glad  herte  and  mynde, 
To  thanke  God  of  hk  sonde,  and  comforte  ye  shal  fynde. 
Put  fro  you  presumpcyon  and  admyt  humylyte, 
And  hartely  thanke  God  of  your  aduersyte ;  2890 

1  Ml(l4t]  Ed.  "liMltofl." 
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And  loue  that  Lorde  that  for  your  loue  was  dede, 
Wounded  from  the  fote  to  the  erowne  of  the  hede : 
For  who  loueih  God  can  ayle  nothynge  but  good; 
He  may  helpe  you,  he  may  mende  your  mode : 

Prosperyte  to^  hym  is  gyuen  solacyusly  to  man^ 

Aduersyte  to  hym  therwith  no  wo  and  than; 

Helthe  of  body  his  besynesse  to  acheue, 

Dysease  and  sekenesse  his  oonscyence  to  dyscryuoy 

Afflyocyon  and  trouble  to  proue  his  pacyence» 

Contradyecyon  to  proue  his  sapyenoOy  24XiO 

Grace  of  assystence  hb  measure  to  dedare^ 

Somtyme  to  fall,  another  tyme  to  beware : 

And  nowe  ye  haiie  liad,  syr,  a  wonderous  fall, 

To  leme  you  hereafter  for  to  beware  withall. 

Howe  say  you,  syr?  can  ye  these  wordys  grope? 

Magn.  Ye»  syr,  nowe  am  I  armyd  with  goodhope» 
And  sore  I  repent  me  of  my  wylfuhiesse : 
I  aske  God  mercy  of  my  nq^ygence^' 
Vnder  goodhope  endurynge  euer  8fyll» 
Me  humbly  coromyttynge  vnto  Goddys  wylL  2410 

Good*  Then  shall  you  be  sone  delyueredfrom  dystresse, 
Fur  nowe  I  se  comynge  to  youwarde  Redresse. 

Hie  iutrat  Redresse. 

Bsd.  Cryst  be  amonge  you  and  the  Holy  Goste  ! 
Good.  He  be  your  conducte,  the  Lorde  of  myghtys 
moste ! 

Bed*  Syr,  is  your  pacyent  any  thynge  amendyd? 
Good*  Ye,  syr,  he  is  sory  for  that  he  hath  offendyd. 
Red*  How  fele  you  your  selfe,  my  frend?  how  is  your 

mynde  ? 

Magn.  A  wrechyd  man,  syr,  to  my  Maker  vnkynde. 
Bed*  Ye,  but  haue  ye  repentyd  you  with  harte  contry  te  i 
Magn.  Syr,  the  repentaunce  I  haue,  no  man  can  wry  te. 

2420 

»  to}  Qy  by?" 

*  neglifffence}  Qy.,  did  Skeltou  writei  for  the  rhyme,  "  ncglygcsse?" 
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Red.  And  haue  ye  banyshed  from  you  all  dyspare  ? 
Moffn.  Ye,  holly  to  goodhope  I  haue  made  my  repare. 
Good,  Questyonlesfle  he  doth  me  assure 
In  goodhope  alway  for  to  indure. 

Red,  Than  stande  vp,  syr,  in  Goddys  name  ! 
And  I  truste  to  ratyfye  and  amende  your  fame. 
Goodhope,  I  pray  you  with  harty  afFeccyon 
To  sende  ouer  to  me  Sad  Cyrcumspeccyon. 

Good,  Syr,  your  requeste  shall  not  be  delayed. 

Ei  espeat. 

Red,  Now  surely,  Magnylycence,  I  am  ryght  well  apayed 

2430 

Of  that  I  se  you  nowe  m  the  state  of  grace; 

Nowe  shall  ye  be  renew)d  with  solace: 
Take  nowe  vpon  yon  this  abylyment, 
And  to  that  I  say  gyue  good  aduysement 

Magnyfycence  aceipiat  indumentum, 

Magn.  To  your  requeste  I  shall  be  confyrmable. 

Red.  Fyrst,^  I  saye^  with  mynde  fyrme  and  stable 
Determyne  to  amende  all  your  wanton  ezcesse, 
And  be  ruled  by  me,  whtehe  am  called  Redresse : 
Redresse  my  name  is,  that  lytell  am  I  vsed 
As  the  worlde  requyreth,  but  rather  I  am  refused :  2440 
Redresse  sholde  be  at  the  rekenynge  in  euery  accompte, 
And  specyally  to  redresse  that  were  out  of  ioynte : 
Full  many  thynges  there  be  that  lacketh  redresse, 
The  whiche  were  to  longe  nowe  to  expresse ; 
But  redresse  is  redlesse,  and  may  do  no  correccyon. 
Nowe  welcome  forsoth.  Sad  Cyrcumspeccyon. 

Here  cometh  in  Sad  CYRCtTMSPECCYON,  eayenge^ 

Sad  Cyr.  Syr,  after  your  message  1  hyed  me  hyder 
streyghf, 

For  to  vnderstande  your  pleasure  and  also  your  mynde. 
Red,  Syr,  to  accompte  you  the  contyuewe  of  my  cousayte, 

*  Fyrst^  ^c]  Ed.  leavM  tids  qpeedi  unappropriated. 
VOL.  I.  X 
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Is  from  adttersyte  Magnyfycence  to  vnb3rnde.  2450 

Sad  Cyr,  How  fortuned  you,  Magnyfycence,  so  far  to 

•  falbehynde? 
Magn,  Syr,  the  looge  absence  of  you»  Sad  Cyrcum- 
speccyon, 

Caused  me  of  aduersyte  to  fall  io  subieccyon. 

Red.  All  that  he  sayth,  of  trouthe  doth  procede ; 
For  where  sad  cyrcurnspeccyon  is  longe  out  of  the  way. 
Of  aduersyte  it  is  to  stande  in  drede. 

Sad  CffT,  Without  fayle,  syr,  that  is  no  nay ; 
Cyrcurnspeccyon  inhateth  all  rennynge  astray. 
But,  syr,  by  me  to  rule  fyrst  ye  began. 

Magn.  My  wylfulnesse,  syr,  excuse  I  ne  can.  2460 

Sad  Cyr,  Then  ye  repent  you  of  foly  in  tymes  past? 

Magn»  Sothely,  to  repent  me  I  haue  grete  cause : 
Howe  be  it  from  you  I  receyued  a  letter,* 
Whiche  conteyned  m  it  a  specyall  clause 
That  I  sholde  yse  largesse. 

Sad  Cyr.  Nay,  syr,  there  a  pause. 

Red.  Yet  let  vs  se  this  matter  thorowly  ingrosed. 

Ma^n.  Syr,  this  letter  ye  sent  to  me,  at  Pountes  was 
enclosed. 

Sad  Cyr,  Who  brought  you  tihat  letter,  wote  ye  what  he 

hyght? 

Magn.  Largesse,  syr,  by  his  credence  xvas  his  name.  2470 
Sad  Cyr,  This  letter  ye  speke  of,  neuer  dyd  1  wryte. 
Bed.  To  gyue  so  hasty  credence  ye  were  moche  to  blame. 
Magn*  Truth  it  is,  syr;  for  after  he  wrought  me  moch 
shame. 

And  caused  me  also  to  vse  to  moche  lyberte, 
And  made  also  mesure  to  be  put  fro  me. 

Red.  Then  welthe  with  you  myght  in  no  wyse  abyde. 

Sad  Cyr,  A  ha  I  fansy  and  foly  met  with  you,  I  trowe. 

Red,  It  wolde  be  founde  so,  yf  it  were  w^  tryde. 

^  a  leiterl  Qy.  some  oorruption  ?  This  line  ought  to  rhyme  with  the 
preceding  line  but  one. 
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Magn,  'Surely  my  welthe  whh  them  was  ouerthrbw. 

Sad  Cyr.  Remembre  you,  therfore,  how©  late  ye  were 
low.  2480 
Red,  Ye,  and  beware  of  vnhappy  abusyon. 
^8adC^w  And  kepe  yott  Ihmicoiuterfaytynge  ofcbkyd 
oditByon. 

Mdffn,  Syr,  in  goodhope  I  am  to  amende* 

Red.  Vse  not  then  your  coimtenaunce  for  to  counterfet. 
Sad  Cyr,  And  from  crafters  and  hafters  I  you  forfende. 

Hie  intrai  Perseuerauncs. 

Magn.  Well,  syr,  after  your  counsell  my  mynde  I  wyll  set* 
Red,  What,  brother  Perceuemunce!  surely  well  met. 

Sad  Cyr.  Ye  com  hether  as  well  as  can  be  thougiit. 
Per,  1  herde  say  that  Aduersyte  with  Magnyfycence 
had  fought. 

Magn,  Ye,  vpti  with  aduersyte  I  haue  bene  vexyd; 

2490 

But  goodhope  and  redresse  hath  mendyd  myne  estate. 

And  sad  cyrcumspeccyon  to  me  they  haue  annexyd.^ 

Red,  What  this  man  hath  sayd«  perceyue  ye  his  sen- 
tence?^ 

Ma^  Ye^  syr,  from  hym  my  corage  shall  neuer  flyt 
Sad  Cyr,  Accordynge  to  treuth  they  be  well  deuysyd. 
Magn.  Syrs,  I  am  agreed  to  abyde  your  ordenaunce, 
FaythfuU-^  assnraunce  with  good  poraduertaunce. 
Per,  Yf  you  be  so  myndyd,  we  be  ryght  glad. 
Red.  And  ye  shall  haue  more  worshyp  then  euer  ye  had* 
MiUfn.  Well,  I  perceyue  in  you  there  is  moche  sadnesse, 

2500 

Graujrte  of  couusell,  pruuydence,  and  wyt; 

Your  comfortable  aduyse  and  wyt  excedyth  all  gladnesse. 

'  annexj/d]  Ed.  '  arnrxyd." 

3  senferire']  Qy.  some  corruption?  This  line  ought  to  rhyme  with  the 
precediiig  Imc  but  une. 

3  Fayt/\fuU}  Ed.  "  i>aythfuiiy." 
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But  firendly  I  wyll  refrayne  you  ferther,  or  we  flyt. 
Whereto  were  most  metelv  mv  corage  to  kurt. : 
Your  myudys  I  beseche  you  here  in  to  expresses 
Commensynge  this  prooesBe  at  mayster  Redmse. 

Bed*  Syth  Tnto  me  fomest  thb  procme  is  erect^ 
Herran  I  wyll  afone  me  to  shewe  you  my  mynde* 
Fyrst,  from  your  magnyfyceuce  syn  must  be  abiectyd, 
In  all  your  warkya  more  grace  shall  ye  fynde ;  2510 
Be  gentyll  then  of  corage,  and  leme  to  be  kynde, 
For  of  nobleneflse  the  diefe  poynt  is  to  be  lyberall^ 
So  that  your  largesse  be  not  to  prodygalL 

Sad        Lyberte  to  a  lorde  beloogyth  of  r}'ght9 
iiut  wylfull  waywardnesse  mustc  walke  out  of  the  way; 
Measure  of  your  lustys  must  haue  the  ouersyght, 
And  not  all  the  nygarde  nor  the  chyncherde  to  play ; 
Let  neuer  negarshyp  your  noblenesse  afiray; 
In  your  rewardys  Tse  snche  moderacyon 
That  nothynge  be  gyuen  without  oonsyderacyon.  2520 

Per.  To  the  iucrese  of  your  honour  then  arme  you  with 
ryght, 

And  f umously  adresse  you  with  magnanyinyte ; 
And  euer  let  the  drede  of  God  be  in  your  syght; 
And  knowe  your  selfe  mortally  for  all  your  dygnyte; 
Set  not  all  your  aflyaunoe  in  Fortune  lull  of  gyle ; 

Remember  this  lyfe  lastyth  but  a  whyle. 

Magn.  Kedresse,  in  my  remembraunce  your 
shall  resty 

And  Sad  Cyrcumspeccyon  I  marke  in  my  mynde : 

But,  Perseueraunce^  me  semyth  your  probleme  was  best; 

I  shall  it  neuer  forget  nor  leue  it  behynde,  2530 

But  hooly  to  perseueraunce  my  selfe  I  wyll  bynde. 

Of  that  1  haue  mysdone  to  make  a  redresse, 

And  with  sad  cyrcumspeccyon  correcte  my  vantonnesse. 

Red.  Vnto  this  processe  brefly  compylyd, 
Comprehendyng  the  worlde  casuall  and  transytoiy* 
Who  lyst  to  eonsyder  shall  neuer  be  begylyd, 
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Yf  it  be  regystn^d  well  in  memory ; 

A  playne  exrun|)le  of  worldly  vaynglory, 

Howe  in  this  worlde  there  is  no  seke[r]Qe88e9 

But  iallyble  flatery  enmyxyd  with  bytteraesse ;  2540 

Nowe  welly  nowe  wo»  iKiwe  hy,  Qowe  lawe  degre, 

Nowe  lyche,  nowe  pore,  nowe  hole,  nowe  in  dyseaae, 

Nowe  pleasure  at  large,  nowe  in  captyuyte, 

Nowe  leue,  nowe  lothe,  now  please,  nowe  dysplease, 

Now  ebbe,  now  flowe,  nowe  increase,  now  dyscreasie ; 

So  in  this  worlde  there  is  no  sykemesse^ 

But  fidlyble  flatery  enmyxyd  with  byttemesse. 

Sad  Opr.  A  myrrour  inderyd  is  tins  interlude* 
This  lyfe  inconstant  for  to  beholde  and  se ; 
Sodenly  auaunsyd,  and  sodenly  subdude,  2550 
Sodenly  ryches,  and  sodenly  pouerte, 
Sodenly  comfort^  and  sodenly  aduersyte; 
Sodenly  thus  Fortune  can  bothe  smyle  and  fiowne» 
Sodenly  set  vp,  and  sodenly  cast  downe ; 
Sodenly  promotyd,  and  sodenly  put  backo, 
Sodenly  cheryashyd,  and  sodenly  cast  asyde, 
Sodenly  commendyd,  and  sodenly  fynde  a  lacke, 
Sodenly  grauntyd,  and  sodenly  denyed, 
Sodenly  hyd,  and  sodenly  spyed ; 

Sodenly  thus  Fortune  can  bothe  smyle  and  frowne,  25G0 
Sodenly  set  vp,  and  sodenly  cast  downe. 

Per,  This  treatyse^  deuysyd  to  make  you  dysporte, 
Shewyth  nowe  adayes  howe  t^  worlde  combeiyd  is. 
To  the  pythe  of  the  mater  who  lyst  to  resorte ; 
To  day  it  is  well,  to  mofowe  it  is  all  amysse, 
To  day  in  del)i»,  to  morowe  bare  of  blysse, 
To  day  a  lorde,  to  morowe  ly  in  the  duste ; 
Thus  in  this  worlde  there  is  no  erthly  truste ; 
To  day  fetyre  wether,  to  morowe  a  stormy  rage. 
To  day  hote,  to  morowe  outragyous  colde,  2570 
To  day  a  yoman,  to  morowe  made  of  page, 
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To  day  in  surety,  to  morowe  bought  and  solde, 
To  (lay  maysterfest,  to  morowe  he  hath  no  holde, 
To  day  a  mao^  to  morowe  he  iyeth  in  the  duste ; 
Thus  in  this  woride  there  is  no  ertbly  truste. 

Maff»,  Hiis  mater  we  haue  mouyd,  yon  myrthys  to 
nmkey 

Precely  purposyd  vnder  ])retence  of  play, 

Shewyth  wysdome  to  them  tliat  wysdome  can  take^ 

Howe  sodenly  worldly  welth  dothe  dekay, 

How  wysdom  thorowe  wantonnease  vanyashyth  away»  2580 

How  none  estate  lyuynge  of  hymselfe  can  be  8ure» 

For  the  welthe  of  this  woride  can  not  indnre; 

Of  the  terestre  rechery  we  fall  in  the  flode, 

Be  lei  I  with  stormys  of  many  a  frowarde  blast, 

Eiisordyd  with  the  wawys  sauage  and  wode, 

Without  our  shyppe  be  sure,  it  is  lykely  to  lunsty 

Yet  of  magnyfycence  oft  made  is  the  mast; 

Hius  none  estate  lyuynge  of  hym  can  be  sure. 

For  the  welthe  of  this  woride  can  not  indure. 

Bed.  Nowe  semyth  vs  syttynge  that  ye  then  resorte 

2590 

Home  to  your  paleys  with  ioy  and  ryalte. 

Sad  Cyr.  Where  euery  thyng  is  ordenyd  after  your  noble 
porte. 

Per.  There  to  indeuer  with  all  felycyte. 
Magn.  I  am  content,  my  frendys,  that  it  so  be. 
Red,  And  ye  that  haue  harde  this  dysporte  and  game, 
Jhesus  preserue  you  frome  endlesse  wo  and  shame  I 

Amen. 
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COLYN  CL0UXE.1 

UERE  AFTER  FOLoWl.TH  A  LITKL  BOKR  CALLED  COLYN  CLOUTE, 
OOMPYUBH  BY  MAYSTER  SKELTON^  POETB  LAUREATE. 

Quis  consurgef^  mecum  adversus  maUynantes?  aut  quia 
stabit  mecum  adversu9  operantes  iniguitatemF  Nemo, 
Domiael 

What  can  it  auayle 
To  dryne  forth  a  snayle^ 
Or  to  make  a  sayle 
Of  an  herynges  tayle ; 
To  ryme  or  to  rayle. 
To  wryte  or  to  inidyte, 
Eyther  for  delyte^ 
Or  elles  for*  despyte;* 
Or  bukes  to  compyle 

Of  dyuers  maner^  style,  10 

Vyce  to  reuyle 

And  synne  to^  exyie; 

To  teche  or  to  preche, 

As  reason  wyll  reche  ?^ 

Say  this|  and^  say  that. 

His  hed  is  so  &t» 

He  wotteth"^  neuer  what 

»  C^fyn  Chute]  Prom  the  ed.  by  Kele,  n.  d.,  collated  with  the  cd.  by 
Kytson,  n.d.,  with  Marshe's  ed.  of  Skelton'»  fforAe*,  auti  with  a  MS. 
iu  the  Harleian  Collection,  2252.  fol.  147. 

'  eotuurget,  ^-c]  Eds.    consurgat,"  Stc.   MS.  "  resurgat  ad  maHg- 

»  for  delate]  MS.  **J^  tD  «lldjte." 

*  ybr]  So  Manila's  ed.  Otiiflr  oai.  and  MS.  '*/or  to.'' 

»  ibq^fo]  M&  **  dBsyte/'  •  memtr]  MS,  «•  mmmt  of." 

7  to]  MS.  «'  for  /o." 

8  utyll  reche]  MS.  "  wold  reheiie." 
5  thin,  and]  MS.  *'  thus,  or." 

tie  wQiieth,  ^c]  MS.    And  say  the  he  wott  uot  whateJ* 
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Nor  wherof  he  speketh ; 
He  ciyeth  and  ^  he  creketh, 
He  pryeth  and^  he  peketh. 
He  chydes'  and  he  chatter8» 
He  prates  and  he  pattersy 
He  dytters  and  he  clatters. 
He  medles  and  he  smatters, 
lie  glosps  find  he  flatters;  • 
Or*  yt  he  speake  playne, 
Than  he  lacketh  brayne» 
He  is  but  a  fole ; 
Lei  hym  go  to  scole, 
On*  a  thre  foted  stole 


30 


20 


That  he  may  downe  syt, 
For  he  lacketh  wyt; 
And  yf  that  he  hyt 
The  nayle  on  the  hede* 
It  standeth  in  no  stede ; 
The  deuyll,  they  say,  is  dede, 
The  deuell  is  dede.^ 

It  may  well  so  7  be^ 
Or  els  they  wolde  se 

Otherwyse,  and  fie  40 

From  worldly  8  vanyte, 
And  foiile  couetousnesse, 
And  other  wretchednesses 

1  and]  Not  in  MS.  *  omT)  Not  in  M & 

»  He  ek^dM ,  .  .  flatters]  MS.  ; 

*•  He  chydctiic.  he  chaiers 


•  Or]  MS.  (perlup*)  "  And.*' 

•  On]  So  MS.  Not  in  ede. 

•  Tkedeitatitdedt]  NofeiaMS. 
7  weUto]  MS."fow«ll." 

«  W9rtdfy2  SooOiarMls.  Keb't ed. wocdlj.'* 


He  praytytiie  he  patyrs 
He  cleteryth  he  clatera 
lie  medelythe  he  smaiera 
He  glosythe  hefflaien,*' 
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Fyckell^  falsenme^ 

\  aryablenesse, 
With  viistablenesse. 

And  if  ye^  stande  in  doute 
Who  brought  this  lyme  aboute» 
My  name  is  Colyn  Cloute* 
I'  parpose  to  shake  oute  50 
All  my  connyng  bagge, 
Lyke  a  clcrkely  habere  ; 
For  though  my  ryme  be  ragged, 
Taltered  and  ia£^;ed, 
Rudely  rayne  beaten, 
Rusty  and  moughte*  eaten, 
If  ye  5  take  well  therwith, 
It  hath  in  it  some  pyth. 
For,  as  farre  as  I  can  se, 
It  is  wronge  witii  eche  degre :  60 
For  the  temporalte 
Accuseth  the  spiritualte ; 
The  spirituall  ^  agayne 
Dothe  grudge  and  complaync 
Vpon  the  '  temporall  men : 
Thus  eche  of  other  blether^ 
The  tone  agayng^  the  tothers 
Alas,  they  make  me  shoder! 
For  in  hoder  moder 

^  F^eMI . . .  muUMmuue]  MS. ; 

hndfykyll/almut 

And  varyahulnes 
If tiA  vnatedliAstnes . " 
a  y*]  MS.  "  they."  »  /]  MS.  '«  And." 

•  moughte]  Other  eds.  **  moothe.  "    MS.  *'  mothe." 

5  If  ye,  ^c]  MS.  And  yfihov  take  tvdl  it  M'yfA*."— The  eck.  give  the 
line  as  in  the  text,  except  that  they  have  talke"  instead  of"  loAf  com-, 
jpare  v.  186, 

•  tpirittMlll  MS.  "  spiritnalte."  '       Not  in  Xtohe's  ed* 

•  ihthm-l  So  oUiiBr  «df .  Kde'e  ed.  "  bloder."— In  MS.  tho  line  runs, 

<•  Tfcqri  «cjle  witli  koikjfr  Men.*' 

•  agayng^  Other  eds.  «  esainit."  MS.  <*  ftyeatte." 
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The  Churche  is  put  in  faute;  70 
I'hc  prelates  ben  *  so  haut. 
They  say,  and  loke  so  hy» 
As  though  tbey  w<dde  fly 
Aboue  tiie  steny  skye. 

Laye  men  say  indede 
How  they  take  no^  hede 
Theyr  sely  shepe  to  fede, 
But  plucke  away  and  pull 
The  floces  of  tfaeyr^  wuU^ 
Vnethes*  they  lene  a  locke  80 
Of  wull  amoiiges^  theyr  ^'  flocke; 
And  as  for  theyr  connynge, 
A  glommynge  and  a  mummynge. 
And  make  therof  a  iape ; 
They  gaspe  and  they  gape 
All  to  haue  promocyon, 
There  is  theyr  hole^  deuocyoii. 
With  money,  if  it  wyll  hap» 
To  catche  the^  foriied  cap: 
Fonothe  they  are  to^  lewd  90 
To  say  so,  all  beshrewd! 

What  trow  ye  they  say  more 
Of  the  bysshoppes  lore  ? 
How  in  matters  they  be  rawe^ 
They  lumber  forth    the  lawe. 
To  herken*^  Jacke  and  Gyll, 
Whan  they  put  vp  a  byll, 
And  iudge  it^*  as  they  wyll, 
For  other  mennes  skyll) 

1  «m]  MS.  "be."  *  no]  MS.  ** oom." 

»  likyr]  Not  in  MS.  «  Vntfkm]  M&  •'Scntir*" 

*  mnonffes']  Other  eds.  and  MS.  among^" 

•  tkeyr]  MS.  "  the/* 

7  iheyr  hole]  MS.  "  all  thtt^* 

»  the]  MS.    them  a."  to]  Not  in  MS. 

i**  lumber  forth  ]  MS.  '*  labor  forthe  so  in." 

«'  herken]  Maishe's  ed.  **  herke."         »  it]  MS.  all." 
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Expoandyng  out  theyr  clausefl,  100 

And  leue  theyr  owne  causes: 
In  theyr  prouynciall  ^  cure 
They  make  but  lytell  sure, 
And  meddels^  very  lyght 
In  the  Churches^  ryght; 
But  ire  and  veidre^ 
And  solfa*  so  alaniyre, 
That  the  premenyre 
Is  lyke  to  be  set*  a  fyre 
In  theyr  iuriadictions  ^  110 
Through  temi)orall  afflictions:' 
Men  say  they  haue  prescriptions^ 
Agaynst  spiritually  contradictions,*** 
Accomptynge  them  as  fyctions.** 
And  whyles  the  heedes  do  this. 
The  remenaunt  U  amys 
Of  the  clergy  all, 
Bothe  great    and  small. 
I  wot  neucr*^  how  they  warke, 
But  thus    the  people  barke ;  120 

•  theyr  prouynciall]  Eds.  (with  various  apeUing)  "  theyr  pryncypall." 
MS.  "  the  provynciali      compare  v.  223. 

«  meddels]  MS.  "  medlythe."  •  Churches'^  MS.  «' chyrche." 

<  soifa\  MS.  "  solfe."  •  to  be  »et]  MS,  •*  lo  wK." 

•  iiuitdietimu]  MS.   jvridiocto."    '  ^^HeUoiw]  M^  "  afflyodan." 
>  preter^pHoiu]  MS.  "  prMcripdon.'' 

•  tpirUwaf}  So  MS.  Eds.    the  ^inriMJ* 
»  9oiUraikHmu]  MS.  contrMliocioiL" 

» fyethm]  MS.  « alliBoeioiii."  "  greafl  MS.  "  the  grete*^ 

»  ntMer]  MR    not."  "         MS.  "  thys." 

^  barke^  So  MS.  Eda.  "  cwke"  (are  careful,  anxious,— which  does  not 
well  suit  the  WiiBe  of  the  passage).  Perhaps  Skelton  wrote  "  earpp"  (talk, 
prate);  for  in  tho  praaent  poem  we  find  the  following  similar,  imperfect 
rhymet; 

And  some  of  them  barke, 
Clatter  and  carpe.'' — v.  619. 
**  About  churches  and  market: 
The  hysshop  on  his  cayye/."— S28. 
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And  surely  thus  they  say, 

Bysshoppes,  if  they  may, 

Small  houses  wolde^  kepe, 

But  slumbre  forth  and  slepe, 

And  assay  to  crepe 

Within  the  noble  waUes 

Of  the  kynges  hallesy 

To  fat  theyr  bodyes  full, 

Theyr  soules  lene  ^  and  dull, 

And  haue  full  lytell  care^  130 

How  euyll^  tiieyr  sbepe  fare. 

Tlie  temporalyte  say^  pkyne^ 
Howe  bysshoppes  dysdayne 
Sermons  fur  to  make. 
Or  suche  laboure  to  take ; 
And  for  to  say  trouth, 
A  great  parte  19  for^  slouth, 
But  the  greattest  parte 
Is  for  7  they  haue  but  small  arte 
And  ryght  sklender^  connyng  140 
Within  theyr  heedes  wonnyng. 
But  this  reason  they  take 
How  they  are  able  to  make 
With  theyr  golde  and  treasure 
Clerkes  out  of  ^  measure. 
And  yet  that  is  a  pleasure. 
Howe  be  it  some  there  be, 
Almost  two  or  thre^ 
Of  that  dygnyte, 

1  houtet  fcolde"]  MS.  "  howioUM  wolL'' 

*  toie]  So  MS.   Eds.  « lame." 

'  hauefuU  lyteU  care]  MS.  *'  hathe  but  lyUU  cure.'' 

*  euyll]  MS.  "  yll."  *  «iy]  MS.  "  nthe." 

6  /or]  So  MS.    Eds.     full"  and  "  ful."    See  notes. 

7  U/or,  ^c]  MS.  "  Ya  they  haue  lyteU  arte." 
»  tklender^  MS.  "  slendyr." 

«  out  qf]  MS.    with  owie." 
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Full  worshypfuU  clerkes,  150 

As^  appereUi  by  theyr  werkfiSy 

Lyke  Aaron  and  Ure, 

Hie  wolfe  from  the  dore 

To  werryn^  and  to  kepe 

From  theyr  goostly  shepe, 

And  theyr  3  spirituall  lammes 

Sequestred  from  rammes 

And  from  the*  herded  gotes 

With  theyr  heery  cotes; 

Set  nought  by  golde  ne  grotes,  160 

Theyr  names  if  1  durst  telL 

But  they  are'  loth  to  mell» 
And  loth  to  hang  the  bell 
Aboute  the  cattes  necke, 
For  flrede  to  haue  a  cliccke ; 
Tlu'V  ar  fayne  to  play  deuz  decke,^ 
They  ar  made-^  for  the  becke. 
How  be  it  they  are  good  men^ 
Moche^  herted  lyke  an  hen : 
Theyr  lessons  foigotten  they  haue  170 
That  Becket  them*  gaue: 
Thomas  nuanm  mUHi  udfurUa^ 
Sperriit  damna,  spemit  opprobria. 
Nulla  Thomam  frangit  injuria. 
But  nowe  euery  spirituall  father^ 
Men  say,  they  ^®  had  rather 
Spende  uiodie^^  of  theyr  share 
Than  to  be  combred  with  care: 

»  J  ft-]  MS.  '«  At  hyt"  '  werryn]  So  MS.  £4».  wary." 

«  iheyr}  Not  in  MS.  <  ike]  MS.  "  fchyae." 

»  are}  MS.  "  be." 

•  deuz  decke]  MS.  "  decke." 

'  Tktjf  ar  made,  ^c]  This  line  otSj  in  MS. 
s  Moch€ ...  on]  Ha  **  Myehe ...  a." 

*  StM  tktm}  MS.  "  Saynt  Thomas  of  Canterbury." 

»  tk^2  MS.  **  that  liUy."  "  mAe]  MS.  «  mydiA.'^ 
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Spetide!  nay,  nay,^  but  spare; 

For  let  iae  who  diats  daie  180 

Sho  tihe  mockysslie  mare; 

They  make  her  wynche  and  keke^ 

But  it  is  not'  worth  a  leke: 
Buldiiesse  is  to  seke 
The  Churche*  for  to  defencL 
Take  me  as  I  intende, 
For  lothe^  I  am  to  offiende 
In  this  that  I  haue  pende : 
I  tell  you  as  men  say; 

Amende  whan^  ye  may,  190 
For,  usque  ad  mantem  Sere^ 

Men  say  ye  can  not  appare;* 
For  some  say  ye  hiinte  in®  parkes. 
And  hauke  on  hobby  larkes, 
And  other  wanton  warkes. 
Whan  the  nyght  darkes. 

What  hath  lay  men  to^^  do 
The  gray  gose"  for  to  sho  ? 
Lyke  houndes  of  hell. 

They  cryc  and  they  yell,  200 

Howe  that  ye^^  sell 
The  grace  of  tht^  Holy  Gost: 
Thus  tliev  make  tiioyr  bost 
Through  owte    euery  costy 

1  nay,  nay]  So  MS.  Bdik  •*  My."  *  thail  Not  la  M& 

*  MUU  not,  4^0  Thi«  Hoe  not  In  MS. 
«  CShMvAe]  MS.  "diTrehe." 

«  For  loihe,  Sfc."]  This  liiu  not  in  MS. 
«  whani  MS.  "  tchen  that." 

7  Sare^  Other  eds.  "  fare."  MS.  "  sciire."  (Perh«p»  Skdton  wroto 
**  Stfir" — and  in  the  next  line  **  appeire.")   See  l  oten. 

*•  appare}  MS.  ♦*  payre."  •  i»j  Not  in  MS. 

»  to]  Not  in  Kytwn't  «d. 

"  go*e]  So  otiwr  eds.  and  MR  Kde't  ed.  **  gooet.** 

M  yt]  MS.«7dw.*' 

»  owfe]  So  Ma  Not  in  eds. 
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Howe  some  of  you  do  eate 

In  Lenton  season '  tieshe  mete, 

Fesaimtes,  partryche,  and  cranes; 

Men  call  you  theifor  prophanes; 

Ye  pycke  no  shrympes  nor'  pranes» 

Saltfysshe,  stocfysshe,  nor^  heryng,  210 

It  is  not  for  your  werynge ; 

Nor  in  holy  Lonton'*  season 

Ye  5  wyll  netheyr  benes  ne  peason. 

Bat  ye  loke  to  be  let  lose^ 

To  a  pygge?  or  to  a  gose. 

Your  gpige  not  endowed 

Without  a  capon  stewed. 

Or  a  stewed  cocke» 

To  knowe®  whate  ys  a  clocke 

Vndei  iier  surfled^  smocke,  220 

And  her  wanton  wodicocke. 

And  Howe  whan  ye^"  gyue  orders 
In  your  prouinciall  bordersy 
As  at  SUientea^^^ 
Some  are  tasuffidentesy^^ 
Some  panm  stynentes. 
Some  nihU  tnieUigenteBy 

*  Lentim  «mimi]  MS.  "  /»  tente  ao  myche." 

^  Tt pjfckt  no  9krfw^  nor]  MS.    TbioApjfke  ne  tAtyimwt  na" 

»  nor\  MS.  "  ne." 

*  UlUonI  MS.  'Mente." 

*  Ye...ne]  MS.  "  They  .  .  .  nor." 

«  l09e\  So  MS.  Kele's  ed.  lowe."  Other  eds.  *'  loose"  (having  in 
the  next  line  *♦  goose"). 

^  Ta  a  pygge,  ^c]  This  line  in  MS.  timfl»  **  2b  ete  eythyr  pygge  or 

'  To  kuowe,        Tliit  Hue  jband  only  in  MS. 

*  tttrfltd]  MS.  "  tutfilld."   See  notes. 

And  howe  tehan  ye'\  MS.  "  And  when  thej." 
11  As  at  Siiientes]  MS.  "Matt  cUimUe*."   The  editor  of  1736  printed 

"  As  InsipiP7ifes-.'"    S'ee  notes. 

^  are  tH8t0ictent€s}  MS,  **  ad  mj^cienies." 
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Some  valde  neyViyentes, 

Some  7LuUu/n  aensum  habentes. 

But  bestialU  and  vTitaiight;^  280 

But  whan  thei  haue  ones  caught 

Dondmts  vobUcum  by  the  hede^ 

Than  lenne  they  in  euery  stede, 

God  wot,  with  dronken  nolles ; 

Yet  take  they^  cure*  of  soules. 

And  woteth  neuer^  what  thei  rede. 

Paternoster,  Ave,^  nor  Crede ; 

Construe  not  worth  a  whyatle 

Nether  Gospell  nor  Pystle ; 

Theyr  mattyns  madly  sayde,  240 

Nuthynge  deuoutly  pravde ; 

Theyr  lemyuge  is  so  small,' 

Theyr  prymes^  and  houres  faU 

And  lepe^  out  of  theyr  lyppes 

Lyke  sawdust  or  drye  chyppes. 

I  speke  not  nowe  of  all, 

But  the  moost  parte  in^°  generalL 

Of  suche  vagabundus'^ 

Speketh  totns  nmmdm; 

Howe  some  synge  Latabundus  250 
At  euery  ale  stake, 

With,  welcome  hake  and  make ! 
By  the  brede  that  God  brake, 
I  am  sory  ^'^  for  your  sake. 

»  bfi^tiall]  So  MS.    Ed«.  "  bcstyali"  and  bestially." 

-  r7ita/t[jht'\  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  vntought/' 

^  take  they']  MS.  "  they  take."  <  curt]  Other  eda.  "  cures." 

*  woteth  nenter']  MS.  "  wot  not." 

Ave]  So  MS.    Not  in  eUs.  ?  tmaiq  MS.  "  lewdfi." 

^  prymet]  MS.  **  prime." 

*  jMd  lepCf  Sfc]  This  line,  and  the  two  following  linM,  not  in  MS. 
w  in}  Sootbereds.  Kde's e4  " en." 

"  tagahmduf]  So  MaraWv  ed.  Otlier  eds.  vscsbundus*"  MS.  f»- 
GflboDdes."  »  wry]  MS.  '*  sek«." 
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I  speke  not  of  the  *  good  2  wyfe. 
But  of  tfaeyr  apostles^  lyfe ; 
Cum  fjwtf^  vel  UHs 
Qui  nument  in  ffUHs 
Est  uxor  vel  aneilla, 

Welcome  Jacke  and  Gylla!  260 

My  prety  Petronylla, 

And  you  wyll^  be  stylla, 

You  shall  haue  your  wylla. 

Of  suche  Pateraoster  pokes 

AU  the  worlde  spekes. 

In  you  the  &ute  is  supposed. 
For  that  they  are  not  apposed 
By  iust^  examinacyon 
In  connyng  and^  coiiuersacyon ; 
They  haue  none  instructyon  270 
To  make  a  true^  constructyon ; 
A  preest  without  letter, 
Without  his  yertue  be  gretter, 
Doatlesse  were'*>  moche"  better 
Vpon  hym  for  to  take 
A  nattoeke  or  a  rake. 
Alas,  for  verj^  shame  ! 
Sonie  can  not  declyne  their**  name; 
Some  can  not  scarsly'^  rede, 
And  yet  he    wyll  not  drede  280 

I  tke]  MS.  "  mf,"  s  good]  Manhe'i  ed.  "  god.*' 

*  apottMl  MS.  postyUes.'* 
«  Cmm  ^ . . .  MS. 

**  Cum  ipso  veil  eitm  ip$a 
Que  invmitur  villi," 
^  And  you  wyU]  MS.  "  And  ye  can." 

•  <ia/]  MS.  *«  iyrstfc"  '  and\  Not  in  MS. 
«  a  lr««]  M&  "  CKwe."  •  a]  MS.  «  hys.'' 
^  tMTs]  So  other  eda.   Kde's  ed.  **  where.'* 

"  were  moche]  MS.  **  wc  were  mydie." 

»3  /Aeir]  MS.  "Merowne." 

"  can  not  scarely"]  MS.  "  scantlye." 

Ae]  Not  in  other  ede.  nor  in  MS. 
VOL.  I.  Y 
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For  to  kepe  a  cure, 
And  in  nothyng  is  sure ; 
This  Vominus  vobiscim. 
As  wyse  as  Tom  a  throm,^ 
A  chaplayne  of  trust 
Layth  all  in  the  dust 

Thus  I,  Colyn  Ck)ute, 
As  I  go  aboute, 
And  wandrynge  as  I  waikO} 
I  here  the  people  talke*  290 
Men  say,  for  syluer^  and  golde 
Myters  are  bought  and  solde ; 
There 3  shall  no  clergy  appose 
A  myter  nor*  a  crose. 
But  a  full  purse : 
A  strawe  Ibr  Goddes  curse ! 
What  are  they^  die  worse? 
For  a  symoiiyake 
Is®  but  a  hermoniake  ;7 
And  no  more  ye^  make  300 
Of  symony,  men  8ay» 
But  a  chyldes  play. 

Oner  this,*  the  foresayd  laye 
Reported 0  howe  the  Pope  may 
An^^  holy  anker  call 
Out  of  the  stony  wall, 
And  hym  a  bysshopp  make. 
If  he  on  hym  dare^'  take 
To  kepe  so  harde  a  rule, 
To  ryde  vpon  a  mule  310 

Tbm  a  thrum]  MS.    Jacke  aihrum.*' 

ayluer]  MS.  *'  money."  ^  There]  MS.  They.'* 

nor]  MS.  "or."  *  MS.  «*ye." 

h]  MS.  "  Hyt  ys." 

hermontake]  MS.  "  harman  jake/'      *  j/e]  MS.  **  they." 

Ouer  thig]  MS.  "  Also." 
"»  Reports]  MS.  "  R^portythe."  >»  Ati]  So  MS.    Eds.  "  A." 

»  the  9tony]  MS.  "  a  stone."  »  dare]  MS.  "  can." 
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With  golde  all  betrapped, 

In  purple  aiul  paule  belapped ; 

Some  hatted  and  some  capped, 

Rychely  and  warme  ^  bewrapped,'-' 

God  wot  to  theyr  great  paynesy 

In  rotchettea  of  fyne  Raynes^ 

Whyte  as  morowes^  mylke ; 

Theyr  tabertes  of  fyne  silke, 

Theyr  styrops  of  myxt  gold  begared;^ 

There  may  no  cost  be  spared ;  320 

Hieyr  moyles^  golde  dothe  eate, 

Theyr  neyghbours  dye  for  roeate. 

What  care  they  though  Gil  sweate, 
Or®  Jackc  of  the  Noke? 
The  pore  people  they  yoke  ? 
With  sommoDfl®  and  citacyona 
And  excommunycaeyonsy^ 
About  churches and  market: 
The  bysshop  on  his  carpet 
At  home  full  softe  dothe  syt.  330 
This  is  a  iariy  ^  ^  ly t. 
To  here  the  people  iangle, 
Howe  warely    they  wrangle : 
Alas,  why  do  ye  not  handle 
And  them  all  to-mangle  ? 

'  and  warme]  Ho  MS.    Not  iu  eds. 
'  bewrapped]  MS.  "  wrappyd." 
'  moroweisj  MS-  "  marys." 

*  of  myxt  gold  begared]  Marshe's  ed.  *'  qf  mixi  golde  begardcd."  MS. 
«•  with  guide  be  glorjrd." 

*  Moylet]  M&  **  mvteB." 

*  Or]  MS.  **  Or,  eke."  7  yoj^}  MS.  "  ohoke." 
.  *  mnnmont]  MS.  souinera." 

^  edreoMMimyeoeyeiw]  MS.  **  extermyiuunoiiB." 

churches']  MS.  "  cliyrchc." 
"  /or/y]  So  MS.    Eds.  (with  various  spelling)  «*l(9MfiaU." 
Howe  warely,  Sfc.l  This  line  and  the  following  one  not  in  MS. 
all  to^mangle}  So  MS.  **  aU  mangle," 
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Full*  falsely  on  you  they  lye, 
And  2  shamefully  you  ascrye. 
And  say  as  vntruely^^ 


As  the^  butterflye 

A  man  myght^  saye  in  mocke 


«340 


Ware  the®  wethercocke 

Of  the  steple  of  Ponies ; 

And  thus  they  hurte  theyr  soules 

In  sclaunderyng'  you  for®  truthe: 

Alas,  it  is  great  rathe  I 

Some  say  \  e  s)^;  in  trones, 

Lyke  prynces^  aquilomsy 

And  shryiie  your  rotten  bones 

With  perles    and  precyous  stones ; 

But  howe  the  commons  grones»  350 

And  the  people  mones'^ 

For  prestes  and  for  lones 

Lent  and  neuer  payd, 

But  from  day  to  day  delayde, 

The  commune  welth  decayde, 

Men  say  ye  are  tonge  tayde^^^ 

And  therof  speke  nothynge 

But  dyssymulyng  and  glosjmg. 

Wherfure  men  be  supposyng 

That  ye  gyue  shrewd  counseil  360 

Agaynst  the  commune  well. 

By  poollynge  and  pyllage 

In  cytyes  and  vyllage, 


^  A  man  myghi,  ^c."]  This  line  not  in  MS. 

•  Ware  the]  MS.  "  Was  a." 

'  tdmmderynff}  MS.  **  slannderynge." 
»ybr]  MS.«ofc" 

*  l4fk$ pripm]  MS.  **  Am  ytburpn**  (pHne^), 

» jMr/M]  MS.  *<  perle."  •>  moneti  M&  " mompt** 

'2  touffe  fayde]  MB.  "  iWfft  tftdJ' 

"  tfieke}  MS.  **  spekji."  »       mS.  '*  ar." 


»  FMT]  MS.  "  For." 
'  eu  mtniely']  MS.  "  vtterly. 


»  AtuC]  MS.  And  us." 
*  Ax  the^  MS.."  Tiiat  a. 
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By  taxyng  and  tollagey' 

Ye  make*  raonkes  to'  haue  the  culeiage 

For  couerynge  of  an  olde  cottage, 
That  commytted^  is  a  collage 
In  the  charter  of  dottage. 

And  not  par  terwyee  de  tacage,  370 

After  olde  seyi^yours, 

And  the  leriiini^  of  Lytoiton  tenours: 

Ye  haue  so  ouertiiwarted. 

That  good  lawes  are  subuerted. 

And  good  reason  pemerted. 

Relygous  men  are  &yne 
For  to  touruc*'  agayiie 
secula  seculorim, 
And  to  forsake  ^  theyr  corunit 
And  vagabundare  per  ferum^  380 
And  take  a  fyn^  merUertm, 
Contra  regulam  morum, 
Aut  blacke  monachorum, 
Aut  canonicorumy 

Aut  Bernardmonms 

Aut  erucifiaporumf 

And  to  synge  from  place  to  place, 

Lyke  apostataas. 

And  the  selfe  same  game 
Begone  ys^  nowe  with  shame  390 

■  toUage'}  MS.  •<  tollynge." 

*  mM]  Oiliflredi.  "hmft.'* 

«  <o]  Not  in  MS.  «  emm^eO]  MS.  *'  nmcthe." 

*  T^murt  par  MmyM,  ^c]  This  line  axid  the  sis  foUowing  ones  not 
in  MS. 

*  tonme]  MS.  **  returne  " 

7        MS.  lias  **  In  to     and,  after  this  line,  it  gWm 

Contra  pr^epia  morum  :'* 

but  f^ce  V.  382. 

And  fo  forsake,  &fc.}  This  line  and  the  nine  foliowing  ones  not  in  MS. 
»  y«]  So  MS.    Eds.  and." 
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Amongest  i  the  sely  nonnes  : 

My  lady  nowe^  she  ronnes, 

Dame  Sybly^  our  abbesse, 

Dame  Dorothe  and  lady  Besse^ 

Dame  Sare^  our  pryoresse. 

Out  of  theyr^  cloyster  and  quere 

With  an  heuy  chere, 

Must  cast  vp  theyr  blacke  vayles, 

And  set  vp  theyr  fucke  sayles. 

To  catch  wynde  with  their  ventales —  400 

What,  Colyne,^  there  thou  ebales ! 

Yet  thus  with  yll  hayles 

The  lay  fee'  ppojih^  rayles. 

And  all  the  fawte  ^  they  lay 
On  you>  prelates,^  and  say 
Ye  do  them  wrong    and  no  ryght 
To  put  them  thus  to  flyght ; 
No  matyns  at  mydnyght, 
Boke  and  chalys  gone  quyte ; 
And^^  plucke  awaye  the  leedes  410 
£vyn  ^3  ouer  theyr  heedes, 
And  sell  away  theyr  belle8» 
And  all  that  they    haue  elles : 
Thus' the  people  telles, 
Rayles  lyke  rebelles, 

>  Amongesf]  MS.  *'  Amonge."  ^  nowe]  MS.  *'  nonne." 

^  Dame  Sybly']  This  line  not  in  MS. 

*  Sare]  MS.  "  Sybylle."  *  theyr]  MS.  "  the." 

6  What,  Colyne,  Sfc]  This  line  and  the  following  one  not  in  US. 

7  The  lay  fee}  MS.  "  Thus  the  lay," 
B  tke/aufie]  So  MS.  Not  in  eda. 

*  On  you,  prelaie9]  So  Maniie's  ed.  Other  eda.  *'  In  yom  prMm: 
MS.  **  In  your  preaepte." 

^  Ye  do  them  mny]  Oiher  eds.    F«  do  wrweyJ' 

"  And]  So  MS.    Not  in  eds. 

12  Evyn]  So  MS.   Not  in  eds. 

i-'  that  thcy^  Kytson'i  ed.    they  that:* 

1^  lyke]  MS.  "and." 
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Redys^  shrewdly  and  apeUe% 
And  with  foundacyons^  mellesy 

And  talkys^  lyke  tytyuelles, 
Howe  ye  brake  the  dedes^  wylles, 
Turne  mouasteris  into^  water  inilles,  4*20 
Of  an  abbay  ye^  make  a  gfauoge; 
Your  workes)'  they  iaye,  are  straange; 
So  that  theyr  founders  toules 
Haue  lost  theyr  beadc  rolles, 
The  mony  for  theyr  masses 
Spent®  amoDge  wauton  la«ws; 
The  Dirigea  are»  forgotten ; 
Theyr  founders  lye  there  rQtten» 
But  where  i<»  theyr  soules  dwells 
Therwith  I  wyll  not  mell. 
What  coulde^i  the  Turke  do  more 
With  all  his  false**  lore, 
Tuikoi  Sarazyn,^^  or  Jew  ? 
I  reporte  me  to  you, 
O  mercyfuU  Jesu, 
You  siipporte  and  rescue/* 
My  style  lor  to  dyrecte, 
It  may  take  some  efiecte ! 
For  I  abhorre  to  wryte 

Howe  the  lay  fee  dyspyte  440 

>  M^t]  So  MS.    Eds.  "  Rede.'* 
^  foundacyons]  MS.  "  foundacion." 
3  ialkyt]  So  MS.    Eds.  talke." 

*  Howe  ye  brake  the  rfcr/e#]  MS.  "  How  that  he  brekes  the  deths." 

«  Turne  monasteris  into]  MS.  "  To  f  orue  mo7iestarys  to." 

«5  ye]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Other  eds.  "  they."    MS.  "  to." 

7  workpn  .  .  .  are]  MS.  "  worke  .  .  .  ys  veraye." 

«  Spent]  MS.  **  Spend." 

»  Dirigea  are]  MS.  *'  dyrige." 

"  But  where,  frc]  This  and  the  following  Hne  not  in  MS. 
"  eauUtl  MS.  «  c«i."  MS.  «  hole." 

»  Tm-ke,  Sarazyn,  ^c]  This  Une  and  the  twenty-seven  lines  whkh  fol- 
low not  in  MS. 

M  roMwe]  Other  eds.  rescite." 
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You  prelate^  that  of  ryght 
ShiUde  be  lanternes  of  lyght 

Ye  lyue,  they  say,  in  delyte^ 
Drowned  in  deliciisy 
In  gloria  et  tUvitiiSy 
In  admirabUi  honore,^ 
In  gloria,  9plmdiore 
Fk^guraniis  hasfay* 
Viventes  parum  caste  : 

Yet  swete  meate  hath  soure  sauce,  450 

For  aiter  gloria,^  laus, 

Chryst  by  craelte 

Was  uayled  vpon^  a  tie; 

He  payed  a  bytter  pencyon 

For  manaes  rccluiucyon, 

He  dranke  eysell  and  gall 

To  redeme  vs  withall; 

But  swete  ypocras  ye  dryuke, 

Withy  Let  the  cat  wynke ! 

Iche  wot  what  eche^  other  thynk;  460 

Howe  be  it  per  assimile 

Some  men  thynke  that  ye 

SiiaU  haue  penalte® 

For  your  iniquyte. 

Nota^  what  I  say, 

And  here  it  well  away; 

If  it  please  not  theologys,® 

It  is  good  for  astroiogys;^ 

'  In  admirabili  honore']  Kele's  ed.  "  Jn  o  admirabite  honort.  '  Kytbou  b 
ed.  "  Into  admirabile  honored*    Marshe's  ed.  "  luto  honorable  honore." 

*  tkOfftarmtHi  kotta^  Edi.    Fnlgiiniitoi  hutted*  See  notes. . 
>  ffloria]  So  otlier  eda.   Kdo's  ed.  **  glyria." 

*  lyoii]  So  other  edi.  Kfile's  ed.  "  vpTo." 

*  eeke]  So  other  ede.  Kele's  ed.  "  ycbe." 

*  pmudte]  So  MS.  and  other  eds.  (with  Tarions  apdliog).  Kelo't  ed. 

*'  ])eiialyte.** 

7  Nota]  MS.    Note."  »  /Aeolo^f]  MS.  **theologi." 

*  MiroiogjfM]  MS.  *<astrologL" 
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For  Ptholome  tolde  tne 

The  Sonne  somtyme  to  be  470 

In  Ariete, 

Ascendent  a  d^pre,^ 

Whan  Scorpion  deaoendjrngey 

Was  so  then^  pretendynge 

A  fatall  fall  of  one^ 

That  shuld**  syt  on^  a  trone, 

And  rule  all  thynges^  alone. 

Your  teth  whet  on  this  bone 

Amongest'  you  euerychone. 

And  let  Collyn  Cloute  haue  none^  480 

Maner  of  cauae  tu  luoue ; 


1  AnendeiU  a  degre\  Thi«  passage  seem*  to  be  cofrnpted.  MS.  **  Asaen- 
d«nCe  m  dexire:"  (and  oompare  the  Lanadown  MS.  quoted  below.) 

*  ITm  m  ihmt  ^c]       line  not  in  MS. 

>  AfaUMfaU  ^one]  So  MS.  (and  eompere  tbe  Lanadown  MS.  qooted 
below).  Eda.«<A]l/«<«ilforeM." 

«  Ma\  So  MS,  Bdi.  *'  afaaU."       •  ot»]  M&  in." 

«  thyngt»\  MS.  '*  thynge."  '  ^mon^etO  MS.  "  Amonge." 

*  ilouenone]  MS.  has  "alone;"  and  omits  tht*  seventy-eight  lines  which  fol- 
low. Among  tbe  XrfmMloim  MSS»  (762.  ftd.  75)  I  find  the  nibjoined  firegment : 

«*  Son  men  thynke  that  ye 
ahall  bane  penaltie 
for  yonre  Tnyquytie 
Note  well  what  to  saye 
yf  yt  please  the  not  onely 
yt  is  good  tur  a^troliogy 
ffor  tholomy  lolde  me 
the  sonn  somtyme  to  be 
In  a  Signe  called  arbitte 
aaaendam  ad  deitniin 
when  Sooipio  ia  deacendyng 
aAtnaUftllofone 
that  ayttja  now  on  trone 
and  fewles  all  thyi^e  alone 
your  tethe  whet  on  thia  bone 
Amonge  you  euery  chone 
And  lett  colen  clowte  alone. 

The  profecy  of  bkeltoji 
1529." 

(The  name  originally  written  "  Skj/lton,*') 
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Lay  salue  to  your  owiie  sore, 

For  els,  as  I  sayd  before^ 

After  gloria,  laua. 

May  come  a  soure  saace ; 

Sory  therfore  am  I, 

But  trouth  can  neuer  lye. 

With  languaL-:*-^  thus  poluiod 
Holy  Churche  is  bruted 
And  shamfully  confuted.  490 
My  pemie  nowe  wyll  I  shaipe, 
And  wrest  vp  my  harpe 
With  sharpe  twynkyng  trebeUes, 
Agaynst  all  suche  rebelles 
That  laboure  to  coufounde 
And  bryng  the  Churche  to  the  grounde; 
As  ye  may  dayiy  se 
Howe  the  lay  fee 
Of  one  affynyte 

Consent  and  agre  500 

Agaynst  the  Churche  to  be. 

And  the  dygnyte 

Of  the  bysshoppes  see.^ 

And  eyther  ye  be  to  bad. 
Or  els  they  ar  mad 
Of  this  to  reporte : 
But,  vnder  your  supporte, 
Tyll  my  dyenge  day 
I  shall  bothe  wryte  and  say. 
And  ye  shall  do  the  same,  510 
Howe  tliey  are  to^  blame 
You  thus  to  dyffame : 
For  it  maketb  me  sad 
Howe  that  the  people^  are  glad 
The  Churche  to  depraue ; 
And  some  there  are  that  raue, 

'  .sec']  E(lb. '*  fee."  2  ^Q-j  Not  in  Marshe's  ed. 

*  t/iaf  the  people}  So  other  cds,    Kele's  ed.  "the  the  peopc." 
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Presumynge  on  theyr  wyt,* 

Whan  there  is  neuer  a  whyt, 

To  maynteyne  argamentes 

Agaynst  the  aaciamenteag  520 

Some  make  epylogacyon 
Of  hyghe  predestynacyon ;  ^ 
And  of  resydeuacyon^ 
They  make  interpretacyon 
Of  an  aquarde  fusyon ; 
And  of  die  presdenoe 
Of  dyuyne  essence;^ 
And  what  ipostacis* 
Of  Christes  mauiiode  is. 

Suche  logyke  men  wyll  chop^  530 

And  in  theyr  fury  hop^ 

When  the  good  ale  sop 

Dothe  daunce  in  theyr  fore  top ; 

Bothe  women  and  men, 

Suche  ye  may  well  knowe  and  ken» 

That  agaynst^  preesthode 

Theyr  malyce  sprede  abrode, 

Raylynge  haynously 

And  dysdaynously 

Of  preestly  dygiiytes, 

But  theyr  malygnytes. 

And  some  faaue  a  smadce 
Of  Luthers  sacke, 
And  a  brennyng  sparke 
Of  Luthers  warke,^ 

•  wyt]  So  (*•  wit'*)  other  eda.    Kele's  ed.  '*  owne  wy/." 

'  pr^detijfHaeyon]  Other  eds.  (with  vaiions  spelling)  "  predestitadoii." 
'  retydeuactfon]  Eds.  (with  Tarioms  spelling)  resydenacyon.'* 

*  «tMiMe]  So  other  eds,   Kde's  ed.  <'  aiBeiuse." 

»  ^poffoetff]  Other  eda. ipoftatia.*'  •  affugnti}  Olher  eda. "  agayn.*' 
7  wark$}  So  odier  eda.  Kele'a  ed.  **  wetke." 
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And  aie  somewhat  suspecte 
In  Luthers  secte ; 
And  some  of  them  barke,^ 
Clatter  and  carpe 

Of  that  heresy  arte  550 

Called  AVicleui8ta,a 

The  deuelysshe  dogmatista; 

And  some  be  Hussyans, 

And  some  be  Arryans, 

And  some  be  Pollegians^ 

And  make  moche  varyans 

Bytwene  the  clergye 

And  the  temporaltye, 

Howe  the  Church^  hath  to  mykel. 

And  they  haue  to  lytell,  560 

And  bryng  in^  materiaiites^ 

And  qualyfyed  qualytea 

Of  pluralytes, 

Of  tryalytes, 

And  of  tot  quottes, 

They  commune  lyke  sottes,^ 

As  commeth  to  theyr  lottes ; 


»» 


2  Wicleuista]  So  other  eds.   Kete'sed.  •*  Wytclyftista. 
>  Howe  the  CS^mrekf  ^c]  This  passage  in  MS.  stands  thus : 
"  Some  sey  holy  chyrche  hauc  to  mykell 

Som  sey  they  haue  tryalytes 

And  some  sey  they  brynge  ploridites 

And  qualifie  quaiites 

And  also  tot  cotte 

They  talke  lyke  sottes 

Makynge  many  owte  cryes 

That  they  eanuot  kefw  Htutr  wyflfes 

And  thiu  the  losseilet  atryvys." 

*  m]  Other  eds. «« him  In." 

*  MoferioKlM]  Bdk  (with  Taiioui  spdling)  nwierialites. 
<  90tiet]  Menhe'fl  ed.  **  soottee." 
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Of  prebendaries  and  deanes, 

Howe  some  of  them  tjleaiies 

And  gathereth^  vp  the  store  570 

For  to  catche  more  and  more ; 

Of  persons  and  vycaryes 

They  make  niany  ontcryes ; 

They  cannot  kepe  tijeyr  wyues 

From  them  for  theyr  lyues ; 

And  thus  the  loselles  stryues, 

And  lewdely  sayes  by^  Christ 

Agaynst  the  sely  preest. 

Alas,  and  well  away, 

What  ayles^  them  thus  to  say?  580 

They  mought*  be  better  aduysed^ 

Then  to  be  so^  dysgysed : 

But  they  haue  enterprysed. 

And  shamfully  surmysed, 

Howe  prelacy  7  is  sokle  and  bought, 

And  come  vp  of  Tioiijrht; 

And  where  the  ^  prelates  be 

Come  9  of  lowe  degre, 

And  set  in^*^  maieste 

And  spirituall  dyngnyte,  590 

I  arwell  benygnyte, 
Farweil  symplicite,^^ 
Farweil  humylyte, 
Farweil  good  charyte ! 
Ye^^  are  so  pu£fed  wyth  pryde» 
'  That  no  man  may  abyde 

)  ffaikereiK]  fifanhe'i  ed.  "  gaUwrad." 

«  fty]  MS.  "  be,"  •  ay/«]  MS.  "  ejlythc." 

*  nmuffkf]  MS. myghte."  •  adu^Mad]  MS.  **  STywd." 

*  9o]  Not  in  otiher  eda. 

7  jMvfaey]  MS.  *<  1A»  prdaeye." 
>  wkmre  the]  MS.  "  wliaiithey." 

9  Cornel  MS.  "  Comyn  vp."  m]  MS.  "  in  ther." 

II  FiirweU^ympiieiit}  NotiaMS.     ^  Ke]  MS.  "  Tbeyie." 
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Your  hygh  and  lordely  lokes : 

Ye  cast  vp  then '  your  bokes. 

And  vertue  is  forgotten ; 

For  then  ye  wyll  be  wroken  600 

Of  euery  lyght  quaielly 

And  call  a  lofde  iauell, 

A  knyght  a  knaue  ye^  make; 

Ye  host,  ye  face,  ye  crake, 

And  vpon  you  yc*  take 

To  rule  bothe^  kynge  and  kayser; 

And  yf  ye^  may  haue  layser. 

Ye  wyll'  brynge  all  to  nought, 

And  that  h  all^  your  thought : 

For  the  ioidea  temporalis  610 

Theyr  rale  is  rery  smaU, 

Almost  nothyiig  at  all. 

Men  saye  ho  we  ye®  appall 

The  10  noble  blode  royall : 

In  emest  and  in  game. 

Ye  are  the  lesse  to  blame, 

For  lordes  of  noble  blode. 

If  they  well  ynderstode 

How  connyng  myght  them  auaunce,'^ 

They  wold  pype  you  another    daunce :  620 

But  noble  men  boriK 

To  lerne  they  haue  -conie.'-* 

But  hunt    and  blowe  an  home, 

I  Yeeatttp  ihm}  MS.  "  Tbey  eofte  then  vp," 

>  «]  Not  in  MS.  s  y«]  So  MS.   Eds.  **  to." 

*  ye]  So  MS.    Not  in  eds. 
^  bothe']  So  MS.    Not  in  eds. 

6  ye]  Otlier  wis  "you."  '  tryU]  Not  in  otiwr  edfl. 

'  And  that  is  aiij  MS.  "  And  that  hyt  y«." 

»  Aoice  ye}  U6.  "  that  they."  "»  TAej  MS.  "  That." 

*'  tnderttode]  Other  eda.  "  vnder»tand.'' 

tt  4NMniiiM]  MS.  "  mTajle."  »  oMtket]  MS.  "  «  now." 

^  MorM]  MS.  "  grete  aoonie." 

»  Aim/]  So  otbcr  ods.   Kele's  ed.  "  hiinot" 
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Lepe  oner^  Ukee  and  dykes, 

Set  nothyng  by^  polytykes; 

Therfore  ye  kepe  them  bace, 

And  mocke  them  to'^  theyr  face: 

This  is  a  pyteous  case, 

To  you  thai  ouer^  the  wheie 

Gfete^  lordes  must  ciouche*'  and  knele,  6^10 

And  broke  tkeyr  hose  at  the  kne. 

As  dayly  men  may  se, 

And  to  remeinbraiiiice  call,' 

Fortune  so  turneth  the  ball 

And  niieth  so  oner  all. 

That  honouro  hath  a  great 

Shall  I  tell  you®  more?  ye,  shall. 
I  am  loth  to  tell  all; 
But  the  commuualte  yow^  call 
Ydolles  of  Babylon,  640 
De  terra  Zabulon, 
De  terra  Neptalym; 
For  ye^^  loue  to  go  trym. 
Brought  \^  of  poore  estate, 
Wyth  pryde  inordinate, 
Sodaynly  vpstarte 
From  the  donge  carte, 
The  mattocke^^  and  the  shule^^' 
To  reygne  and  to  rule ; 

*  Xqve  oHcr]  MS.    Kcpe  vnnellie." 

s  Al  MOlilfiy  ^]  MS.    And  M#lt  noifg^  1^'^ 
«  lo]  Manib^ied.  "bo." 

*  ouer\  MS.  "be  on." 

•  Gr<?/c]  SoMS.  Notineds. 

•  crouche]  Other  eds.  *'  couclu" 

7  call]  MS.  "Ihauecatte."  ,  • 

**  you]  Not  iu  MS.  •  i^i  V.' 

»  yotti]  So  MS.    Edfl.  "ye."  ,      iv    /  .. 

»  ye]  So  MS.    Eds.  "  you."  -  ■  .  ...  ' 

*•  mattocke]  Eda.  '  mattockes."  MS.  "  mactocke.'^  ' 

M  $kule}  MS.  "  •boTjQ."  .  :  ^  \ 
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And  haue  *  no  grace  to  thynke  650 

Howe  ye  2  were  wonte  to  drynke 

Of  a  lether  bottell 

With  a  koauysshe  stoppell* 

Whan  mamockes  was  your  meate. 

With  moldy'  brede  to  eate ; 

Ye  cowde^  none  other  gete 

To  chewe  and  to  gnawe, 

To  fyll  therwith  your  mawe; 

Loggyng  in  fayre^  strawo, 

Couchyng  your  drousy  heddes  660 

Somtyme  in  lousy  beddes.^ 

Alas,  this  is  out'  of  mynde ! 

Ye  growe  nowe  out  of  kynde : 

Many  one  ye  haue  vntwynde,^ 

And  made^  the  commons  biynde. 

But  qui  se^^  existimat  stare. 

Let  hym  well  beware 

Lest  that  his  fote  slyp, 

And  haue  suche  a  tryp, 

And  falle    in  suche  dekay,  670 
That  all  the  worlde  may^^  say, 
Come  downe,  in^^  the  deoylU'  way! 

'  hane^  MS.  "  hathe," 

»  ye]  Eds.  and  MS.  "  they." 

s  iNO%]  So  MS.   Eda.  "  movdde"  and  "  mould.'' 

*  eowde\  So  MS.  Eda.  (villi  ▼arioiu  spelling)  *'  wolde." 

*  Lagging  in/ajfrel  So  MS.  Eds.  **  Lodged  in  the.*' 

*  foutjf  MSto]  MS.  <'  a  low»y  bed." 

7  Alat,  IMf  If  wf\  MS.    All  thU  ys  owte  owte." 

^  Many  one  ye  haue  vnffrynde']  So  MS.    See  notes.   Eds.  (with  Tarkrae 

spelling)  "  Many  one  haue  but  wynde." 
»  made']  So  MS.    Eds.  make." 
W  *e]  Not  in  MS. 

"  wM  beumre]  MS.  '*  U  wdt  wart," 

^  faUe]  So  Mnrshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Other  eda.  <*  iUse." 

u  may]  So  MS.   Eda.  (wiih  Tafioaa  spelUng)  "  myght" 

^*  in]  So  MS.    Eds.  •«  on." 

^  deuglf]  Otbor  eda.  (with  various  qpdling)  **  deuila."   See  notea. 
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Yet,  ouer  all  that,^ 
Of  bysshops  they   chat , 
That  though  ye  round  your  hear 
An  ynche  aboue  your  ear» 
And  haue^  auref  pateniei 
And  parum  intendentesy 
And  your  tensors  be  croppyd,* 
Your  eares  they  be^  stopped;  680 
For  maister  AdukUoTf 
And  doctour  Assentatar, 
And  Blamed  hkauHriSf 
With  Mentior  mentiris, 
They  folowe^  your  desyres. 
And  so  they  blere  your  eye, 
That  ye  can  not  espye 
Howe  the  male  dothe  wrye.^ 

Alas,  for  Goddes  wyll. 
Why  syt  ye,  prelates,^  styll,  690 
And  suihre  all  this  yll  ? 

*  rei,  ouer  ull  ihaf]  MS.  **  And  yete  ouer  ikei.'' 
^  fke^"]  MS.  "  thvf  iheif:* 

*  ktme'}  So  MS.   Not  in  edB. 

*  Umeere  he  erepfffd\  So  MS.  The  reading  of  the  eds.  "  oovnen  he 
trapped/'  does  not  aeoord  M  wdl  wiHi  the  contest 

*  they  be']  MS.  "  they  aey  byn." 

*  They  folowet  ^c]  So  these  lines  are  righUy  arraofed  in  MS.  In  eda. 
of  KeU,  and  Kytaonp  they  stand  thus ; 

♦  "  That  ye  c^n  fitc. 

They  ft owe  &c. 
And  so  they  &c. 
Howe  the  &c." 

In  Marshe's  ed.  thus ; 

"  They  (blow  &c. 
That  ye  can  &c 
And  ao  they  dtc. 
Row  the  &e." 
7  wrpe^  So  MS.   Eda.  "  wryle." 

*  ye^jfreMee}  MS.  **  yow  so." 

VOIi.  U  Z 
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Ye  bysshops  of  estates^ 
Shulde  open  the  brode  gates' 
Of  your  spirituall  chaige. 

And  com  forthe*  at  large, 
Lyke  lanternes  of  lyght, 
In  the  peoples  syght, 
In  pullpettes*  awtentyke,^ 
For  the  wele  publyke 

Of  preesthode'  in  this  case ;  700 
And  alwayes  to  chase 
Suche  maner  of  sysmatykes 
And  halfe  heretykes, 

That  wolde  intoxicate,^ 

That  woide  conquinate, 

Tliat  wolde  contaminate,^ 

And  that  10  wolde  vy elate, 

And  that  wolde  derogate. 

And  that^^  wolde  abrogate 

The  Churchis >'  hygh  estates,!'  7 10 

After  this  maner  rates,'^ 

The  which  shulde  be 

Both  iraiike  and  free, 

■  Ve  byuhop$  qf«Me§]  MS.  "  The  Bysthopp^  ^  eitate."  H«nlie'< 
«d.  **  Ye  HfMhoppet'*  &c. 

a  pain]  M8.  *<  grte."  >  Qf]  So  MS.   Ed*.  **  VwJ' 

*  eomforthel  So  MS.    Eds.  "coufblte"  Mid  "conlblt." 
«  pullpettes]  MS.  "  pulpyt." 

«  awtmtyke'\  So  MS.    Eda.  "  attentyke"  and  antentike." 
7  0/ preetthode,  ^c]  This  line  and  the  following  one  not  in  MS. 
'  ii^oxicate\  MS.  *'  intrixicate." 

*  eoii#amAMl«]  80  Mftrshe's  ed.  Kele's  ed.  "  contemminate."  KytaKm'» 
ed.  «'coiitaiiiiiiii»te." 

w  ihaf\  Not  in  MS.  tkMg]  Not  in  MS. 

»  Churchui]  So  Mualw's  ed«   Other  edt.  "dniKlie"  and  "church." 

MS.  "chyrchys." 

"  estates^  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.  "  estate." 
ratet]  MS.  "of  rate." 
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And  haue  theyr^  lyberte, 
As^  of  antiquyte 
It  was  ratefyed. 

And  also  gratifyed, 

By  liuly  syiiodalles 
And  bulles  papalles,^ 

As  it  is  res  cei'ta  7i20 
Conteyned  in  Magna  Charta. 

But  maiflter*  Dainyan» 
Or  some  other  man^ 
That  clerkely  is  and  can 
Well  scrypture  expounde 
And  hys^  textes  grouiide, 
His  benefyce  worthe  ten  pounde, 
Or  skante  worth  twenty  marke. 
And  yet^  a  noble  clerke, 
He  must  do  this  werke ;  730 
As  I  knowe  a  parte. 
Some  maisteis  of  arte. 
Some  doctours  of  lawe» 
Some  lemde  in  other  sawe. 
As  in  dvnvnvte, 
That  liatli  tio  (lv2;riyte 
But  the  pore  degre 
Of  the  vnyuersyte ; 
Or  els  firere  Frederycke, 
Or  els'  frere  Dominike,  740 
Or  frere  Hugutinus, 
Or  frere  Agustinus, 
Or  frere  Carmekis,^ 
That  gostiy  can  heale  vs ; 


'  iheyr]  MS.  "  her." 

»  papalles]  MS.  ♦*  papaU." 

*  Ays]  So  MS.   Not  in  eds. 
7  cl»]  Not  in  MS. 

•  C^trnM]  MS.  "  CamdiniiB.'' 


2  As]  So  MS.    Eds.  "  And." 

•  maister']  Not  m  MS. 

•  yet]  MS.  y»." 
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Or  els  yf  we  may 

Get  a  frere  graye, 

Or  els  of  the  order 

Vpon  ^  Grenewyche  border^ 

Called  Obseruaunce, 

Or  <  a  frere  of  Fraunce ;  750 
Or  els  the  poore  Scot, 

It  must  come  to  his  lot 
To  shote  iorthe  his^  shot; 
Or  of  Babuell  besyde  Bery^ 
To  pofitell  vpon  a^  l^ry, 
That  wolde  it  shulde  be^  noted 
Howe  scripture  sholde  be  coted. 
And  so  clerkley^  promoted; 
And  yet  the  frere  doted. 

But  men  sey  your  awtoryte,?  760 
And  your  noble  se^^ 
And  your^  dygnyte» 
Shulde  be  impryuted  better 
Then  alH^  the  freres  letter; 
For  if  ye  wolde  take  payne 
To  preche  a  worde  or  twayne, 
Though  it  were  neuer  so  playne, 
With  clauses  two  or  thre> 
So  as  they  myght  be 

'  Vpon]  MS.  "Of." 

'  Or]  So  MS.    Eds,  "And." 

8  his]  MS.  "  thys." 

<  a]  MS.  "  this." 

^  be}  So  other  eds.  and  MS.   Not  in  Kele's  ed. 

«  clerkiey']  MS.  "  clerely." 

'  Bvt  men  «ey  your  awtoryte]  So  MS.    £kl8. ; 

Bui  yimr  mmiorffU*** 
(the  last  word  vuionalj  tpdi.) 

»  Ollkereda.'<lee." 

*  your]  MS.  "  your  hye." 

»>  TkmaU,ift,^  This  line  not  in  M& 
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Compeadyotuly  conueyde»  770 

These  ^  wordes  shuld  be  moie  weyd, 

And  better  perceyued, 

And  thankfullerlye^  receyued, 

And  better  shulde  rexnayne^ 

AmoDge'*  the  peopb  playne. 

That  wold  your  wordes  retayne^ 

And  reherce  them  agayne, 

Than  a  thousaiHl  tlioubande^  other, 

That  blaber,7  barke,  and  biother,^ 

And  make  a  Walshmans  hose  760 

Of  the  texte  and  of  the^  glose. 

For  protestatyon  made^ 
That  I  wyll  not  wade 
Farther  in  this  broke, 
Nor  farther  for^^  to  loke 
In  deuysynge  of    this  boke, 
But  ^3  answere  that  I  may 
For  my  aelfe  alway, 
Eyther  anahffiee^^ 

Or  els  categorice,^^  790 
So  that  in  diuinite 
Doctors  that  lerned  be^ 

'  aniew]  MsKihie'v  ed.  *'  Those."  MS.  gives  die  line  thus,  Tliis  thdd 
It  now  more  wyed" 

9  ikMi^kllerfye]  So  If  S.  Eds.  **  ihankliiUy." 

»  rciMyne]  MS.  « lettayne."  *  Amtmie]  Not  in  MS. 

^  your  wordet  rel«yiie]  MS.  reherse  these  wonfet  egajn/'  omitting  the 
following  liuev 

"  thousand  ihomande']  MS.  "  thowsand." 

^  blaber^  MS  *'  babyU." 

»  Mother]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "  bioder."    MS.  "  blondyr." 
»  qfthe^  Not  in  MS.  ^  broke]  MS.  "boke." 

Jar]  Not  in  MS.  »  </]  Not  in  MS. 

w  J8*i/]  MS.  ''Jfti/to." 
M  muUoffice]  MS.  fnotegie." 

u  M^^oHcf]  Sds.  *'cstfaagorice"  and  "  rathsgoriee."  MS.  gives  the 
line  thus,  "  Or  eatfaogory." 

M  iHi  in  diuinite]  MS.    that  dyngnite." 
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Nor  bachelers  of  that  faculte 

That  hath  ^  taken  degre 

In  the  vniuersite, 

Shall  not  be  obieete  at  by^  me. 

But  doctonr  Bullatus, 
Parum  Utieratmy 
Dominus  doctoratus 

At  the  brode  gatus,*  8(H) 

Doctour  Daupatus, 

And  bachelor  baeheknUuBy^ 

Dronken  as  a  mouse, 

At  the^  ale  house, 

Taketh^  his  pyllyon  and  his  cap  7 

At  the  good  ale  tap, 

For  lacke  of  good  wyne ; 

As  wyse  as  Robyn®  swyne, 

Vnder  a*  notaryes  sygne 

Was  made  a  dyuyue;  810 

As  wyse  as  Waltoms  calfe. 

Must  preche,  a  Goddes  halfe^ 

In  the  pulpyt  solempnely ; 

More  mete  in  tlu '  o  pyllory. 

For,  by  saynt  Hyllary, 

He  can  nothyng  smatter 

Of  logyke  nor^^  scole  matter, 

Neythe r  syllogisarey  ^  ^ 

Nor  enthymemare,^^ 

■  Tkat  hoik,  Sfc.'\  This  line  and  the  following  one  not  in  BfS. 

*  oH«et€  ai  i»]  So  MS.   Eds.  "  obiected  for." 
^  Atihe  hrodtgahu]  Not  in  MS. 

*  bacheleraitui]  MS.  **  bsgalatas." 

*  the]  MS.  "an."  •  Taketh]  MS  'Take." 
7  cap']  MS.  "  cuppe."                            «  Bok^^  MS.  "  a." 

*  a]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  "an." 

««»  Ihe]  So  MS.    Eds.  "a."  "  mr]  MS.  "and." 

13  ^eyther  sylio(ji>iare]  MS.  **  Nothir  foly  stlogizareJ* 

Nor  eniht/inemare]  Eds.  "  A'or  of  etnptimeniure,**    MS.  "  AW  e»*/i- 
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Nor  kooweth  his  elenkes^  B20 
Nor  his  predicamens;^ 
And  yet  he  wyll  moll' 

'1  o  amend  the  ^ospell, 

And  wyll  pr(M  he  and  tell 

What  they  do  iu  hell ; 

And  he  dare  not  well  neuen* 

What  they  do  in  heuen, 

Nor^  how  &rre  Temple  barre  is 

Frtrai  the  seuen  starrys.® 

Nowe  wyll  P  go  830 
And  tell  of  other  ino, 
Semper  protestando 
Be  wm  impv^nando 
The  foure  ordores  of  fryers^^ 
Though  9  some  of  them  be  lyers; 
As  Lvmyters  at  large 
W  y  1 1  ( ■  h  a    c  ; i  ii  ( i  dy scharge ; 
As  many  a  frere,  God  wote^ 
Preches    for  his  grote, 

Flatterynge"  for  a  newe  cote  840 
And  for  to  haue  his  fees ; 

Some  to  gather  chese ; 
Loth  they  are  to  lese 
Eyther  corne  or  malte ; 
Somtyme  meale  and  salte, 

*  Ai*  elmkea'\  Eds.  "  Aw  eloquens"  and  ''hit  eloquence."   M8.  "  not 

hyg  elenkes.** 

*  predieameiui  Other  eds.    pr^dknmenee."  MS.  '*  predictamenttce." 
s  mOq  M8.*'medy)L" 

*  And  k«  dare  not  wettneuen:]  MS.  " -<4imI  wytt  newyn." 
»  JWw]  MS.  "And." 

«  gfarrysl  So  MS.   Eds.  <*  stem"  and  "  ttvnres." 

7  wyll  I]  MS.  ''IwylV* 

^fryers']  So  other  eds.  Kele's  ed.  freres"— but  at  v.  1188  it  gives 
«♦  fryers"  as  the  rhyme  to  "  lyers." 

9  Thovr^h^  MS.  "There."  Prechen^  MS.  "  Prechythe." 

«>  Flalterynge]  MS.  "  And  flatyra." 

w  malte]  MS.  "  salte,"  and  in  the  next  line  *'  maltC." 
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Somtyme  a  bacon  flycke, 

That  is  thre  fyngers  thycke 
Of  larde  and  of  greace, 
Theyr  couent  to  encreace. 

I  put  you  out  of  doute^  850 
This  can  not  be  brought  aboute 
But  they  theyr  tonges  fyle, 
And  make  a  plesaiuit  style 
To  Marn^erv  and  to^  Maude, 
Howe  they  haue  uo  fraude;^ 
And  somtyme  they  prouoke 
Bothe  Gyll  and  Jacke  at  Noke 
Their  dewtyes  to  witiidrawe, 
That  they  ought  by  the  lawe 
Theyr  curates  to^  content  860 
In  open  tyme  and  in  Lent:^ 
God  woty  they  take  great  payne 
To  flatter  and  to  fayne ; 
But^  it^  is  an^  olde  sayd  sawe, 
That  nede  hath^  no  lawe. 
Some  walke  aboute  in  melottes,^ 
In  gray  russet  and  heery  cotes  ; 
Some  wyl    neyther  golde  ne  grotes; 
Some  plucke  a  partryeh  in  remotes, 
And  by  the  banes  of   her  tayle  870 
Wyll  Imowe  a  rauen  from    a  rayle, 

'  to']  Not  in  MS. 

2  /raude]  MS.  *«  fawtc." 

*  curates  to]  MS.  **  curat  to  iu." 

^  open  tyme  and  in  Lent]  MS.    Ester  ^de  and  lente.'* 

•  But]  Not  in  MS. 

*  t#]  So  other  ecUu   Not  in  Kd»*B  ed. 
7  on]  Other  ediB.*' and." 

•  kaiK]  MS.  "hytilAfW 
»  melottes']  MS.  "  flockes." 
w  wyr]  MS.    wyll  take." 

*^  grotes]  So  other  eilb.    Kcle's  ed.  **  grotB." 

of]  So  MS.    Eds,    yf "  and  "  it" 
J-Vo"']  MS.  "or." 
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A  qiiayle,  the  raile,  and  the  olde  lauen :  ^ 

Sed  libtra  nos  a  malo  !  Amen. 

And  by  Dtidum,  theyr  Clementine,* 

Agayust  curates  they^  repyne; 

And  say  propreii  they  ar^  saeenhtes. 

To  shiyue,  assoyle^  and  reles^ 

Dame  Margeries^  Boule  out  of  hell : 

But  when  the  freare  fell  7  in  the  well, 

He  coud  not  syng  liimselfe  therout®  880 

iiut  by  the  helpe  of  Christyan  Clout. 

Another  Clementyne  also,^ 

How  frete  Fabian,  with  other  mo^ 

Eaivit  de  Paradiso ; 

Whan  they  agayn  theder  shal  come, 

De  hoc  pethnus  consU'iata  : 

And  through  all  the  world  they  go 

With  »<»  Dirige  and  Placebo, 

But  nowe  my  mynd  ye  ynderstand, 
For  they^^  must  take  in  hande  890 
To  predb,  and  to^*  wifJistande 
Al  maner  of  abiections ; 
For  bysshops  baue  protections, 

*  the  fuiie,  and  the  olde  rauen]  MS.  "  a  raj/le  an  olde  rowen." 
2  Ay  nudum,  theyr  Clementine']  MS.  "  Bidudum  The." 

s  they]  So  MS.  Motineds. 

<  proprdi  theif  «r]  MS.  "  they  ar  properlL** 

*  7b  «Aryiie,  «Moy/f ,  mid  r9lm\  MS.  **  7b  ahewe  oiti^le  mtd  to  refeot." 

*  Mwrgerim]  So  ofher  eds.  Kde's  ed.  "  Merger«s»"~bQt  previonaly  it 
has  "  Margery/'  v.  854.   MS.  "  Maxgai«tes." 

7  fell]  .MS.  *'fyll." 

»  therout~\  MS.  "  owte." 

'  Another  Clementynp  aho,  ^c.J  I  soapect  some  corruption  here.  la 
MS.  the  passage  stands  thus  ; 

"  Amther  clementyu  how/rere  faby  and  mo 
Exivit,"  &c. 
i»  With]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed  "Wit.»' 
**  they]  So  other  eds.   Kele*s  ed.  "  the.** 
^  to]  So  other  edt.  and  ItfS.  Not  in  Kele's  ed. 
^  Al  maner  qfakieeHwu}  MS,  "  Suche  metier  q^subieooons." 
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They  say^  to  do  corrections, 

But  they  haue  no  affections  * 

To  take  the  sayd^  dyrections; 

In  such  maner  of  cases,^ 

Men  Bay,  they  bete  no  faces 

To  occupye  suche  places. 

To  sowe  the  sede  of  graces:^  900 

Theyr  hertes  are  bu  t.'u  nted, 

And  they  be  so  attaynted 

Witli  coueytous  and  ambycyon,^ 

And  other  superstycyoDy 

That  they  be^  deef  and  dam, 

And  play  scylens  and  glum,' 

Can  say  nothynge  but  mum. 

They  occupye  them  so 
With  syngyng  Placebo, 

They  wyll  no  farther  go :  d  10 

Hiey  had  leuer  to  please, 
And  take  their  woridly  ease, 

Than  to  take  on  hande 

Worsshepfully  ^  to  witlistande 

buch  temporaii  warre  and  bate. 

As  nowe  is  made  of  late 

Agaynst  holy  Churche^  estate, 

Or  to  maynteyne  good^^  quarelles. 

The  lay  men  call  them  barrelles 

Full  of  glotony  920 

And  of  hypocrysy, 

*  t^eeHoiui]  So  other  «da.  and  MS.  Kde'ft  ed«  **  afflkstioiit." 
^tkeM^i]  MS."Baddo.'* 

'  cant]  MS.  *'  cawsys." 

*  ike  Mi»(^ graces]  MS.  "       (j/ grace." 

^  coueytous  and  ambycyon]  MS.  "  eoueiut  omflynyoii." 

«  be]  MS.  "  he  bothe." 

?  gluni]  MS.  seems  to  have  *'  mume,"  and  omits  the  next  line. 
»  Worsshepfully^  So  MS.    Eds.  "  Worship"  and  "  Worehyp." 
®  Churche]  MS.  "  chyrche." 
^  99od]  Not  ia  MS. 
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That  counterfaytes  ^  and  payntes 
As  tiiey  were  very  sayntes : 
In  matters  that  them  lyke^ 
They  shewe  them  polytyke) 
Pretendyng  grauyte 
And  sygnyoryte, 
With  all  solempnyte, 
For  theyr  indeiiipnyte ; 

For  they  wyli  haue  do  loBse^  930 

Of  a  peny  nor  of  a  crosse* 

Of  theyr  predyall  landes. 

That  Cometh  to  theyr  handefi» 

And^  as  farre  as  they  dare  set, 

All  is  fysshe  that  cometli  to  net:* 

Buyldyng  royally  ? 

Theyr  mancyons  curyously^ 

With  turrettes  and  with  toores. 

With  halles  and  mth  bourea^ 

Stretchynge®  to  the  starres,  940 

With  glasse  vvyiidowes  and  barres; 

Hang>Tige  aboute^  the  walles 

Clothes  of  golde  and  paliesy 

Arras  of  ryehe  aray» 

Freashe^^  as  flours  in  May; 

Wyth  dame  Dyana  naked; 

Howe  lusty  Venus  quaked, 

And  howe^*  Cupyde  shaked 

•  That  counter/a t/tes,  Afc.  ]  K ytsoa'ft  ed. ' *  The  eounterftofU*  and  paineU." 
2  them  lyke]  xMS.  "  they  lyke.'* 

'  loase]  Some  eds.  "  lease." 

•  a  peny  nor  qfa  croMe]  MS.    peny  nor  qfenm,** 

•  And]  Not  in  MS. 

•  to  m/]  So  Manhe't  ed.  and  MS.  Other  eda.  «<  to  the  net,** 
7  royOfy]  MS.  "lyalfy.** 

•  Sfretchynge']  MS.  "  So  reodiyng.*' 

9  aboute]  MS.  *'  apon."  FrmAe}  MS.  "  A»/re$»Ae,** 

"  Andhawe]  US,    Howe  god," 
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His  darte,  and  bent  his^  bowe 

For  to  shote  a  crowe  ^oi) 

At  her  tyrly  tyrlowe ; 

And  howe  Parys  of  Troy 

Daiinced  a  lege  de  inoy>' 

Made  lusty  sporte  and  ioy 

With  dame  Helyn  the  quene ; 

With  suche  storyes  bydene 

Their  chambres  well  besene ; 

With  triumphes  of  Cesar, 

And  of^  Pompeyus  war, 

Of  renowne  and  of^  &me  960 

By  ihem  to  get  a  name : 

Nowe^  all  the  worlde  stares, 

How  they  ryde  in  goodly  chares, 

Conueyed  by  olyphantes. 

With  lauryat  garlantes,^ 

And  by  ynyoomes 

With  their  semely  homes ; 

Vpon  these  beestes  rydyiige, 

Naked  boyes  strjdynge. 

With  wanton  wenches  winkyng.  970 
Nowe  truly,  to  my  thynkynge, 
That?  is  a  speculacyon 
And  a  mete  meditacyon 

For  prelates  of  estate, 
Their  courage  to  abate 
From  worldly  wantonnesse, 
Hieyr  chambres^  thus  to  dresse 

'  his]  MS.  *'  a." 

'  « If^  ife  moy]  MS.  ** « leffe  moy." 
>  And  of]  So  MS.   Bdt.  "  And  ^his.'* 
«  ^  Not  in  MS. 

•  JViMM]  So  Manbe'B  ed.   Oih«r  eds.  and  MS.  *<  How.'* 

*  jforlantes]  MS.  "  garlondev." 
7  That]  MS.  "This." 

.  *  eAam^ef]  So  MS.  (**  chambyrs").   Eds.  "  chambrc.  " 
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With  suche  })arfetnos9e 

And  all  sucli*'  liolviR'sse  ; 

How  be  it  they  let  downe  fall  980 
Their  churches*  cathedrall. 

Squyre^  knyght,  and  lorde^ 
Thus      Churche^  remorde; 
With  all  temporall  people 
lliey  rune  a^a  \  iist^  the  steple, 
Thus  talkynge  and  teiiyog^ 
How  some  of  you  are  mellyng; 
Yet^  softe  and  foyre  for  swellyng, 
Beware  of  a  quenes  yellyng.^ 
It  is  a  besy  thyng  990 
For  one  man'  tu  rule  a  kyng* 
Alone  and^  make  rekenyng, 
To  gouerae  oner  all 
And  rule  a  realme  royall 
By  one  mannes  verrey'*>  wyt; 
Fortune  may  chaunce  to  flyt, 
And  whan^^  he  weneth  to  syt, 
Yet  may  he  mysse  the  quysshon : 
For  I  rede  a*^  preposycyon, 
Cum^^  r^gUma  aimicare,^^  1000 
Et  ommbu8  dominari, 
Bt  supra  ie  pravare ; 

<  ehurektt}  M&  "chyrchys."  ^  CAwrAe]  M&  "  chyrche.'* 

'  They  rune  agayruft]  MS.  **  The  ron  ayenste." 

•  tellyng]  MS.    yellyng,"  omitting  the  following  line. 
»  Yef]  MS.  Thus." 

•  quenet  yellyng']  MS.  **  comyu  yetlyng."  '  wan]  Not  in  MS. 

•  kyng'l  So  other  eda.  and  MS.  (with  various  spelling.)  Kele's  ed. 
"  SP^'"  notes. 

Mnvy]  So  MS.  Notinedt.  The  faUowing  word  Id  M&  "  wylL" 
■<  jM  wAoii,  ffcJ]  TUs  line  not  in  MS, 
»  Fbr  Ir«d» «]  Murdie's ed.  « ^ /red        MS.  **Irede br.» 
>»  Ckm]  So  MS.    Eda.  *•  Sum." 

M  marieare]  Altered  by  the  Editor  of  1736  to    dimiem't.**   See  notes. 
1*  prwHorti]  MS.  "  groumi*** 
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Wherfore^  he  hathe  good  vre 
Hiat  can  hymselfe  assure 

Howe  fortune  wyil  endure. 

Than  let  reason  you  supporte, 

For  the  communalte  dothe  reported 

That^  they  haue  great  wonder 

That  ye^  kepe  them  so  ynder; 

Yet^  they  meroayle  so  moche^  lease,  1010 

For  ye  play  so  at  the  chesse, 

As  they  suppose  and  gesse. 

That  some  of  you  but  late 

Hath  played  so  checkemate 

With  lordee  of  great  estate,' 

After  suche  a  rate. 

That  they  shall  mell^  nor  n^ake, 

Nor  Ypon  them  take,^ 

1  or    kynge  nor  kayser  sake. 

But  at  the  playsure  of^^  one  1020 

That  ruleth  the  roste^^  alone. 

Helas,^^  I  say,  helas ! 
Howe  may  this  come  to  passe, 
That  a  man  shall  here  a**  masse, 
And  not^^  so  hardy  on  his  hede 
To  loke  on  God  in  forme  of  brede, 

'  Wherfore]  MS.  Therfor." 

^  dothe  reports]  So  MS.   The  words  have  dropt  out  Crom  the  eds. 
»  That^  MS.  "  How." 

*  yc]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Other  eds.  *'  we." 
»  Ftf/]  MS.  "And ye/." 

*  to  modUi]  MS.  **  mydie,"  giving  the  two  fidlowiiig  linn  tinu, 

"  Aa  they  suppose  and  geaie 
Ye  play  to  at  die  diesse." 

7  etMe\  So  other  eds.  and  MS.  Kde'a  ed.  '*  eteate.*' 

8  melt]  MS.  "  ncytlier  melle."  «>  taie]  MS.  "to  take." 
»  For]  MS.  "  More /or."  "  ^  MS.  "  aU 

»2  roste']  So  MS.    Eds.  «'  rest." 

'3  Helas,  <^'c.]  MS.  gives  the  line  thus,  <'  O  aUs  alas." 

"  a]  Not  in  MS. 

"  not]  So  other  eds.  and  MS.   Kele's  ed.  «'  nat" 
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But  that^  the^paryssfae  derke 
There  vpon  moat  herke>^ 

And  graunt  hym  at'  his  askyng 

For  to  se  the  sacryng  ? 


And"*  ho  we  may  this  accorde, 


No  man  to  our  souerayne  lorde 
So  haidy  to  make  sute^ 
Nor  yet^  to  execute 
His  commaundement, 

Without  the  assent 

Of  our  presydent. 

Nor  to  expressed  to  his  person,? 

Without  your  eousentatyon^ 

GrauDt  hym  his  lycence  1040 

To  preas  to  his  presence, 

Nor  to  speke  to  liyiu^  secretly, 

Openly  nor^*^  preuyly, 

Without  his^^  presydent  be  by, 

Or  els  his  substytute 

Whom  he  wyll  depute  ? 

Neyther  erle  ne  didce^^ 

Permytted?  by^^  saynt  Luke, 

And  by  swete  saynt  Marke, 

This  is  a  wonderous  warke  1  1050 


^  yet]  So  MS.    Not  in  ecU. 
•  Nor  to  ftqraw]  M&  '*  Not  to  pme;" 
'  jMnon]  So  otiier  eds.  Keile'i  ed.  '*  panoiL,'*  MS.  persone/' 
'  fcmr  etmaMiatpom]  Mtnhe's  ed.  "  your  osaeiitadoii.*'  MS.  '*  george 
gaaoone." 

9  to  hym]  Not  in  MS. 
»o  nor]  MS.  "  or." 
'«  Aw]  MS.  this." 

Nei/thcr  erle  ne  duke]  MS.  "  Nowther  erle  nor  eMie.'* 

«3  Fprmi/ftpd?  by^  MS.  "  Now  iy." 

"  iffonderouH  warke]  MS.  "  yionder  warke.** 


'  that]  MS.  yet.' 
3  at]  MS.  "  aU.'' 


2  herke]  MS.  "  harte. 
«  And]  MS.  Or." 
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That  the  people  talke  this» 
Somewhat  there  is  amysse : 

The  deuil  cannot  stop  their  mouthes, 
But  they  wyl  talke  of  such  vncouthes,* 
All  that  euer  they  ken 
Agaynst  all  spirituaU^  men. 

Whether  it  be  wrong  or  ryght. 
Or  els  for  dyspyght, 
Or  ho  we  euer  it  hap,^ 

Theyr  toiiges  thus  do"*  clap,  1060 

And  through  suche  detractyon 

They  put  you  to  your  actyon ; 

And^  whether  they  say  trewiy 

As  they  may  abyde  therby. 

Or  els  that  they  do  lye, 

Ye  knowe  better  then  1. 

But  nowe  debetis  scire. 

And  groundly  audire. 

In  your  convemre,^ 

Of  this  premenire,  1070 
Or  els  in  the  myre 

They  saye  they  wyli  you  casl ; 
Therfore  stande  sure  and  fast.7 

Stande  ^ure^  and  take^  good  fotyng. 
And  let  be  all  your  motyng. 
Your  gasyng  and  your  totyng, 
And^  your  parcyall  promotyng 

*  UMe  qfnteh  «fwwrfAe«]  MS.    tell  ^tttem." 

*  Affo^  ail  8pMMiall}  MS,  **  Ayenste  ^^MM." 
«  ^p]  MS.  **  dotbe  JkjyjfM." 

*  do]  MS.  "  iSbey." 
^  And\  Not  in  MS. 

"  In  your  eowenire']  Not  in  MS. 

^  stande  ture  and/a»t'\  MS.  atoiide/atl«." 

»  take]  MS.  "  make." 

»  And}  Not  in  MS. 
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Of  thofle  that  stande  ^  in  your  grace ; 

But'  olde  semauntes  ye  chaae^ 

And  put  them  out  of  theyr  place.  1080 

Make  ye  no  murmuracyon, 

Though  I  wryte  after  ^  this  facion; 

Though  U  Colyn  Cloute, 

Among  the  hole  route 

Of  you  that  derkes  be, 

Take  nowe  vpon*  me 

Thus*  copy  oil  sly  to  wryte, 

I  do  it  for^  no  despyte. 

Wherfore  take  no  dysdayne 

At  my  style  rude'  and  playne ;  1090 

For  I  rebuke  no  man 

That  yertuous^  is :  why  than 

Wreke  ye  your  anger  on  uiu  ? 

For  those  9  that  vertuous  be 

Haue  no  cause  to  say 

That  1 1®  speke  out  of  the  way. 

Of  no  good  bysshop  speke  I, 
Nor^^  good  preest  I  escrye,^* 
Good  frere,  nor  good  chanon, 
Good  iionne,  nor  good  canon,  llOO 
Good  monke,  nor  good  ciercke. 
Nor  yette    of  no  good  werke : 
But  my  recountyng  is 
Of  them  that  do^^  amys^ 

•  those  that  tiande]  MS.  <*  thyw  thai  gtondyth." 

«  But]  M&  «*  But  as  for."  qfler]  MS.  •*  on," 

*  Take  nowe  vpon]  Eds.  '*  Takt  tpon*"  M&  '*  I  take  nonoe  f/ppoit,** 

»  Thm]  MS.  "  Thys." 

6  /  do  if  for]  So  MS.  ("  hyt").    Eds.  "  /  do  it  not/or." 

7  ru.de]  MS.  "  bothe  rtide/* 

8  teriuous]  MS.  "  vertu."  »  those]  MS.  "  they." 

w  /]  MS.  "Ida."  "  Nor]  MS.  "  Nor  no." 

»  /  escrye]  Manhe'e  ed.    of  the  dugy." 

13  yette]  So  M&   Not  in  eds. 

M  tkem  thai  do]  MS.    sndie  as  dodie." 

VOL.  I*  A  A 
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In  spekiiig  and  rebeiiyng,^ 

In  hynderyng  and  dysaiiajlyng 

Holy  Qiurche,^  our  mother. 

One  agaynst^  another; 

To  vse  suche  despytyng* 

Is  all  my  hole  ^vrytyng;  1110 

To  hynder  no  man, 

As  nere  as  I  can. 

For  no  man  haue  I  named : 

Wherfore  sholde  I  be^  blamed? 

Ye  ought  to  be  ashamed, 

Agaynst^  me  to  be  gramed,' 

And  can  ^  tell  no  cause  why. 

But  that  I  wryte  trewly,  • 

Then  yf  any  there  be 
Of  hygh  or'  lowe  degre  1 1 20 

Of  the  spmtualte, 
Or  of  ^"  the  temporalte. 
That  dothe  thynke  or  wene 
Tliat^i  his  conscyence  be  not  clene, 
And  feleth^^  hymselfe  syeke, 
Or  touched  on  the  quydce^ 
Suche  grace  God  them  sonde 
Themselfe  to^-"^  amende, 
For  I  wyW  not  pretende 
Any  man  to  offende.  1130 

>  rebeilyng]  MS.  "  in  raylyng."  2  Qhurchel  MS.  "  chyrche." 

■  Offayrut]  MS.  '-agayne." 

*  iespytyng^  Eds.  (with  various  Bpelling)  despysyng."  MS.  gives  the 
line  ihitt)    3b  cawse  eoche  dysputyng/' 

•  At]  Not  in  Manhe't  ed.  «  Ayaymf}  MS.  '*  Ayenrte." 
7  gramed^  Eds.  "  gxened.'*  M&  «  grevyd."  See  no«es.   {Gremtd  it 

nearer  the  trace  of  the  old  letters,  but  Skelton  eleewhere  has  the  former 
spelling.) 

^  can]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Other  eds.    can  not,'* 

»  or]  MS.     and."  »  ^  Not  in  MS. 

"  Thai]  Not  in  MS. 

»2  And/eletA]  MS.  "  Or  feie,"  »  ft>]  MS.  "  for  /o." 
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Wherforc,  as  thynketh  ^  me, 
Great  ydeottes^  they  be, 
And  lytell  grace  they  baue» 
This  treatyse  to  depraue ; 
Nor  wyll  here  do  prechyng, 
Nor  no  vertuc^s  techyng, 
Nor  wyll  haue  no  resytyng 
Of  any  3  vertuous  wrytyng; 
Wyll  knowe  none  intellygence 
To  refourme  theyr  neglygence,  1 140 

But  lyue  styll  out  of  facjany 
To  theyr  owne  dampnacyon. 
To  do  shame  they  haue  nu  slianie, 
But  they  wold*  no  man  shulde  them  blame: 
They  haue  an  euyl  name, 
But^  yet  they  wyll  occupy  the  aame. 

With  them  the  worde  of  God 
Is  counted  for  no  rod ;  ^ 
They  courite  it  for  a  raylyug, 
That  nothyng  is"  auaylyng;  1150 
The  prechers  with  euyll®  hayling: 
Shall  they  daunt^  y9  prelates. 
That  be  theyr  prymates? 
Not  80  hardy  on  theyr  pates ! 
Herke,  howe  the  losell  * '  prates, 
With  a  wvde  wosaunt ! 
Auaunt,  syr  Guy  of  Gaunt ! 
Auaunt,  lewde  preest,  auaunt ! 

»  thi/nkeih]  MS.  "  th^Tikes." 

2  ydeottet]  MS.  '*  IdoUes."  »  any]  MS.  "  no." 

*  But  they  wold,  &;c.'\  This  line  the  MS.  gives  thus,  But  yet  tkey^  wolde 
liaue  no  hlame,"  and  omits  the  following  line. 

*  Bui]  MS.  "  And."  «  rod]  MS.  ••rede." 
7  That  nothyng  i.sj  MS.  •'  Whyche  ys  nothyng.** 

»  euylt]  MS.  •*  yll."  »  daunt]  MS.  •'  teche." 

i»  theyr]  MS.  "  theyr  gretc." 
»  loisn]  MS.  "  poUshonie.'' 
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Auaunt,  sft  doctour  DeuyasI^ 

Pratu  of 2  thy  matyos  and  thy  masse,  1160 

And  let  our  maters^  passe: 

Howe  daresf^  thou,  daucocke^  mell  ? 

Howe  darest  thou,  losel^^ 

Allygate  iJie  gospell' 

Agaynst  tb  of  the  counsell?* 

Auaunt^  to  the  deny  11  of  hell ! 

Take  hym,  wardeyne  ^  of  the  Flete, 

Set  hym  fast  by  the  fete ! 

I  say,  lyeutenaunt  of  the  Toure, 

Make  thu  lurdeyne  for  to  loure ;  1 170 

Lodge  hym  in  LyteU  Ease, 

Fede  hym  with  beanes  and  pease  ! 

The  Kyiiges  Benche  or  Marshalsy, 

Haue  hym  ^  thyder  by  and  by  1 

The  yyllayne^^  precheth  openly. 

And  declareth  our  vyllany; 

And  of  our  fre^^  symplenesse 

He  sayes  that  we  are  rechelesse, 

And  full  of  wylfiilnesse, 

Shameles  and  mercylesse,^'  1180 
Incorrigible  and  insaciate ;  ^* 
And  after  tbis  rate 
Agaynst  ts  dothe^^  prate. 

>  DMy«»]  Kytton't  ed.  "  deiiyn."  Manhe's  ed.  *'  djnera." 
»  qf]  MS.  "on," 

3  maiers'\  Kytson's  ed.  "  matter."   MSw  •«  medlyng." 

•  dareaf]  MS.  "  dar." 

«  dfircst  thou,  loself]  MS.  "  dar  thow  lorell." 

^  Agaynst .  .  .  eounselT]  MS.  "  Ayeaste  . . .  prcTj  cotmceU.** 

7  yiuaujif]  MS.  •*  Avante  avante." 

•  tcardeyne^  Kele's  ed.  "wadeyne."    Other  eda.  aiid  MS.  "warden.** 

•  Jlym]  MS.  "  them."  »  vyllayne\  MS.  polshome." 
u/r^]  Not  in  Ma 

IS  sayes  tkut  we  «r«]  MS.  *'  aeytlie  im  be." 

»  Mirey/Mee]  Ma  "  graodei."  "  iMoefo/e]  M&  f*  inciiaant" 

^  Aga^  V9  diotke]  MS.  "  Ayenete  v»  he  tfelAe." 
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At  Potties  Crosse  or  els  where* 
Openly  at  Westmynstere, 

And  Saynt  Mary  ^  Spyttell, 
Tlu  y  set  not  by^  vs  a  whystell:^ 
At  the  Austen  fryers 
They  count  T8>for^  lyera: 
And>  at  Saynt  Thomas  of  Akeis  1 190 

They  carpe  vs®  lyke  crakers, 
Howe  we  wyll  rule  7  all  at  wyll 
Without  good  reason  or^  skyll; 
And  say  how  that  we  be 
Full  of  parcyalyte ;  * 
And  howe  at  a  pionge 
•  We  tourne  ryght  into**  wronge, 
Delay  causes  so  longe 
That  ryght  no  man  can  fonge ; 
They  say  many  matters  be^^  born  1200 
By  the  ryght  of    a  rambes  home. 
Is  not  this  a  shamlull  scoraoy 
To  be  IS  teared  thus  and  tome? 

How  may  we  thys    indure  ? 
Whcrfore  we  make  you  sure, 
Ye^^  prechers  shall  be  yawde; 
And    some  shall  be  sawde, 

'  And  Saynt  Mary']  MS.  "  Or  at  Saynte  Maryt."  . 

5  T/tey  set  not  by}  MS.  "  Sett  nowghte  byr 

^  whyatell]  MS.    sketyll," — which,  at  least,  is  a  better  rhyme. 

*  /or]  MS.  "  all." 
»  And\  Not  in  MS. 

*  carpe  twr]  MS.  "  clacke  of  »«." 

7  wyll  n«fe]  MS.  "ten.**  »  or]  MS.  "wid." 

*  parcyalyte']  Kde'i  ed.  "  paryalyte."  Other  eda.  and  MS.  (with  variouft 
ipellhig)«pucUaite." 

»»  Mo]  Manho'i  ed.  and  MS.  to.** 
»«  ^]  MS."ar/' 

'2  By  the  ryght  of]  MS.  "  Be  hyt  rygkte  M.'* 

'3  To  be,  ^c]  This  line  not  in  MS. 

"  thys]  So  MS.    Eds.  "  thus."  »»  Kf]  MS.  "The." 

And}  So  MS.   Not  in  eds. 
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As  noble  ^  £zechyas» 
The  holy  prophet,  was ; 

And  some  of  jou  shall  dye^  1210 

Lyke  holy  Jeremy; 

Some  hanged,  some'  slayne, 

Some  beaten  to  the  brayne ; 

And  we  wyll  rulc  '^  and  rayne, 

And  our  matters  maynta\Tie 

Who  dare  say  there  agayne^ 

Or  who  dare  dysdayne 

At  our^  pleasure  and  wyll : 

For»  be  it  good  or  be  it  yll, 

As  it  isy  it  shall  be  styll,  1220 

For  all  master  doctour  of  Cyuyll,^ 

Or  of  Diuine,^  or  doctour  Dryuyll, 

Let  hym  cough,  rough,^  or  sneuyll; 

Renne®  God,  renne  deuyll, 

Renne  who  may  renne  ^  best, 

And  let  take  ail  the  rest  P» 

We^i  set  not  a  nut  shell 

The  way  to  heuen  or  to  hell. 

Lo,  tUs  is  the  gyse  now  a  dayes !  - 
It  is  to  drede,  men  sayes,  1 230 

Lest  they  be  Saduces,^^ 

*  At  noUtf,  ^c]  This  line  and  flie  folkiwing  one  stand  thus  in  MS.  { 

"  Am  mfyU  Iny  wat 

»         MS.    and  torn."  »  rule]  MS. «« inyle." 

<  oftr]  So  MS.  ("ower").    Eds.  "your." 

*  qfCyuyll]  MS.  wyU." 

*  IHuine]  So  other  eds.  Kele's  ed.  "  divinite."  The  line  in  MS  stands 
thus;     Or  (j/ doatyuicke  or  doctour  orylL" 

7  rmtgh'\  Not  in  MS. 

*  Rmu  God,  t^a,}  This  line  tins  in  MS. ;  **  Ryn^eif  or  ryn  deifjfU." 

*  B«nne . .  *  rcimt]  MS.  **  Ryn . . .  lyn.*' 

i»  fake  all  the  rest]  MS.  '<  them  take  tfaeie  m/e." 

»  We}  MS.  "  For  we."  ^  to]  Not  in  MS. 

^'•^  Saduces']  Kele's  cd.  "  sciluces."  Other  eds.  *' sadttdes."  MS.  "Ada* 
sayes,"  oniittiiig  the  foUowiug  line. 
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As  they  be  sayd  sayne 

Whiche^  determyiied*  playue 

We  shulde  not  ryse  agayne 

At.4i*edefull  domis  day ; 

And  so  it  semetb'  they  play, 

Whiche  hate  to  be  corrected 

Whan  they  be  infected, 

Nor  wyll*  suflPre  this  boke 

By  hoke  ne^  by  croke  1240 

Prynted  for  to  be, 

For  that  no  man  ahulde  se 

Nor  rede  in  any  scrolles^ 

Of  theyr  dronken  nolles, 

Nor  of  theyr  nuckly  polles, 

Nor  of  theyr  sely  soules, 

Nor  of  some  wytles  pates 

Of  dyuers  great  estates, 

As  well'  as  other  men* 

Now  to  withdrawe  my  pen,  1250 
And  now  a  whyle  to  rest, 
Me  seiiieth  it®  for  the  best. 

The  forecastell  of  my  shyp 
Shall  glyde,  and  smothely  slyp 
Out  of  ^e  wawes  wod 
Of»  the  stormy  flod; 
Shote  anker,  and  lye  at  rode. 
And  saylc  not  farn^  abrode, 
Tyll  the  cost  be  clere, 

And^"  the  lode  starre  appere :  1260 
My  shyp  nowe  wyll  I  store 

>  Whiche]  MS.  "  Wyttes." 

*  deiermyiied]  So  MS.  Eds.  (with  various  spelling)  "  determyne," 
«  MmeM]  MS.  "  semyi."  *  wyll]  MS.  "  wyll  not." 

»  fM]  MS.  "  nor  yet"  •  «?roller]  Not  in  MS. 

1  Am  weU,  ^c]  This  line  not  in  MS. 
»  if]  Not  in  MS.  •  Q/]  Ma  "  And." 

i«  And}  So  MS.   Eds.  "That" 
9i€re\  So  MS.   Edt.  pere.*' 
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Towarde  the  porte  salu^ 
Of  our  Sauyour  Jesu, 

Sue  he  grace  that  he  vs  seiide, 
To  rectvfye  and  2  amende 

if 

Thynges  that  are  amysy 
Whan  that^  his  pleasure  is* 
Amenl^ 

In  opere  imper/ecto, 

In  opere  semper  perfect 0, 

Et  in  opere  plusquam  per/ecio  1270 


CoUwuB  Chutuiy^  quanquam  mea'^  emvdna  nmUiii 
Sordeseunt  gtulHsj^  sed  puevmato  9unt  rare  cuUift 

Vue  vinatis  altisem  divino  flaminc  fltitis.^ 
Unde  mtd  referf^^  tanto  minuS)  inrlda  quamvis 
Lingua  nocere  paraty  guta^  quanquam  rustica  canto^ 
UwUque  emUabor  ta$nen  et  cdebrabor  ubiiguei 
JndUa  iwm  inaneai  gem  AngUea*  Laurue^^  hmvorU, 
Quondam  regnorum  regina  et  gloria  regum, 
Heu,  modo  riiarccscity  iabescii,  lan.guida  iorpet!^^ 
Ah  pudet,  ah  miser  et !  veior  hie  ego  panders  plur  a  10 
Fro  gemitu  et  lacrimie :  prastet  peto  prmmL  pisna^ 

*  talu]  So  other  eds.    Kele's  ed.  **  aau^" 

•  and]  MS.  "  and  to."  «  /^^/j  Mot  in  Ma 

«  Amtn\  Mot  in  Uanhe's  ed.  In  MS.  tlie  word  is  followed  by  "  quod 
Collyn  CUmte." 

•  fitf^fkeiol  After  this  MS.  lias   qd  Sodtonyiw  htwnatus." 

*  CoUimt  diMfftit,  Hiese  series,  not  in  eds.,  Adlow  tbe  posm  ol 
Co^/n  C^ouie  in  liie  Harltisn  MS.  Th6  corrvptioiis  in  tibe  second  end  fliiid 
lines  (distinguished  by  Roman  letto)  luKfa  baffled  tlie  intgennity  of  fbe  aefcnt 
scholars  to  whom  I  submitted  Hum, 

f  mea\  MS.  "  mori."  «  ntultis]  MS.  stulte." 

^  flQmmeJiati$\  MS.  flomina  faltis."  Compare  p.  223,  last  line  but 
one. 

«>  refert]  MS.    referte."  «  Laurtu]  MS.  "laonras." 

M  torper\  MS.  "  tropet." 
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▲  BTOBT  DBLSOTABLB  TBATY8S  VPON  A  OOODLT 

GARLAl9^)£  OR  CHAPELET  OF  LAUR£LL»^ 

BY  MAYSTEU  SKELTON,  POBTE  LAUREAT,  STUDYOUSLY  DYUYSED 
AT  SH  ERYFIIOTTON  CASTELL,  IN  THE  FOUESTE  OF  GALTRKS, 
WHEREIN  AR  COMTRYSYDB  MANY  AND  DYUERS  80LACYON8 
AND  RYOHT  PREGNANT  ALLECTYUES  OF  SYNGULAR  PLEA- 
SURE, AS  MO&B  AT  LABOE  IT  DOTH  APBBB  IH  TUB  PBOOBS 
VOLOWTBOB. 

Eterno  mansura  die  dwn  sidera  J'uhjent, 
^qttora  dumque  tummt,  hcec  lawrea  nostra  virebit : 
Hinc  nostrum  celebre  et  nomen  rtferetur  ad  astro, 
Vndique  SMtania  memorabitur  alter  Adorns, 

Arectyng  my  syght  towarde  the  zodyake. 

The  sygnes  xii  for  to  beholde  a  farre, 
When  Mars  retrogiadant^  reuersyd  his  ball, 

Lorde  of  the  yere  in  his  orbicular,^ 
Pat  vp  his  sworde,  for  he  cowde  make  no  warre. 
And  whan  Lucina  pienarly^  did  shyne^ 
Scorpione  ascendynge  degrees  twyse  nyne; 

In  place  alone  then  musynge  in  my  thought 

How  all  thynge  passyth  as  doth  the  somer  flower^ 
On^  euery  haife  my  reasons  forthe  I  sought,  10 

^  A  r^gki  deUetabU  iraipte  vpmi  «  goodly  Gtertaiwfe  or  Cki^^M  iff 
iMtrdl,  From  Enikes't  ed.  1523,  collated  with  Uinbe'i  ed«  of  Skel. 
totk't  Wwkttt  1566,  (in  which  it  is  eatitlMl  Tkt  Crowne  qfLawnll),  and 
with  fragmttite  of  the  poem  among  the  Cottonian  MSS.  Vit,  E.X.  IbL  2(10. 
The  prefatory  Latin  lines  are  from  Fuikes's  ed.,  where  they  are  given  on  the 
back  of  tlie  title-page,  and  below  a  woodcut  portrait  headed  "  Skelton  Po^it" 
(see  Lut  qf  Editions,  in  Appendix  to  Account  qfSktUon^  &c) :  they  aie  not 
in  Marshe's  ed.  nor  in  MS. 

*  retrogradant]  Marshe's  ed.  retrograunt." 

•  orbicular]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Faukes's  ed.  **  orbucuiar." 

*  plenariy]  So  MS.    Eds.  •"plenary." 

•  Oft]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Faukes's  ed.  One." 
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How  oftyn  fortune  varyeth  in  an  howre, 

Now  clere  wether,  forthwith  a  stormy  showre ; 
All  thynge  coin[);issyd,  no  perpetuyte, 
But  now  in  welthe,  now  in  aduersyte.  « 

So  depely  drownyd  I  was  in  this  dumpe, 
Encraompysshed  so  sore  was  my  conceyte, 

That,  me  to  rest,  I  lent  me  to  a  stumpe 

Of  an  oke,  that  somtyme  grew  full  streyghte, 
A  myghty  tre  and  of  a  noble  hcyght, 

Whose  bewte  blastyd  was  with  the  boystors  wynde»  20 

His  leuis  loste,  the  sappe  was  firome  die  rynde. 

Thus  stode  I  In  the  frytthy  forest  of  Galtres, 

Eiisowkid  with  sylt^  of  the  iii\  ry  niose, 
Where  hartis  belluyng,  enibosyd  with  distres. 
Ran  on  the  raunge  so  longe,  that  I  suppose 
Few  men  can  tell  now^  where  the  hynde  calfe  gose; 
Faire  fall  that  forster^  that  so  well*  can  bate  his  hownde! 
But  of  my  purpose*  now  tome  we  to  the  grownde. 

Whylis  I  stode  musynge  in  this  medytatyon, 
In  slumbrynge  I  fell^  and  halfe  in  a  slope ;  90 

And  whether  it  were  of  ymagynacyon^ 
Or  of  humors  superflue,  that  often  wyll  crepe 
Into  the  brayne  by  drynkyng  ouer  depe, 

Or  it  procedyd  of  fatall  persuacyon, 

1  can  not  wele  tell'^  you  what  was  the  occasyon; 

But  sodeynly  at  ones,  as  I  me  adttysed,^ 
As  one  in  a  trans  or  in  an  extasy, 

'  «y//]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Fknkes's  ed.  *'  fylt." 

^  nouf']  So  MS.    Notineds.  ^  fnr^fer]  MS.  "  foster." 

*  well]  Not  in  MS.  ''purpose]  MS.  •'proce&' 
''fell]  MS.  '^liUc." 

^  not  wele  tell]  So  MS.    Eds.    not  tell"  and  "  nat  tell." 

*  aduyted]  MS.  "  anyrid." 
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I  sawe  a  pauylyon  wondenly^  disgysedoy 
Garnysshed  fresshe  after  my  fantasy, 

Euliuehyde  with  perle  and  stones  preciously,  40 
The  errounde  cns^rosyd  and  bet  with  bourne  golde. 
That  passynge  goodly  it  was  to  beholde : 

Within  it»>  a  prynces  excellente  of  porte ; 

But  to  recounte  her  rycfae  abylyment» 
And  what  estates  to  her  did  resortOy 

Therto  am  I  full  insuf?>'cvent ; 

A  goddesse  inmortall  ^  she  dyd  represente ; 
As  I  harde  say^  dame  Pallas  was  her  name ; 
To  whome  supplyed  the  royall  Quene  of  Fame.^ 

The  Quern  of  Fame  to  Dame  Pallas* 

Prynces  moost  pusant,  of  hygh  preemynence,  50 
Renownyd^  lady  aboue  the  sterry  heuyn. 

All  other  tranacendyng,  of  very  congruence 
Madame  rogent  of  tiiie  scyence®  seuyn^ 
To  whos  astate  all  noblenes  most  lenen^^ 

My  supplycacyon  to  you  I  arrect, 

W  hereof  1  beseche®  you  to  tender  the  effecte. 

Not^  vnremembered  it  is  vnto  your  grace. 

How  you  gaue  me  a  ryalU^  commaundement 
That  in  my  courte  Skelton  shulde  haue  a  place, 

1  wondenfy}  MS.  "  wonderly."  *  t^]  So  MS.  Eds.  <«tliat.*' 

*  HimotiaU]  Manhe'a  ed.  and  MS.  "immortall:"  but  here  and  elae- 
whefe  Fankea'a  ed.  has  the  former  spelling. 

*  Quene  of  Fame]  Opposite  this  line  MS.  haa  e  mai^sinal  note,  partly 
illegible,  and  partly  rut  off,  "  Egida  concuuH  p,,,dta  ptefor€  porta . . 

'  Renownj/d]  MS.  "  Renowmmyd." 

sci/e)tcp]  MarR]u''«  cd.  *'  sciences." 
'  lencn']  So  Marslie  s  cd.    Faukes's  ed.  and  MS.  "  lene." 
f  bcsecke]  US."  bcsukc."  »  Not]  Marshe's  ed.  Nat." 

'"  you  gaue  me  a  ryall\  Marshe's  ed.  *'  ye,"  &c.  MS.  "  ye  yave  me  in 
roiaU." 
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Bycaiise  that  his  tyme  he^  stiidyousiy  hath  sp^nt  ^ 

In  your  seruyce ;  and,  to  the  accomplysshemeDt 
Of  your  request,  regestred  is  his  name 
With  laureate  tryumphe  in  the  courte  of  F^me. 

Bttt»  good  madame,  the  accustome  and  vsage 
Of  auncient  poetis,  ye  wote  full  vele»  hath  bene 

Them  selfe  to  embesy^  with  all  there  hoU  corc^e. 
So  that  there  workis  myght  famously  be  sene. 
In  figure  wherof  they  were  the  ^  laureli  greue ; 

But  how  it  18,  Skeiton  is  wonder  slake, 

And,  as  we  dare,  we  fynde  in  hym  grete  lake  ;^  70 

For,  ne  were  onely  he  hath  your  promocyon, 

Out  cf  my  bokis  full  sone  I  shulde  hym  rase; 

But  sith  he  hath  tastid  of  the  sugred^  pocioun 
Of  Elyconis^  well,  refresshid  with  your  grace. 
And  wyll  not?  endeuour  hymaelfe  to  purchase 

The  fauour  of  ladys  with  wordis  electe, 

It  ifl  sittynge  that  ye  must  hym  correct 

Dame  Pallas  to  the  Quene  of  Fame, 

The  sum  of  your  purpose,  as  we  ar  aduysid,^ 

Is  that^  our  seruaunt  is  sum  what  to  dull ; 
Wherin  this  answere  for  hym  we  liaue  comprisid,  80 
How  ryuers  rin  not^^  tyll  the  spryng  be  full; 
Better a  dum  mouthe  than  a  brainles  scull; 

1  his  tyme  he]  So  M.S.    Eds.  "  he  hu  tyme.'* 

*  embesy]  MS.  "  enbisgy." 

'  they  were  the^  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.  Faukes's  ed.  ' '  the  were  they." 

*  ffrete  lake]  Manhe's  ed,  <* «  loeftf"  (having  in  the  preceding  tine 
**  dacke**). 

*  tkBWfrei}  MS.  **  Umamgstd*" 

*  Efyeonii]  VwUdbb'b  ed. "  Eljooiiui."  Maiahe't  «L  *<  HeUeonis." 
7  fwt]  Manhe's  ed.*']iat" 

<  aOn^id]  MS.  "  auysid."  •  MalJ  M&    Ibr  thai." 

rin  no/]  Marshe's  ed.  "  ren  nat." 
"  Better}  So  Manhe'a  ed.  and  MS.  Faukea'a  ed.  fiete." 
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For  if  he  gloryously  pullishe^  his  matter. 
Then  men  wyll  say  how  he  doth  but  flatter; 

And  if  so 2  hym  fortune  to  wr^  te  true  and  plaine, 

As  sumtyme  he  must  vyces  remorde, 
Then  Bum  wyll  say  he  hath  but  lyttiU  brayne, 

And  how  his  wordes  mth  reason  wyll  not'  accorde  ;^ 

Beware,  for  wrytyng  remayneth  of  recorde ; 
Displease  not  an  hundreth^  for  one  manncs  pleasure;  90 
Who  wryteth  wysely  bath  a  grete  treasure. 

Also,  to  fumisshe  better  his  excuse,  ^ 

Ouyde  was  bannisshed  for  suche  a  skyll. 
And  many  mo  whome  I  cowde  enduce ; 

luuenall  was  thret  parde  for  to  kyll 

For  certaync  cnuectyfys,^  yet  wrote  7  he  none  ill, 
Sauynge  he  rubbid  sum  vpon^  the  gall; 
It  was  not^  for  hym  to  abyde    the  tryalL 

In  generrall  wordes,  I  say  not  gretely  nay, 

A  poete  sotntyme  may  for  his  pleasure  taunt,  100 

Spekyng  in  parablis,^^  how  the  fox,  the  grey, 

The  gander,  the  gose,  and  the  hudge  oliphaunt. 

Went  with  the  peook  ageyne^^  the  fesaunt; 
The  lesarde  came  lepyng,  and  sayd  that  he  must. 
With  helpe  of  the  ram,  ley  all  in  the  dust 

>  pnIU9he]  So  MS.  Bda.  (with  wiow  spelling)  '<  publisshe." 

s  «o]  Not  in  MS.  *  noi]  Marabe's  ed.  nat." 

*  aeeorde^  MS.  "  corde." 

*  not  em  hundreth']  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat  an  hundred." 
Fnr  certayne  cnu€ctyjy9\  MS.  "  JFbr  that  he  enveiyd." 

'  wrote]  MS.  "  wrate." 

^  vpon]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  and  MS.  "  on." 

*  not]  Marshe's  ed.  here  and  in  the  next  line  *'  nat" 
w  abyde]  MS.  "  byde." 

»  parMi]  f^kea'a  ed.  "  pavoblia.*'  Manhe's  ed.  **  patmUea." 
»  ageyne\  Manhe's  ed.  "  agaynst'' 
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Yet  dyuerse  ther^  be,  industryous  of  reason, 
Sum  what  Nvolde  gadder  in  there  coniecture^ 

Of  suche  ail  eudarkid  chapiter  sum  season ; 

How  be  it,  it  were  harde  to  construe  this  lecture ; 
Sophisticatid  craftely  is  many  a  oonfecture ;  110 

Another  manes  mynde  difiuse  is  to  ezpounde; 

Yet  harde  is  to  make  but  sum  &wt  be  founde. 

The  Queue  of  Fanie  io  Dame  F alias, 

Madame»  with  fsiuour  of  your  benynge  sufieraunce, 
Vnto  your  grace  then  make  I  this  motyue ; 

Wliereto  made  yc  me  liyiii  to  auaunce 

Vnto  the  rowme  of  laureat  promot>aie  ? 

Or  wherto  shulde  he  haue  tbat^  prerogatyue. 
But  if  he  had  made  sum  memoryall^ 
Wherby  he  myght  haue  a  name  inmortall?^ 

To  pas  the  tyme  in  slowthfull  ydelnes,  190 
Of  your  royall  palace  it  is  not^  the  gyse, 

But  to  do  sum  what  iche  man  doth  hym  dres : 
For  how  shulde  Cato  els  be  callyd  wyse^ 
But  that  his  bokis»  whiche  he  did  deuyse^ 

Reoorde  the  same  ?  or  why  is  had  in  mynde 

Plato,  but  for  that  he  ^  left  wrytynge  behynde, 

For  men  to  loke  on  ?    Aristotille  also, 

Of  phylosophers  callid  the  princypally 
Olde  Diogenes>  with  other  many  mo, 

»  ther[  MS.  "that." 

3  coniecture]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Faukea'sed.  ^*  conuectara." 

»  thaf^  So  MS.    Eds.  "the." 

^  inmortoUl  Manhe's  ed.  and  MS.  "  immortall:"  see  on^e,  p.  3^r 

note  3. 

*  no/]  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat," 
6  for  that  he}  MS.  ''for  he.*' 
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DemosteneSy^  that  oratour  royaiU  130 
That  gaue'  Eschines  suche  a  cordyall, 

That  bannisshed  was  he  by-^  his  proposicyouii, 
Ageyne'^  whome  he  cowde  make  no  contradiccyouu  ^ 

Dame  Pallas  to  the  Quene  of  Fame. 

Soft}  my  good  syster^^  and  make  there  a  pawse  :^ 

And  was  Eschmes  rebukid  as  ye  say? 
Remembre  you  wele,  poynt  vvele  that  clause ; 

Wherfore  then  rasid  ye  not^  away 

His  name  ?  or  why  is  it,  I  you  praye^ 
That  he  to  your  courte  is  goyng  and  commynge, 
Sith  he  is  slaundred^  for  de&ut  of  konnyng? 

J%e  Quene  qfFame  to  Dame  Polios. 

Madame,  your  apposelle  is  wele  inferrid, 

And  at  your  auauntage    quikly  it  is 
Towchidy  and  hard  for  to  be  debarrid; " 

Yet  shall  I  answere  your  grace  as  in  this^ 

With  your  reloniiacion,  if  I  say  amis, 
For,  but  if  your  bounte  did  me  assure, 
Myne  argument  els  koude  not^^  longe  endure. 

>  DemottentB]  So  Faukes'i  ed.  at  tv.  152, 15&,  167 }  here  it  bos  "  Dy- 

mOBtenes." 
■  '  That  ffaue]  MS.  *'  Whiche  ya?e." 
3  byl  Marshe's  ed.  **  through.'* 

*  Ageyne']  Marshe's  ed.  *'  Agaynst." 

*  my  good  ayster]  MS.  **  goode  my  sitier.'* 

*  jMNM»)  Manhe's  ed.  **  ptwes.*'  7  noi]  M«rthe'»  ed  ''lut.*' 

*  iUmndrtd]  Manbe's  ed. "  ikknndnd."  The  editor  of 1736 g»Te  thus 
bhuned.'' 

*  ugpo§aie]  MS.  "  oppoeelle." 

^  auaimiaye^  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Faukes's  ed.  anammti^*' 
1'  drbarrhl]  So  MS.   Eds.  "  barrid"  and  barred." 
u  not}  Marsbe'aed.  "net." 


140 
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As  towchyng  that  Eschines  is  remembred. 

That  he  so  sholde  be,  me  semith  it  sittyng,^ 
All  be  it  grete  parte  he  hath  surrendred  150 

Of  his  onoar,^  whos  dissuasyne  in  wrytyng 

To  corage  Demostenes  was  moche  excityiige, 
in  settyng  out  fresshely  his  crafty  persuacyon, 
From  whiche  Eschiues  bad  none  euacyon. 

The  cause  why  Demostenes  so  famously  is  bnitid» 
Onely  procedid  for  that  he  did  outray 

Eschines,  whiche  was  not'  shamefolly  confutid 
But  of  that  iamous  oiatour,  I  say, 
Whiche  passid  all  other ;  wherfore  I  may 

Among  my  recordcs  suffer  li\  m  uamyd,  160 

For  though'^  he  were  venquesshid,  yet  was  he  not*  shamyd : 

As  lerome,^  in  his  preamble  Footer  Ambrosius, 
Frome  that  I  haue  sayde  in  no  poynt  doth  vary. 

Wherein'  he  reporteth  of  the  coragius 
Wordes  that  were  moch  consolatory 
By  Eschines  rehersed  to  the  grete  glory 

Of  Demostenes,  that  was  his  vtter  foo : 

Few  shall  ye  fynde  or  none  that  wyll  do  so. 

Daim6  PaUa9  to  the  Qiiune  of  Fame, 

A  thanke  to  haue,  ye  haue  well  deseruyd, 
Your  mynde  that  can  maynteyne  so  apparently;  170 

But  a  grete  parte  yet^  ye  haue  reseruyd 

>  tiUyngl  MS.  «  b  tyti^n^" 

*  diioiir]  BCudiA*!  ed.  and  MS.  '*  lumonr." 

2»  noli  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat  " 

*  Fbr  though}  MS.  "  Sithe  thowthe." 

*  nof\  Marehe's  ed.  ♦*  nat." 

*  lerome]  Marshe's  ed.  "  Hierome." 
»  Wherein]  MS.  "  WTiere." 

*  But  a  grete  parte  yc/]  MS.  ♦*  Bof  yit  a  ffreie  partt.** 
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Of  that  most  folow  then  conseqently, 

Or  els  ye  demeane  you  inordinatly ; 
For  if  ye  laude  hyin  whome  honour  hath  opprest. 
Then  he  that  doth  worste  U  as  good  as  the  best. 

Bat  whome  that  ye  fauoare^  I  se  well,  hath  a  name, 

Be  he  neuer  so  lytell  of  sabstaiincey 
And  whome  ye  lone  not^  ye  wyIP  put  to  shame; 

Ye  counterwey  not  eiiynly  your  balaunce ; 

As  wele  foly  as  wysdome  oft  ye  do^  avauace:  180 
For^  reporte  ryseth  many  deuerse  wayes : 
Slime  be  moehe  spokyn  of  for  uiakynge  of  frays ; 

Some  haue  a  name  for  thefte  and  brybery ; 

Some  be  called  criifty,  that  can  pykc  '  a  purse; 
Some  men  be  made  of  for  their^  mokerv : 

Some  careiuii  cokwoldes,  some  haue  theyr  wyues  cum ; 

Some  famous  wetewoldis,  and  they  be  moche  wurs ; 
Some  liddeions,'  some  losels,  some  noughty  packis; 
Some  facers,  some  bracers,  some^  make  great  crackis; 

Some  dronken  dabtnrdis  with  their  dry  scales ;  190 
Some  sluggyssh  slouyns,  that  slepe  day  and  nyght; 

Ryot  and  Reuell  be  in  your  courte  rowlis; 
Maintenaunce  and  Mischefe^  theis  be  men  of  myght; 
Eztorcyon  is  counted  with  you  for  a  knyght; 

Theis  people  by  me  haue  none  assignement, 

Yet  they  ryde  and  rinne®  from  Carlyll  to  Kente. 

>  NO/]  Mafih0*s  ed.  here  end  in  the  next  Kne  *'  net." 
«  wiflf}  MS."woM." 

•  f»<lo]  MS.  «t|Uftey«."  *  ^]  NotinMS. 
»jiylw]  MS.<*kit." 

*  their]  So  Marahe'g  ed.    Faukcs'a  ed.  tliA," 

7  Itdderant]  So  MaraWe  ed.  Fankee's  ed.  ^Middetons."  M&  "Hd^ 
dams." 

^  80nip']  MS.  **  and  mm.'* 

^  they  ryde  and  rinne}  MS.  **  ryde  they  and  ryn  they.'* 
VOI^  I.  B  B 
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But  lytell  or  nothynge  ye  shalU  here  tell 
Of  them  that  haue  vertue  by  reason  of  cunnyiig» 

Whiche  souerenlv  in  honoure  shulde  excel! : 

Men  of  suche  maters  make  but  a^  murarnynge,  200 
For  wysdome  and  sadnesse  be  set  out^  a  sunnyng; 

And  suche  of  my  seruauntes  as  I  haue  promotyd. 

One  faute  or  other  in  them  shalbe  notyd : 

Eyther  they  wylH  say  he  is  to  wyse, 

Or  elle*  he  can  nought  bot  whan  he  is  at  scole; 

Proue  his  wytt,  saytli  he,  at  cardes  or  dyce, 
And  ye  shall  well  fynde^  he  is  a  very  fole; 
Twyshe,^  set  hym  a  chare,  or  reche  hym  a  stole,' 

To  syt  hym^  vpon,  and  rede  lacke  a  thrummis  bybille^ 

For  truly  it  were  pyte  that  he  sat  ydle.  210 


The  Queue  of  Fame  to  Dame  PaUas, 

To  make  repungnaunce  agayne  that  ye  haue  sayde, 

Of  very  dwte  it  may  not'  well  accorde. 
But  your  benvnge  sufferaunce  for  my  discharge  I  laid, 

For  that  I  wolde  not  with  you  fall  at  discorde ; 

But  yet  I  bcsechei®  your  grace  that  good  recorde 
May  be  brought  forth,  suche  as  can  be  founde, 
With  laureat  tryumphe  why  Skelton  sholde  be  crownde; 

For  elles  it  were  to  great  a  derogacyon 
Vnto  your  palas,  our  noble  courte  of  Fame, 

»  yt  Ml]  M&  **  Bhdi  fft:*  *  a]  So  MS.  Not  in  «ds. 

^  ^ut  oit#]  So  Manhe*8  ed.  and  MS.  Ftokes't  ed.  "  be  out,** 

*  try//]  MS  "  shaU." 

^  well/yndel  IMS.  '*/tfnde  wele." 

«  Twys/ie]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Faukes's  ed.  *♦  Twyse." 
7  stole]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Faukes's  ed.  **  stol." 

*  Ayrw]  Not  in  MS. 

*  not]  Marshe's  ed.  hern  and  in  the  next  line  but  on  «  "  nat." 

»  beseche]  MS.  "  beseke."  "  good]  Not  in  MS. 
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That  any  man  vnder  supportacyon  220 
Withoute  deseniynge  shiilde  haue  the  best  game : 
If  he  to  the  ample  encrease  of  iiis  name 

Can  lay  any  werkis  tliat  he  hath  compylydy 

I  am  oontente  that  he  be  not^  exylide 

Frome  the  lanreat  senate  by  force  of  proscripcyon ; 
Or  elles,  ye  know  well,  I  can  do  no  lease 

But  I  most  bannysshe  hyiu  frome  my  iurydiccyon,^ 

-As  he  that  aqiientyth  hym  with  ydilnes; 

But  if  that  he  purpose  to  make  a  redresse, 
What  he  hath  done,  let  it  be  brought  to  syght;  280 
Graunt  my  petyeyon,  I  aske  you  but  ryght. 

Dame  Pallaa  ta  the  Quene  of  Fame* 

To  your  request  we  be  well  condiscendid : 
Call  forthe,  let  se  where  is  your  clarionar, 

To  blowe  a  blaste  with  his  long  breth  extendtd; 
Eolusy  your  trumpet,  tbat^  knowne  is  so  farre, 

That  bararag  blowyth  in  euery  mercyall  warre, 

Let  hym  blowe  now,  that  we  iiuiy  t<ike  a*  vewe 
What  poetis  we  haue  at  our  retenewe ; 

To  se  if  Skelton  wyU^  put  hymselfe  in  prease 

Amonge  the  thickeste  of  all  the  hole  rowte ;  240 
Make  noyse  enoughe,  for  claterars  loue  no  peas ; 

Let  se,  my  systor,  now  spede  you,*^  go  aboute; 

A  none,  I  sey,  this  trumpet  were  founde  outy 
And  for  no  man  hardeiy  let  hym  spare 
To  blowe  bararag  7  tyll  bothe  his  eyne  stare. 

'  it  not}  Ftukes's  ed.  "be  be  notr    Marshe's ed.  ** l« iMt" 
^  iurydiccyon]  Marahe's  inrisdiction/' 
«  thaf]  MS.  "whiche."  *  a]  MS.  "the." 

»  toyll]  MS.  "  dare."  «  yfm\  Not  in  MS. 

'  batarag]  MS.  "  bararag  brag." 
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Skelton  Poeta, 

Forthwith  &efe  rose  amonge  the  thronge 

A  wonderfull  noyse,  and  on  eaety  syde 
They  presid  in  faste;  some  thought  tiiey  were  to  longe; 

Slime  were  to  hastv,  and  wold  uo  man  byde; 

borne  whispred,  some  rownyd,  some  spake>  and  some 
cryde,  250 
With  heuynge  and  shouynge,  haue  in  and  haue  oute ; 
Some  ranne  the  nexte  way,  same  ranne  abowte. 

There  was  suyng  to  the  Quene  of  Fame; 
He  plumed  hym  baeke,  and  he  went  afore ; 

Nay,  holde  thy  tunge,  quod  another,  let  me  iiaue  the 
name; 

Make  rowme,  sayd  another,  ye  prese  all  to  sore ; 
Sume  sayd»  Holde  thy  pea%  thou  getest  here  no 
more; 

A  thowsande  thowsande  I  sawe  on  a  plumpe : 
With  that  I  harde  the  noyee  of  a  trampe. 

That  longe  tyme  blewe  a  full  timorous  blaste,  260 
Lyke  to  the  boryall  wyndes  whan  they  blowe. 

That  towres  and  townes  and  trees  downe  caste, 
Droue  clowdes  together  lyke  dryftis  of  snowe ; 
The  dredefull  dinne  droue  all  the  rowte  on  a  rowe ; 

Some  tremblid,  some  girnid,  some  gaspid,  some  gasid» 

As  people  halfe  peuy8she»  or  men  tiiat  were  masyd. 

Anone  all  was  whyste,  as  it  were  for  the  nonys, 

And  iche  man  stode  gasyng  and  staryng  vpon  other: 
With  that  there  come  in  wonderly  at  ones 

A  murmur  of  mynstrels,  that  suche  another  SJ70 
Had  I  neuer  sene^  some  softer,  some  lowder; 
Orpheus,  the  Traciane,  herped  meledyously 
Weth  Amphion,  and  other  Musis  of  Archady: 


biyiiized  by 


OARLANDB  OF  LAURBLL* 


S7S 


yfhoB  heuenly  ann<my  was  so  passynge  sarey 

So  truely  proporsionyd,  and  so  well  did  gree» 
So  duly  entunyd  with  euery  mesure, 

Thai  ill  tlie  forest  was  none  so  great  a  tre 
But  that  he  daunced  for  ioye  of  that  gle ; 
The  huge  myghty  okes  them  selfe  dyd  auaunce, 
Aod  lepe  frome  the  hylles  to  leme  for  to  daunce :  280 

In  80  moche  the  stumpei  whereto  I  me  lente, 

Sterte  all  at  ones  an  hundrethe*  fote  backe: 
With  that  I  sprange  vp  towarde  the  tent 

Of  noble  Dame  Pallas,  wherof  I  spake  ; 

Where  I  sawe  come"^  after,  I  wote,  full  lyteii  lake 
Of  a  thousande  poetes  asseiiibled  tugeder: 
But  Phebus  was  formest  of  ail  that  cam  theder; 

Of  laurell  leuis  a  cronell  on  his  hede^ 
With  heris  encrisped^  yalowe^  as  the  golde^ 

Lamentyng  Daphnes,  whome  with  the  darte  of  lede  290 
Cupyde  hath  stryken  so  that  she  ne  wolde 

Concentc  to  Phebus  to  haue  his  herte  in  holde, 
But,  for  to  presenie  her  maidenhode^  cleno, 
Transformyd  was  she  into  the  laurell  grene. 

« 

Meddelyd  with  mumynge^  the  moost  parte  of  his  muse, 
O  thoughtful!  herte,  was  euennore  his  songe  1 

Daj^nes,  my  derlynge,  why  do  you  me  refuse? 
Yet  loke  on  me,  that  louyd  you  haue  so  longe, 
Yet  haue  oompassyon  vpon  my  paynes  stronge : 

He  sange  also  how,  the  tre  as  he  did  take  300 

Betwene  his  armes,  he  felt  her  body  quake. 

^  hundrethe]  Marshe's  ed.  "  hundred." 
-  come]  Marshe's  ed.  ♦*  came." 

'  encrisped}  So  Mardie'a  ed.   F»ukes's  ed.  "  enscri&ped." 

*  yolove]  Mudie's  ed.  "  yolowe." 

*  nuddenkoie]  Manhe's  ed.  "  maydenheed.** 

*  mtartiifnge}  F«tike*'s  ed.    muimyiige."  Hanhe'e  ed.  "  muniiiig.'* 
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ThcMi  he  assunled  into  this*  exckimacyon 
Viito  Diana,  the  ^oddes  inmortall;^ 

0  uiercyies  uiadame,  bard  is  your  coustellacyoD, 
So  close  to  kepe  your  cloyster  ini^gynally 
£nlisrdid  adyment  the  sement  of  your  wall ! 

Alas,  what  ayle  you  to  be  so  ouerthwhart, 
To  bannysshe  pyte  out  of  a  inaydens  harte  ? 

Why  haue  the  goddes  shewyd  me  this  cruelte, 

Slth  I  contryuyd  first  princyples  medycynabie  ?  310 

1  helpe  all  other  of  there  iiifirmitey 

But  now  to  helpe  myselfe  I  am  not  able ; 

That  profyteth  all  other  is  nothynge  profytable 
\'iito  me ;  alas,  that  herbe  nor  gresse' 
The  feruent  axes  of  loue  can  not  represse! 

O  fatall  fortune,  what  haue  I  offsndid? 

Odious  disdayne,  why  raist  thou  me  on  this  &eyon? 
But  sith  I  haue  lost  now  that  I  entended, 

And  may  not"*  atteyne  it  by  no  medyacyon, 

Yet,  in  remembi  amice  of  Daphnes  transformacyou,  320 

All  famous  poetis  ensuynge  after  me 

Shall  were  a  garlande  of  the  laurell  tre. 

This  sayd,  a  great  nowmber  folowyd  by  and  by 

Of  poetis  laureat  of  many  dyuerse  nacyons ; 

Parte  of  there  names  I  thynke  to  specefye : 

Fyrste,  oide  Quintiiiane  with  his  Declamacyons;^ 
Theocritus  with  his  bucolycall  relacyons; 

Esiodusy  the  iconomicar,^ 

And  Homerusy  the  fresshe  historiar; 

*  this]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed  "his." 

^  inmortair\  Marshe's  ed.    immortall see  ante,  p.  363,  note  3. 

*  greaael  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed,  "  gras." 
«  noO  Mtfihe'g  ed  nat" 

'  Dw^vmacyontt]  Faukot's  ed.  "  deelynac}  oiu  **  Mu«he*a  ed.  "  Dedi- 
metioiM.*' 

*  ieoMNtftfor]  Bda.  "  Iooimhiiicm-."  See  notes. 


Digitized  by  Google 


GARLANDS  OF  LAURKLL. 


375 


Pryncia  of  eloquenoe^  Tutlius  Cicero»  330 

With  Salusty  ^  ageinst  Lucius  Catelyne^ 
That  wrote  the  histoty  of  lugurta  also; 

Ouyde,  enshryiied  wkh  the  Musis  nyne; 

But  blessed  Bacchus,  the  pleasant  god  of  wyne, 
Of  closters  engrosyd  with  his  ruddy  flotis'^ 
These  orators  and  poetes  refresshed  there  throtis ; 

LucaOyS  with  Stacios  iu  Achilliedos; 

PerduB  presed  forth  with  problemes  diffuse ; 
Viigill  the  Mantuao,  with  liis  Eneidos; 

luuenaU  satirray,  that  men  makythe  to  muse ;  940 

But  blessed  Bacchus,  the  pleasant  god  of  wyne, 
Of  chisters  engrosed  with  his  ruddy  Hotes 
These  orators  and  poetes  refreshed  their  throtes ; 

There  Titus  Lyuius  hymselfe  dyd  auaunce 

With  decadis  hbtorious^  whiche  that  he  mengith^ 

With  maters  that  amount  the  Romayns  in  substaunee ; 
Enyus,  that  wrate'  of  mercyall  war  at  lengthe; 

But  blessyd  Bachus,  potenciall  god  of  strengthe, 

Of  clu-ters  engrosid  with  his  ruddy  tlotis® 

Theis  orators  and  poetis  refresshed  there  throtis ;  350 

Aulus  Greliusy  that  noble  historiar; 

Orace  also  with  his  new  poetry ; 
Mayster  Terence^  the  famous  comiear»7 

1  Sabutp]  MaraWi  ed  **  Salust;"  but  tiie  ftHrmer  reading  is  meant  for 

fhe  Latin  genitive. 

'  jloHs]  Faukes's  ed.  <*  dioppes."  Manhe's  ed.  '^flotes"  (having 
*•  throtes"  in  the  next  line). 

'  Lucan,  \c.}  This  staiua  from  Marshc's  ed.  Not  iu  Faukes's  ed.  MS. 
defective  iu  ie. 

*  menffith]  Maidie'a  ed.  "  mengledi." 

*  wrote]  Marafae'a  ed  "  wrote." 

*  JMU]  Eda.  **  dioppea"  and  **  dropei."  Bat  aee  note  2  above. 
7  eanUear]  So  Manlie'a  ed.   Faukea'a  ed.  eonncar.*' 
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With  Plautus,  that  wrote  full^  many  a  oomody; 

But  blessyd  Bachus  was  in  there  company, 
Of  clusters  engrosyd  with  his  ruddy  flotis^ 
Theis  orators  and  poetis  refresshed  there  throtis; 

Senek  full  soberly  with^  his  tragediis; 

Boyce,  recounfortyd^  with  hb  philosophy ; 
And  Maxymyane,  with  his  madde  dilais,  360 

How  dotyiige  age  wolde  iapu  wiLli  yonge  foly; 

But  blessyd  Bachus  most  reuerent  and  holy. 
Of  clusters  eogrosid  with  his  ruddy  ilotis^ 
Theis  orators  and  poetis  refresshed  there  throtis; 

There  came  Johnn  Boobas  with  his  Tolumys  grete; 

Quiutus  Cursius,^  full  craftely  that  wrate 
Of  Alexander ;  and  Macrobius  that  did  trete 
Of  Scipions  dreme  what  was  the  treu  probate  ^ 
But  blessyd  Bachus  that  neuer  man  forgate^ 
Of  clusters  engrosed  with  his  ruddy  flotis'  370 
These  orators  and  poetis  refresshid  ther  throtu; 

Poggeus  also,  that  famous  Florentiuej 

Mustred  ther  amonge  them  with  many  a  mad  tale ; 
With  a  frere  of  Fraunce  men  call  sir  Gagwyne, 

That  frownyd®  on  me  full  angerly  and  pale; 
'  But  blessyd  Bachus,  that  bote  is  of  all  bale^ 
Of  clusters  engrosyd  with  his  ruddy  fiotis^ 
Tiieis  01  atoiis  and  poetis  refresshid  there  throtis ; 

>  /«//]  Not  in  Marshe's  e<L 

s  /MU\  EAb.  "  dropii"  and  "  dropM.*' 

>  wUK}  So  Blmiie's  ed.  VankM'a  ed.  «•  wit" 

*  rccowi/brQfd]  Manhe's  «d.  "  raoomfortod." 

*  Jlotii]  Eds. "  dropia"  and  "  dropea/' 

*  Cfutgius]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  *'  comia." 
'  JMi9]  Eds,  •♦dropis"  and  dropes." 

*  frownyd]  Faukes's  ed.    frowmyd."    Mavabe'a  ed.  frowned.** 
'  fiotu\  £ds. dropia"  and  dropea." 
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Plutarke  and  Petrarke,  two  famous  clarkis ; 

Lucllius  and  Valerius  Maximua  by  name;  380 
With  Vincencius  in  Specuh^  that  wrote  noble  warkis ; 

Propercius  and  Hsandros,  poetis  of  noble  fame; 

But  blissed  Bachus,  that  mastm  oft  doth  framOf 
Of  clusters  engrosed  with  his  ruddy  flotis  * 
Theis  notable  poetb  refresshid  there  throtis. 

And  as  I  thus  sadly  amonge  them  auysid,^ 

I  saw  Gower,  that  first  gamisshed  our  Englysshe  rude, 

And  maister  Chaucer,  that  nobly  enterprysyd 
How  that  our  Englysshe  myght  fresshely  be  ennewed;' 
The  monke  of  Bury  then  after  them  ensuyd,  390 

Dane  Johnn  Lydgate :  theis  Englysshe  poetis  thre» 

As  I  ymagenyd,  repayrid  viitu  me, 

Togeder  in  am  le?,  as  brethern,  enbrasid ; 

There  apparell  farre  passynge  beyonde  that  1  can  tell; 
With  diamauntis  and  rubis  there  tabers*^  were  trasid. 

None  so  ryche  stones  in  Turkey  to  sell; 

Thel  wantid  nothynge  but  the  laurell; 
And  of  there  bounte  they  made  me  godely  cfaeie^ 
In  manor  and  forme  as  ye  shall  after  here. 

Mobster  Gower  to  Skelton, 

Brother  Skelton,  your  endeuorment  400 

So  haue  ye  done,  that  meretoryously 
Ye  haue  deseruyd  to  haue  an  enplement 

In  our  collage  aboue  the  sterry  sky, 

Byeause  that  ye^  encrese  and  amplyfy 

•  Jhtis']  Eds.  "dropis"  and  "dropes." 
'  auysid^  Marshe's       "  aduysed." 

'  ennewed']  So  Marshe  s  ed.    Fatikes's  ed«  "  a  mcude." 
^  te^r»]  Marahe'8  ed.  "  taberdea." 

*  y«]  So  Marshe's  ed.  Not  in  Fsnket's  ed. 
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The  bnitid  Britons  of  Brutus  Albion» 

That  welnyi  was  loste  when  that  we  were  gone. 

Poeta  Skelim^  to  Mmgter  Gower, 

Maister  Gower,  I  haue  nothyng  deserued 
To  haue  so  laudabyle  a  commendacion : 
To  yow  thre  this  hmior  shalbe  resenied, 

Arrectinge  vnto  your  wyse  ezaminacion  410 

How  all  that  I  do  is  vnder  refformation. 
For  only  the  substance  of  that  I  entend. 
Is  glad  to  please,  and  loth  to  offend. 

Maystei'  Chaucer  to  Skelton.^ 

Counterwayng  your  besy  delygence 
Of  that  we  beganne  in  the  suppiemeut, 

Knforcid  ar  we  you  to  recompence. 

Of  all  our  hooll  collage  by  the  agreamenty 
That  we  shall  brynge  you  personally  present 

Of  noble  Fame  before  the  Queues  grace, 

In  whose  court  poynted  is  your  place*  420 

Poeta  SkeUon  answerf/th* 

O  noble  Chaucer,  whos  puUisshyd  eloquence 
Cure  Englysshe  rude  so  fresshely  hath  set  out, 

That  bounde  ar  we  with  all  deu  reuerence, 

With  all  our  strength  that  we  can  brynge  about, 
To  owe  to  yow  our  seruyce,  and  more  if  we  mowte ! 

*  tvebiij]  Marshe's  ed.  '*  welnere/' 

'  Poeta  Skeltotiy  5fc.]  This  speech  of  Skelton  to  Gower  ia  from  Muftbid*9 
ed.    Not  in  Faukes's  ed.    MS  defective  here. 

s  2f^9itr  OuutMr  to  Sk^on]  Manhe's  ed.  JTmMcr  Ckmieker  Uw. 
rest  poete  to  fifte/lon/'  which  contnMlicts  wh«t  our  author  has  jiitt  toU  na : 
see  V.  S07» 
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But  what  sholde  I  say  ?  ye  wote  what  I  entende^ 

Whiche  glad  am  to  please,  and  loth  to  ofPende. 

Maystei'  Lydgate  to  Skelton, 

So  am  I  prcuentid  of  my  brethern  tweyne 
In  reiidryiigo  to  you  tliuukkis  meritory, 

That  welny  ^  nothynge  there  doth  remayne  4^iO 
Wherwith  to  geue  you  my  regradatory. 
But  that  I  poynt  you  to  be  prothonatory' 

Of  Fames  court,  by  all  our  holl  assent 

Auaunced  by  Pallas  to  laurell  preferment. 

Poeta  Skelton  answeryih. 

So  haue  ye  me  far  passynge  my  meretis  extollyd, 
Mayster  I/idgate,  of  your  accustomable 

Bownte^  and  so  glory ously  ye  haue  enrollyd 

My  name,  I  know  well,  beyonde  that  I  am  able. 
That  but  if  my  warkes  therto  be  agreable, 

I  am  elles  rebukyd  of  that  I  intende,  440 

Which  glad  am  to  please,  and  lothe  to  offende. 

So  fmally,  when  they  had  shewyd  there  deuyse, 

Vnder  the  forme  as  I  sayd  tofore,^ 
I  made  it  straunge,  and  drew  bak  ones  or  twyse, 

And  euer  they  presed  on  me  more  and  more, 

Tyll  at  the  last  they  forcyd  me  so^  sore, 
That  with  them  I  went  where  they  wolde  me  bryiige, 
Vnto  the  pauylyon  where  Pallas  was  syttyng. 

'  welny]  ]Marshe's  etl.  "  welnere." 

-  prothonatory']  Marshe's  ed.  "  protonotory." 

iqfore]  Marshe's  ed.  "  before." 
^  9o\  So  Marshe's  ed.    Not  in  Faukes's  edi 
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Bame  Pallas  cominaundid  that  they  shold  me  conuay 
Into  the  ryche  palace  of  the  Quene  of  Fame ;  450 

There  shal  he  here  what  she  wyl  to  hym  ^  say 
When  he  is  callid  to  answere  to  his  name : 
A  cry  auone  forthwith  she  made  proclame^ 
All  orators  and  poetis  shulde  thider  go  befoie^ 
With  all  the  prese  that  there  was  lesse  and  more. 

Forthwith,  I  say,  thus  wandrynge^  in  my  tfaougfat» 

How  it  was,  or  elles  within  w  hat  howris, 
J  can  not  3  tell  you,  but  that  I  was  brought 

Into  a  palace  with  turrettis  and  towns, 

Engolerid^  goodly  with  hallis  and  bowris,  400 
So  curiously,  so  ctaftely,  so  connyngly  wrowgfat. 
That  all  the  worlde,^  I  trowel  and  it  were  sought, 

Suche  an  other  there  coude  no  man  fvnde; 

Wherof  partely  1  purpose  to  expounde, 
Whyles  it  remanyth  fresshe  in  my  mynde. 

With  turkb  and  grossolitb  enpauyd  was  the  grounde; 

Of  birrall  enbosid  wer  the  pyllers  rownde ; 
Of  elephantis  tethe  were  the  palace  gatis, 
Enlosenged  with  many  goodly  piatis 

Of  golde,  entachid  with  many  a  precyous  stone ;  470 
An  hundred  steppis  mountyng  to  the  halle. 

One  of  iasper^  another  of  whalis  bone; 

Of  dyamauntis  pointed  was  the  rokky*  wall; 

The  carpettis  within  and  tappettis  of  pall ; 

'  try/  to  hym]  Marshe's  ed.  **  to  hym  will.** 

*  tDandryuge]  Faukes's  ed.  **  wadrjDge."    Marshe'f  ed.  "  wandriiigi" 

*  notj  Marshe's  ed.  iiat." 

*  Snffolerid]  Mardie's  ed.  *'  Engalared." 

>  worlde]  So  Manhe's  ed.  Faukes's  ed.  *'  woide.** 

*  rokk^'}  So  Bfinhe's  ed.  Not  in  nmkes's  ed. 
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The  chambres  hflngid  with  dothee  of  araee; 

Enuawtyd  with  rubies  the  vawte  was  of  this  place. 

Thus  passid  we  forth  walkynge  vnto  the  pretory 

Where  the  postb  wer  enbulyoned  with  saphim  indy 
blew, 

Englasid  glittering  with  many  a  dere  story; 

lacitictis  mid  jiiiiaragdis  out  of  the  florthe  they  grew :  480 

Vnto  this  place  all  poetis  there  did  sue, 
Wheriii  was  set  of  Fame  the  noble  Quene, 
All  other  transeendyngey  most  rychely  besene^ 

Vnder  a  gloryous  cloth  of  astate. 

Fret  all  with  orient  perlys  of  Gamate, 

^Encrownyd  as  empresse  of  all  this  worldly  ^  fate, 
So  ryally,  so  rychely,  so  passyngly  ornate, 
It  was  ezcedyng  byyonde  the  commowne  rate : 

This  bous  enttyrowne  was  a  myie  about; 

If  xii  were  let  in,  xii  hundreth*  stode  without.  490 

Then  to  this  lady  and  souerayne  of  this  palace 

Of  purseuantis  ther  presid  in  with  many  a^  dyuerse 
tale; 

Some  were  of  Poyle^  and  sum  were  of  Trace^ 

Of  Lymerik,  of  Loreine,  of  Spayne,  of  Portyngale,^ 
Frome  Napuls,  from  Nauem,  and  from  Rounceuall, 

Some  from  Flaunders,  sum  fro  the  se  coste, 

Some  from  the  mayne  lande,  some  fro  the  Freosche  hoste: 

With,  How  doth  the  north  ?  what  tydyngis  in  the  sowth  ? 

The  west  is  wyndy,  the  est  is  metely  wele ; 
It  is  harde  to  tell  of  euery  mannes  mouthe ;  500 

*  wtritUy}  So  Manlie'8  «L  ImlcM's  ed.  "  wordly.'* 
«  Aimd^M]  Manhe'sed.  "  himclred.'* 

*  a]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed 

*  ParipngiUe]  Manhe's  ed.  **  POitngate." 
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A  slipper  holde  the  taile  is  of  an  ele, 
And  he  haltith  often  that  hath  a  kyby  hele ; 
Some  shewidhis  salfecundight,^  some  shewid  his  charter)^ 

Some  lokyd  full  smothely,  and  had  a  fals  (quarter  ;^ 

With,  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  lytyll  tyne  stande  backe. 
And  lette  me  come  in  to  deiyuer  my  iettre ; 

Another  tolde  how  shyppes  wente  to  wrak ; 
There  were  many  wordes  smaller  and  gretter. 
With,  I  as  good  as  diou,  Ifayth  and  no  better; 

Some  came  to  tell  treuth,  some  came  to  lye,  510 

Some  came'^  to  flater,  some  came  to  spye; 

There  were,  1  say,  of  all  manor  of  sortis, 

Of  Dertmouth,  of  Plummouth,  of  Portsmouth  also; 

The  burgeis  and  the  ballyuis  of  the  v  portis. 
With,  Now  let  me  come,  and  now  let  me  go : 
And  all  tyme  wandred  I  thus  to  and  fro, 

Tyll  at  the  last  theis  noble  poetis  thre 

Vnto  me  sayd,  Lo,  syr,  now  ye  may  se 

Of  this  high  coiirte  the  cLayly  besines; 

From  you  most  we,  but  not^  louge  to  tary;  520 
Lo,  hither  oommyth  a  goodly  maystres, 

Occupacyon,  Famys  regestary, 

Whiche  shall  be  to  you  a  suffarayne  accessary. 
With  syngular  pleasurs  to  dryue  away  the  tyme, 
And  we  shall  se  you  ageyne  or  it  be  pryme. 

When  they  were  past  and  wente  forth  on  t  lie  re  way, 
This  geutilwoman,  that  callyd  was  by  name 

*  talfeeundighi']  Mar8he*8  ed.  "  tiafecoiiduct" 

*  charter}  Marshe's  ed.  chart." 

*  fiMH*/«r}  fifarshe's  ed.  *'  qwurt** 

*  come]  So  Marshe's  ed*  Fankee't  ed.  **  oome/* 
>  mi]  Mardie's  ed.  "  nat"  . 
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Occupacyon»  in  ryght  goodly  aray^ 

Came  towarde  me,  and  smylid  halfe  in  game; 

I  sawe  hir  smyle,  and  I  then^  did  the  same;  530 

With  that  on  me  she  kest^  her  goodly  loke ; 

Vnder  her  arme,  me  thought,  she  hade  a  boke. 

Occupacyoun  to  Skelton* 

Lyke  as  the  larke,  vpon  the  somcrs  day, 

Whan  Titan  radiant  burnisshtth  his  bemis  bryght, 

Mountitfa  on  hy  with  her  melodious  lay. 
Of  the  soneshyne  engladid  with  the  lyght, 
So  am  I  supprysyd  with  pleasure  and  delyght 

To  so  this  howre  now,  that  I  mav  sav. 

How  ye  ar  welcome  to  tiiis  court  of  aray. 

Of  your  aqueintaunce  1  was  in  tymes  past,  540 
Of  studyous  doctryne  when  at  the  port  salu 

Ye^  fyrste  aryuyd;  whan  broken  was  your  mast 
Of  worldly  trust,  then  did  I  you  reseu ; 
Your  storme  dryuen  shyppe  I  repared  new. 

So  well  entakeled,  what  wynde  that*  euer  blowe, 

No  stormy  tempeste  your  barge  shall  ouerthrow. 

Welcome  to  me  as  hertely  as  herte  can  thynke, 
Welcome  to  me  with  ail  my  hole  desyre  ! 

And  for  my  sake  spare  neytber  pen  nor  ynke ; 

Be  well  assurid  I  shall  aquyte  your  hyre,  550 
Your  name  recountv ngc  beyonde  the  lande  of  Tyre, 

From  Sydony  to  the  mount  Olympyan, 

Frome  Babill  towre  to  the  hillis  Caspian.* 

*  Hkml  Manhe't  ed. "  Oiaii  I.** 
'  M]  Manfae's  ed.  cart." 

*  r«]  So  Manihe's  eiL  FamWs  ed. »  Tha.*' 

*  thttf]  Marshe's  ed.  "  so." 

»  Gutpron]  So  Manhe's.ed.  Fankea's  ed.  Gaapian." 
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Skelton  Poeta  amweryth. 

I  thanked  her  iiioche  of  her  most  noble  offer, 
AflFS^aiinsynge  her  myne  hole  assuraiince 

For  her  pleasure  to  make  a  large  profer, 

Enpryntyng  her  wordes  in  my  Femembraunce^ 
To  owe  her  my  seniyoe  with  true  peraeueraunce. 

Come  on  with  me,  she  isayd,  let  ts  not  stonde;^ 

And  with  that  worde  she  toke  me  by  the  honde.  560 

So  passyd  we  iurthe  into  the  foi-sayd  place, 

With  suche  communycacyon  as  came  to  our  mynde ; 

And  then  she  sayd,  Whylis  we  haue  tyme  and  space 
To  walke  where  we  lyst,  let  ts  somwhat  fynde 
To  pas  the  tyme  with,  but  let  vs  wast  no  wynde, 

For  ydle  iangelers  haue  but  lytill  braiiie; 

Wordes  be  swordes,  and  hard  to  call  ageine. 

Into  a  felde  she  brought  me  wyde  and  laige^ 

EnwaUyd  aboute  with  the  stony  flint. 
Strongly  enbateld,  mocfae  costious  of  charge :  570 

To  walke  on  this  walle  she  bed  I  sholde  not^  stint; 

Go  softly,  she  sayd,  the  stones  be  full  glint. 
She  went  before,  and  bad  me  take  good  holde : 
I  sawe  a  thowsande  yatis  new  and  olde. 

Then  questionyd  I  her  what  thos^  yatis  ment; 
Wherto  she  answeryd,  and  breuely  me  tolde^ 

How  from  the  est  vnto  the  Occident, 

And  from  the  sowth  vnto  the  north  so  colde, 
Theis  yatis,  she  sayd,  which  that  ye  beholde, 
Be  issuis  and  portis  from  all  manor  of  nacyons;  580 
And  seryously  she  shewyd  me  ther  denominacyons. 

1  not  stonde]  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat  ftaiide,*'  and  in  the  iMXt  line  hande.** 

2  not]  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat." 

3  thQ9\  Manhe's  ed.  "  these." 
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Hiey  had  wrytyng,  sum  Greke,  sum  Ebrew» 

Some  Romalne  letters,  as  I  vnderstode  ; 
Some  were  oldp  \^Tvten,  sum  were  writen  new, 
Some  carectis  oi  Caidy»  sum  Frensshe  was  full 
good; 

But  one  gate  specyally,  where  as  I  stode. 

Had  grauin  in  it  of  calcydony  a  capytall  A ; 
What  yate  ^  call  ye  this  ?  aud  she  sayd,  Aiiglia.^ 

The  beldynge  therof  was  passynge  commendable ; 
Whenm  stode  a  lybbard,  crownyd  with  golde  and 
stonesy  590 
Terrible  of  oountenaunce  and  passynge  formydable. 

As  quikly  towchyd  as  it  were  flesshe  and  bones, 
As  ^astly  that  glaris,     grimly  that  gronis, 
As  fersly  frownynge  as  he  had  be  a  fyghtyng, 
And  with  bis  forme  foote  he  shoke  forthe  this  wrytyng: 

Fwmeidmida  mmu  JavU  tUtima  fidadna  toUu : 

Ungu^m$  ire  par  at  loca  singula  Uvida  cmvis 
Quam  modo  per  Phoebes  nummos  raptura  Celano ; 
Arma,  lues,  luctuSyfelyVis,fram^  bar  bora  teUm; 
MiUe  modis  erras  odium  tibi  quarere  Martia: 
Spreto  ipineto  eedat  ioHwica  roaeto. 

Then  I  me  lent,  and  loked  ouer  the  waU : 
Innumerable  people  presed  to  euery  gate; 

Shet  were  the  gatis;  thei  might  wel  knock  and  cal, 
And  tume  home  ageyne,  for  they  cam  al  to  late. 
I  her  demaunded  of  them  and  ther  estate : 

Forsoihe,  quod  she,  theys  be  haakardis*  and  rebawdis* 

Dysers,  carders,  tumblars  with  gambawdiS) 

>        Httithe'ied.  "gyte." 

*  AngUal  So  Mmhe's  ed.  AnkM'i  ed. "  AnglMu" 

*  ClMwlNlMewi]  Firoparly  "  Cacatsfnikeion:* 
«  JlcttardXt]  Ftakm's  «iL  «  hMtai^"  Mtfihe't  «L  **  hMkudei.*' 

VOL.  U  C  C 


Cacosin^ 
thicon*  ex 
mdustria. 


600 
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Furdren  of  lone,  widi  baudry  aqueinted, 

Brainles  blenkardis  that  blow  at  the  cole,  610 
Fals  forgers  of  mony,  for  kownnage  ^  atteintid. 
Pope  holy  ypocrytis,  as  they  were  golde  'and  hole» 
Powle  hatohettis,  that  prate  wyll^  at  euerj  ale  pole» 
Ryot,  reader,  raller,  brybery,  tiieft, 
llVith  other  oondycyona  that  well  myght  be  left : 

Sume  fayne  themselfe  lolys,  and  wolde  be  callyd  wyse, 
Sam  medelynge  spyes,  by  craft  to  grope  thy  myude, 

Sum  dysdanous  dawcokkis  that  all  men  dispyse, 
Fab  flaterers  that  &wne  th^,  and  kunia  of  kynde 
That  speke  &yre  before  th6  and  shrewdly  behynde;  620 

Hiiher  they  come  crowd)  og  to  get  them  a  name, 

But  hailid  they  be  homwarde  with  sorow  and  shauie. 

With  that  I  herd  gunnis  russhe  out  at  ones, 
Bowns,  bowns,  bowna!  that  all  they  out  cryde; 

It  made  sum  lympe  legged  and  broisid  there  bones; 
Sum  were  made  peuysshe,  porisshly  pynk  iyde, 

That  euer  more  after  by  it  they  were  aspyid ; 
And  one  ther  was  there,  I  wondred  of  his  hap, 
For  a  gun  stone^  I  say,  had  all  to-^iaggid^  his  cap^ 

Raggid,  and  daggid,  and  cunnyngly  cat;  680 
The  blaste  of  the  bymston^  blew  away  his  brayne; 

Masid  as  a  iiiarche  hare,  he  ran  lyke  a  scut; 
And,  sir,  anion ge  all  me  thoiiErht  I  saw  twaine, 
The  one  was  a  tumblar,  that  afterwaide  againe 
Of  a  dysour,  a  deuyl  way,  grew  a  ientOman, 
I^ers  Pirater,  the  secant  tfaat^  qoarillis  beganne; 

ooynnage. 

*  w^ai  Mmfae'sed. 

3  to-iaggid]  Marshe's  ed.    /o  lagged." 

*  bynuton]  Marshe's  ed.  "  brymston." 

«  thatl  So  Monhe's  «d.  Fauket'a  ed.  <« 
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With  a  pellit  of  peuisshenes  they  had  suche  a  stroke, 

That  all  the  dayes  of  ther  lyfe  shall  styck  by  ther  rybbis: 
Foo,  ioisty  bawdias!  sum  smollid  of  the  Miioke ; 
I  saw  dyuers  tliat  were  cariid  away  thens  in  cribbis,  640 
Dasyng  after  dotreUi%  lyke  dmnkardis  that  dribbis ; 
Theis  titiuyllis^  mth  taumpiiniis  wer  tovdiid  and  tappid; 
Moche  mischefe,  I  hyght  you,  amonge  theem  ibmt  happid. 

Sometyine,  as  it  semyth,  when  the  uKuie  light 
By  meaays  of  a  grosely  endarkyd  clowde 

Sodcnly  is  edipsid  in  the  wynter  night, 
In  lyke  maner  of  wyse  a  myst  did  ts  sfarowde ; 
But  wele  may  ye  thynk  I  was  no  thyng  prowde 

Of  that  auenturis,  whiche  made  me  sore  agast. 

In  derkenes  thus  dwelt  we,  tyll  at  the  last  650 

The  clowdis  gan  ^  to  clere,  the  myst  was  raiifiid : 
In  an  herber^  I  8aw»  brought  where  I  was* 

Hiere  birdb  on  the  brere  sange  on  euery  syde ; 
Wifh  alys  ensandid  about  in  compas, 

The  baukis  enturlid  with  singular  solas, 
Enrailid  with  rosers,  and  vinis  engrapid ; 
It  was  a  new  comfort  of  sorowis  escapid. 

In  the  middis  a  ooundight^*  that  coryously^  was  cast. 
With  p}'pes  of  golde  engusslung  out  stremes ; 

Of  cristall  the  clerenes  theis  waters  far  pa^t,  660 
EnswymmjTig  with  rochis,  barbellis,  and  bremisy 
Whose  skales^  ensured  again  the  son  beames 

<  HHuyllis]  Faukes's  ed.  «  titinyllii.''   Manhe'ted.  '*  titiiiilfl." 

'  gan]  Marshe's  ed.  "  gon." 

•  an  herber']  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.    a  M  kerber" 

*  coundiffhi]  Marshe's  e4.  "  cundtte." 

*  cor]/vi(.sii/'\  Marshe's  ed.  "curiously."    Sec  ]njtes. 

•  IVhose  skales,  ^c]  This  line,  not  in  Faukes's  ed.,  ia  from  Marshe's  ed. 
MS.  defective  here. 
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Englisterd,  that  ioyous  it  was  to  beholde. 

Then  furthermore  aboute  me  my  syght  I  reuolde. 

Where  I  saw  growyng  a  goodly  laurell  tre, 

Enuerdurid  with  leuis^  contynually  grene; 
Aboue  in  the  top  a  byrde  of  Araby, 
Men  call  a  phenui  her  wynges  bytwene 
She  bet  yp  a  fyre  with  the  sparlds  fhll  kene 
OiiT*       Witli  braunches  and  bowghis  of  the  swete  olyue,  670 
^    Whofi  flagraunt  flower  was  chefe  preserualyue 


CMnpiii. 


Kota-      Ageynst  all  infeccyons  with  cancour^  enflamyd, 
r^ii.       Ageynst  aUl»Hrtow8l«oi«au«  of  olde» 
in  olim       It  passid  all  bawmys  that  euer  were  namyd, 

Or  gummis  of  Saby  so  derely  that  be  solde : 
There  blew  in  that  gardynge  a  soft  piplyng  colde 
Enbrethyng  of  Zephems  with  his  pleasant  wynde  ; 
•    All  frtttb  and^  flowris  grew  there  in  there  kynde. 

Dryades  there  daunnd  vpon  that  goodly  soile, 

With  *  the  nyne  Muses,  Pierides  by  name ;  680 

Phillis  and  l  es talis, *^  ther  tressis  w  ith  ovle 

Were  newly  enbybid ;  and  rownd  about  the  same 
Grene  tre  of  laurell  moche  solacyous  game 

They  made,  with  chapellettes  and  garlandes  grene; 

And  fonnest  of  all  dame  FLora»  the  quene 

Of  somer,  so  formally  she  fotid  the  daunce; 
There  Cintheus  sat  twynklyng  vpon  his  harpe  striugis; 


^  leuuf]  Marshe's  ed.  **  leaue.' 
3  iVbfa]  So  Marshe^  ed.   FaukM'f  ed.  hu  a  oonfaractiwi  wfaiek  I  cunoi 

nlecipher.    MS.  deficient  here. 

3  cancour]  Marsha's  ed.  "  raacour." 

*  and]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Not  in  Faakes's  cd- 

»  With}  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes'a  ed.  WiL" 

*  TetMii']  So  Marshe's  ed.   Faukes's  ed.  testalus.' 
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And  lopas  hU  iiutmmeiit  did  auaunoe^ 
The  poemts  and  storis  auneient  inbiyngis 

Of  Athlas  astrology,  and  many  noble  thyngis,  690 
Of  wandryng  of  the  mone,  the  course  of  the  sun, 
Of  men  and  of  bestis,  and  whereof  they  begone. 

What  thynge  oocarionyd  the  showris  of  rayne^ 

Of  fyre  elementar  m  his  supreme  spere, 
And  of  that  pole  artike  whiche  doth  remayne 

Behynde  the  taile  of  Vrsa  so  clere ; 

Of  Pliadcs  lie  prechid  with  ther  drowsy  chere, 
Immoysturid  with  mislyng  and  ay  droppyng  dry. 
And  where  the  two  Trions^  a  man  shoid  aspy,  . 

And  of  the  winter  days  lliat  hy  them  so  fast,  700 
And  of  the  wynter  nyghtes  that  tary  so  longe, 

And  of  the  somer  days  so  longe  that  doth^  last, 
And  of  their  shorte  nyi^tes;  he  browght  in  hb  songe 
How  wnmge  was  no  iyght»  and  ryght  was  no  wronge: 

There  was  oounteryng  of  cardlis  in  meter  and'  verse 

So  many,  that  longe  it^  were  to  reherse. 

Occupacyon  to  SkeUtm, 

How  say  ye  ?  is  this  after  your  appetite  ? 

May  tl^  contente  you  and  your  mirry  mynde? 
Here  dwellith  pleasure,  with  lust  and  delyte ; 

Contynuall  comfort  here  ye  may  fynde,  7 IQ 

Of  welth  and  solace  no  thMige  left  behynde; 

All  thynge  conueuabie^  here  in  CQUtr)'uyd,^ 

Wherewith  your  spiritis  may  be  reuyuidL 

*  TVtofw]  So  Marahe's  ed.  Fraket'f  ed. '*  troonB.*' 
9  4otk\  Marshe's  ed.  "  done/' 

'  and]  Marshe's  ed.  "  and  in." 

*  i7]  Marshe'a  ed.  "  in." 

*  ronuenaiile]  Bfarshc's  ed.  "  couenably." 

®  contry%^d\  Faukes's  ed.    pontyruyd."   Marshe'0  ^  "  amtryued." 
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Poeta  Skelton  answeryth. 

Questionles  no  dowte  of  that  ye  say; 

Jupiter  hymselfe  this  lyfe  myght  endure ; 
Tlib  ioy  excedith  all  worldly^  sport  and  play, 

Paradyce  this  place  is  of  syngular  pleasure : 

0  wele  were  h}Tn  that  herof  myght  hv  sure, 
And  here  to  inhabite  and  ay  for  to  dwell ! 

But,  goodly  maystres,  one  tliynge  ye  me  tell.  720 

Oecupdcyon  to  Skelton, 

Of  your  demawnd  shew  me  the  content. 

What  it  is,  and  where  vpon  it  standis; 
And  if  there  be  in  it  any  thyng  ment, 

Wherof  the  answere  restyth  in  my^  handis, 

It  shall  be  losyd  ^^  t'ul  sone  out  of  the  bcuulis  , 
Of  scrupulus*  dout ;  wherfore  your  mynde  discharge^ 
And  of  your  wyll  the  plainnes  shew  at  large. 

Poeta  Skelian  amumyih. 

I  thanke  you,  goodly  maystres,  to  me  most  benynge, 
That  of  your  bounte  so  well  haue  me  assurid; 

But  my  request  is  not^  so  great  a  thyiige,  7dO 
That  I  ne  force  what  though^  it  be  discurid; 

1  ani  not^  woundid  but  ihat  I  may  be  cured; 
I  am  not  ladyn  of  liddymes  with  lumpis, 

As  dasid  doterdis  that  dreme  in  their  dumpis. 

Oeeupaeyon  to  Skelton. 

^owc  what  ye  menc,  I  trow  I  coniect; 

Gog^  gyue  you  good  yere,  ye  make  me  to  smyle; 

>  teorUfy}  So  Biafabe't  ed.  FteukM'i  ed.  "  vonUj/' 

3  my]  MS.  '*  myoB."  •  M&  loiOiML" 

*  $engnihui]  So  B£anlie*t  ed.  Iwikes't  ed.  *'  ecapnlw/' 

^  not]  Marslie's  ed. DAt."  "  ihouffk]  M&  0MNrtlie." 

^  not]  Marshe's  ed.  here  and  in  the  next  line  "  net*" 
8  Qoff]  Marshe'i  ed.  and  MS.  "  God." 
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Now,  be^  your  feith,  is  not^  this  theflfocfc' 

Of  your  questyon  ye  make  all  this  whyle, 

To  viidcr^taTide  who  dwellyth  in  vone*  pile. 
And  what  bluuderar  is  yonder  that  playth  didii  diddiir'  740 
He  fyndith  lals  mesuris  out^  of  his  fonde  fiddilL 

hderpolaiOy^  qm  nidwtrtawm  paaiuhU^  inierpretem,  satwa 

in  vaiit  advmarhm* 

JiresHs  aga9om»  tpedea  prhr,  oHera  Dam : 
Aueuphm  cuUds,  UnUs  dum  iorquet  oeeUum, 

Condjyit,  aUr^eras  rapit,  appetit,^  aspice,  musras  ! 
Maia  qufeque  Jovet,  fovet  aut  qua  Jupiter^  aul  qu<R  Note 
Frigida  Satumus,  Sol,  Mars,  Venus,  algida  Luna,        et  7  metai- 
£f«  tibi  contingat  verbo  aut  eommttere  ser^io,  ^ 
Qnum  sibi  mow  tacita  sudant  pr^ordUt  culpa  ! 
Hinc  ruU  mflammaSi  sHmuians^  hunc  urget  et  Utum^ 
Invocat  ad  rlxuSi  vams  tamen  excitat  ignes,  750 
Labra  movem  tadtus,  rumpantur  ut  ilia  Codro. 

17.  4,  7.  2.  17.  6.  18. 
la  19.    1.  19.     a   5.  12. 

His  name  for  to  know  if  that  ye  lyst, 
Enuyous  Rancour  truely  he  hight : 
Beware  of  hym,  1  warne  you;  for  and    ye  wist 

»  be]  Marehc's  ed.  and  MS.  "  by." 

2  not]  Marshe'sed.  "nat." 

3  thefect]  MS.  **  the  effecte."  *  yone]  MS.  "yonder." 

*  /als  mcmri^  ont]  MS.  "  owghi  Jain  meauHs." 

*  Tnterpoiata,  i^c]  This  heading  not  in  MS.,  which  has  on  the  margin 
**  Wryght  truly  theys  verses." 

7  pogtulat]  So  ifanlie's  ed.  IVnikn'a  ed.  ** poitiOii,** 
>  ^etit]  Eds.  **  opiUt**  MS.  "  cpp«iiir 

*  fMNtifaw]  So  Menhe's  ed.  and  MS.  Ankes'i  ed.  ■<  itflMnlav/' 
MMd]  Manlie'ted.'<if." 
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How  daungerous  it  were  to  stande  in  his  lyi^t^^ 
Ye  wolde  not'  dele  with  hym,  thowgh^  that  ye  myght» 
For  by  his  denellywhe  drift  and  graceles  proiiiaion 
An  hde  reame^  he  Is  able  to  set  at  deuysion : 

For  when  he  spekyth  fayrest,  then  thynketh  he  moost )  11 ; 

Full  gloryously  can  he  glose,  thy  mynde  for  to  fele;  760 
He  wyll  set  men  a  feightynge^  and  syt^  hymseife  styll, 

And  smerke»  lyke  a  smythy  kur,  at^  sperkes  of  steile; 

He^  can  neuer  leue  warke  why  lis  it  is  wele; 
To  tell  all  his  towchis  it  were  to  grete  wonder; 
The  deuyll  of  hell  and  he  be  seldome  asonder. 

Thus  tiilkyng  we  went  forth 9  in  at  a  postern  gate; 

Tiirtiyngio  on  the  ryght  hande,  by  a^*  windyng  stayre. 

She  brought  me  to^^  a  goodly  chaumber  of  astate, 
Where  the  noble  Cowntes  of  Surrey  in  a  chayre 
Sat  honorably^  to  whome  did  repairs  770 

Of  ladys  a  beue^'  with  all  dew  reuerence : 

Syt  downe,  fayre  ladys,  and  do  your  diligenoe  t 

Come  forth,  ientylwomen,  I  pray  you,  she  sayd; 

I  haue  cuiitryuyd  for  you  a  goodly  warke, 
And  who  can  worke  beste  now  shall  be  asayde ; 

*  were  1(1  siandt^  nt  his  lyght^  MS.  "  is  <o  stop  vp  his  sight." 

*  not]  Marshe  ti  cd.  **nat." 

>  tkowffh^  MaidM't  «a.  "  Oicmi^''  MS.  "  tiiowtlie." 

*  reame]  Manhe's  ed.  "  lealme." 

*  Ml  iiMii  mfsifJUpn0§]  MS.  **  rtir  mm  to  bnnrijiig." 
«  «y/]  So  Marehe's  ed.  and  MS.  Faukes's  ed.  set" 
'  a/]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Faukes's  ed.  *♦  os." 

«  He]  So  Marshe's  ed.  ftnd  Ma   Wtaakm'B  ed.  ** 

9  /or/A]  Not  ia  MS. 

w  Turuyuff]  MS.  "  Tumnyd." 

*'  d]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.    Not  in  i'aukcs's  ed. 
tt  #0]  MS.  «*  into." 

^  «  fte«0]  Faukes's  ed.  **  sbone."  Manhe's  ed.  sad  M&  "  a  beay." 
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A  cronell  of  lawrell  with  yerduriB  ligiit  and  darke 
I  haiie  deuysyd  for  Skelton,  my  derke ; 

For  to  his  seruyce  I  haue  suche  regarde, 
That  of  our  bownte  we  wyil  hym  rewarde : 

For  of  all  ladyes  he  hath  the  library,  780 

Ther  names  recoimtyng  in  the  court  of  Fame ; 
Of  all  gentylwomen  he  hath  the  scrateny,^ 

In  Fames  court  reportvtige  the  same; 

For  yet  of  women  he  neuer  sayd  shame, 
But  if  they  were  counterfettes  that  women  them  call. 
That  list  of  there  lewdnesse  with  hym  for  to  bralL 

With  that  the  tappettis  and  carpettu  were  layd, 

Whereon  theis  ladys  softly  myght  rest, 
The  sauinpler  to  sow  on,  the  lacis  to  enbraid ; 

To  weue  in  the  stoule  sume  were  full  preste,  790 
With  slaiis,  with  tauellis,  with  hedellis  well  drest; 
The  frame  was  browght  forth  with  his  weuyng  pin: 
God  geue^  them  good  spede  there  warke'  to  be|^ ! 

Sume  to  enbrowder  put  them  in  prese, 

Well  gydyng  ther*  glowtoun  to  kepe  streit  theyr  sylk. 
Sum  pirlyng  of  goldde  theyr  worke  to  encrese 

With  fingers  smale^  and  handis  whyte^  as  mylk; 

With,  Reche  me  that  skane  of  tewly  sylk ; 
And,  Wynde  me  that  botowme  of  such  an^  hew, 
Grene,  rede,  tawny,  whyte,  blak,?  purpill,  and  blew.  800 

Of  broken  warkis®  wrought  many  a  goodly  thyng, 
In  castyng,  in  tumynge,  in  florisshyng  of  flowris^ 

•  scrHfeyiy"]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Fankm'aed.  "  scutcny." 

-  geue^  MS.  "  yeve."  *  warke}  MS.  "worke." 

<  ther]  MS.  *'  the." 

*  whtfte]  Marshe's  ed.  "  as  whUe»'* 

^  an]  MS.  "  a."  7  ^fe*]  So  MS.  Not  in  eiU. 

s  ttWTiUf]  H8.  "  workis." 


Digitized  by  Google 


394 


GABLAirOX  or  LAUEBLL. 


With  burns  rowth^  and  bottons  surffillyng,^ 

In  nedill  wark  rays)Tig  bvrdis  in  buwris,-* 
With  vertu  enbesid  all  tyiiies  and  howris ; 
And  truly  of  theyr  bownte  thus  were  they  bent 
To  worke  me  thb  chapelet  by  goode  adaysemente.^ 

Ocag^acifon  to  Skelton* 

Beholde  and  se  in  your  aduertysement 
How  theU  ladys  and  geutylwomeu  all 

For  your  pleasure  do  there  endeuourment,  810 
And  for  your  sake  how  fast  to  iraike^  they  &U: 
To  your  remembraunce  wherfore  ye  must  call 

In  goodly  wordes  plesauntly  compr\  sid. 

That  for  them  some  goodly  conseyt  be  deuysid, 

l^th  prv^r  captacyons  of  beneuolence^ 
Omatly  pullysshid  after  your  fiieulte^ 
Sith  ye  must  nedis  afforce  it  by  pretence 

Of  your  professyoun  vnto  vmanyte,^ 
Commensyng  your  proces  after  there  degre. 
To  iche  of  them  rendryng  thankis  commendable,  820 
With  sentence  fiructuous  and  termes  coueoable. 

Poeta  SkeUm.'f 

Auaunsynge  my  selfe  sum  thanke^  to  deserue, 

I  me  determynyd  for  to  sharpe  my  pen, 
Deuoutly  arrectyng  my  prayer  to  Mynerae^ 

1  rowlA]  Mwdie's  ed. "  vm^'* 

'  nuffifljp^']  MS.  "  surftiUmge."   See  notes. 

>  AyrvK*  m  hottris']  MS.    botlie  MrdiXt  and  tewrvft.'* 

*  aduysemente]  MS.  auyietnentei" 

6  warke]  MS.  "  worke." 

*  vmaiiyfp]  Marshe's  cd.  and  MS.  "  humanite." 

7  Poeta  iskelton]  So  MS.   £d8.  "  Poeta  Skelton  answeryth." 

8  thanke]  MS.  thouk." 
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She  to  Towchesafe  mo  to  informe  and  ken; 

To  Mercury  also  hertely  prayed  I  thei^ 
Me  to  siipporte,  to  helpe,  and  to  assist. 
To  gyde  and  to  gouerae  my  dredtuil  tremiyng^  BbL 

As  a  mariner  that  amasid^  is  in  a  stormy  TBge» 
Hardly  bestad  and'  driuen  is  to  hope  880 

Of  that  the  tempestuows*  wyiide  wyll  as  wage. 
In  trust ^  wherof  comforted  his  hart  doth  grupe, 
From  the  auker  he  kuttyth^  the  gabyii  rope, 

Committyth  all  to  God,  and  lettyth  his  shyp  ryde; 

So  I  beseke^  Ihesu  now  to  be  my  gyde. 

To  the  ryght  nobk  Connies  of  Surrey^ 

After  all  duly  ordred  obeisaunce^ 
In  humble  wyse  as  lowly  ^  as  I  may, 

Vnto  you,  madame,  I  make  reconusauuce,^'* 
My  lyfe  endurynge  I  shall  both  wryte  and  say^ 
Kecounty  reporte^  reherse  without  delay  840 

The  passynge  bounte  of  your  noble  astate^ 

Of  honour  and  worshyp  which  hath  the  formar  date : 

Lyke  to  Argyua  by  lust  resemblaunce, 

The  noble  wyfe  of  Polimites  kynge ; 
Prudent  Rebecca,  of  whome  remembraunce 

The  Byble  makith;  with  whos  chast  lyuynge 

Your  noble  demenour  b  counterwayn^ 

>  tremfynff]  Manhe's  ed.  '*  tranbliiig.** 

s  amatid]  MS.  "  muid."  *  mtd]  Not  in  MS. 

*  ienyaetiuowg]  So  MS.   Fvakes's  ed.  **  tempeoni."  Mnvhe'i  ed. 

**  tempestous." 

*  trust;\  MS.  "  troste." 

*  comforfe]  MS.  "  coimforte." 
7  kuttyth]  MS.  •*  kyttithe." 

*  beseke^  Marshc's  ed.  "  besechc."  ^  lowly]  MS.  "  lawly." 
reconmauncc]  So  MS.  Faukes's  ed.  (by  a  misprint)  "  recounsaunce." 

Marshe's  ed.  reconisaunce." 
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Who8  passynge  bounte,  and  ryght  noble  astate^ 
Of  honour  and  worship  it  hath  the  formar  date* 

The  noble  Pampbila,^  quene  of  the  Qiekb  londe^^  850 
Habillimentis  royall  founde  out  industriously; 

Thamer  also  wrought  with  her  goodly  honde 

Many  diuisis  passyiige  ciiryously; 

Whome  ye  represent  and  exemplify, 
Whos  passynge  bounte,  and  ryght  noble  astate. 
Of  honour  and  worship  it  hath  the  formar  date* 

As  dame  Thamarys,  whiche  toke  the  kyng  of  Perce, 

Cirus  by  name,  as  wrytith  the  story ; 
Dame  Agrippina  also  1  may  reherse 

Of  ientyll  corage  the  perfight^  memory;  860 

So  shall  your  name  einUire  perpetually, 
Whos  passyng  bounte,  and  ryght  noble  astate, 
Of  honour  and  worship  it  hath  the  formar  date. 


To  mp  lady  EUsaheth  Howarde* 

To  be  your  remembrauncer,*  madame,  1  am  bounde, 
Lyke  to  Aryoa,  maydenly  of  porte, 

Of  vertu  and^  konnyng  the  well  and  perfight  grounde; 
Whome  dame  Nature,  as  wele  I  may  reporte. 
Hath  fresshely  enbewtid  with  many  a  goodly  sorte 

Of  womanly  feturis,  whoa  florysshyng  tender  age 

Is  lusty  to  Idse  on,  plesaunte,  demure,  and  sage :  870 

Goodly  Creisseid,  fajrrer  than  Polexene,* 
For  to  enuyue  Fandarus  appetite; 

>  PmnphUa\  Hbunhe's  ed.  «<  Ptanpbilia." 

s  ibMfo]  Mtnha'B  <d.  "land"  (tud  in  tiie  not  line ^hnide**);  and  io 
MS. 

*ptrfight]  So  MS.   Faukes's  e<L  ♦«  pnrfight"  Manhe's  ed. '<  parfito." 

*  remembrauncer}  Marshe'a  ed.  **  remembnnuioe.*' 

»  and]  Not  in  MS. 

*  Creitieid . . .  Polejcau]  MS.  "  Creiaseyda  . . .  Polycene." 
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Troilus,  I  trowe,  if  that  he  had  you  sone. 
In  you  he  wolde  baue  set  his  hole  delight : 
Of  aU  your  bewte  I  suffyce  not^  to  wryght; 
But^  as  I  saydf  your  florisBhinge  tender  age 
Is  lusty  to  loke  on»  plesaunt,  demure^  and  sage. 

7b  mp  lady  MMeU  BouHtrde, 

Mi  litell  lady  I  may  not^  leue  behinde, 

But  do  her 3  seruyce  ncdis  now  I  must; 
Benmge»  curteyse^  of  ientyll  harte  and  mynde,  880 

Whome  fortune  and  fate  playnly  haue  discust 

Longe  to  enioy  plesure,  dclyght,  and  lust: 

The  enbucldid  blossoms  of"*  roses  rede  of  hew 
With  hiiis^  whyte  your  bewte  doth  renewe. 

Compare  you  I  may  to  Cidippes,  the  mayd* 

That  of  Aconcyus  whan  she  founde  the  byll 
In  her  bosome,  lorde,  how*  she  was  afrayd  f 

The  ruddy  shamefastncs  in  her  vysage  fyll, 
Wliiche  manor  of  abasshement  became  her  not  yll; 
Right  so,  madamoi  the  roses  redde  of  hew  890 
With  Ullys  whyte  your  bewte  dothe  renewe. 

To  my  lady  Anne  Dakers  of  the  Bowth, 

Zeuxesy'  that  enpicturid  fare  £]ene  the  quene^ 
You  to  deuyse  lus  eralte  were  to  seke ; 

And  if  Apelles  your  countenaunce  had  sene, 
Of  porturature  which  was  the  famous  Greke, 
He  coude  not  deuyse  the  lest  poynt  of  your  cheke; 

1  no/]  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat"  '  nof)  Hanhe's  «d»  nat" 

»  do  her]  So  MS.    Eds.  **  to  do  you." 

*  The  enbuddid  blossoms  of]  MS.  "  Bnbuddid  UoMome  withe/' 
»  WiihUms]  MS.  "ThelyUy." 

*  hnw']  Not  in  MS. 

^  Zetuees]  Marshe's  ed.  "  zeuais." 
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Princes  of  yowth,  and  flowre  of  goodly  porte, 
Vertu,  conyng,  solace,  pleasure,  comforte.^ 

Faregall  in  honour  vnto  Penolepe, 

That  for  W  tro«th  Is  in  Temembraunoe  had;  900 
Fayre  Diianira  stinnountynge^  in  bewte; 

Demtire  Diana  womanly  and  sad, 

Whos  lusty  lokis  iiiake  heuy  hartis  glad ; 
Princes  of  youth,  and  flowre  of  goodly  porte, 
VertUy  oonnyngy  solace,  pleasure,  oomforte.^ 

To  mastres  Margery  Wentworthe, 

With  maigerain  lOTityll, 

The  flowre  of  goodlyhede,^ 
£nbrowdred  the  mantill 

Is  of  your  maydenhede.^ 
Plainly  I  can  not^  glose;  910 

Ye  be,  as  I  deuyne. 
The  praty  primrose^ 

The  goodly  colmnbyne. 
With  margerain  iantill. 

The  flowre  of  goodlyhede, 
Enbrawderyd  the  maiityll 

Is  of  yowre  maydenhede. 
Benynge,  corteise,  and  meke. 

With  wordes  well  deuyrid; 
In  you,  who  list  to  seke,  920 

Be  vertus  well  comprysid. 

>  eoiii^el  MS.  **  coimfDrt.*' 

'  mirmiomiif»g€\  So  Marriie's  ed.  and  MS.   Fkakea'a  ed.  "  ■Qnnewnt- 

•  cmil^e]  MS,  "  conforte." 

^  goodlyhede]  MS.     goodlihode"  here  and  in  the  fqwtitioii,  haviiif 

*♦  mfiydpnhode"  always  as  its  rhyme. 

^  maydmhede\  So  Marshe's  ed.  Faukes's  ed.  here  (but  not  in  the  repe- 
tition)  •*  maydeahode." 

•  no/]  Marehe's  ed.  "  nat." 
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With  margeraia  iantill, 
The  iluwre  of  goodlyhede^ 

Enbrawderid  the  mantill 
Is  of  yowr  maydenhede. 


7b  wmires  Margaret  Ikflney. 

I  you  assure, 
Fill  wel  I  know 
My  besy  cure 
To  yow  I  owe ; 

Humbly  and  low  980 

Commendynge  me 
To  yowre  bownte. 

As  Machareus 
Fayve  Canace, 
So  I»  iwu8,> 
Endeuoure  me 
Yowr  Tiaine  to  se 
It  be  enrolde, 
Writtin  with  golde. 

Phedia  ye  may  940 
Wele  represent; 
Intentyfe  ay 
And  dylygent, 
No  tynne  myspent ; 
Wherfore  delyght 
I  haoe  to  whryght 

Of  Margarite» 
Perle  orient, 
Lede  sterre  ^  of  lyght, 
Moche  relucent;  950 
Madame  regent 

>  iwtisl  So  MS.    Eds.  •*  iwys." 

2  Lede  iterre]  Manhe's  ecL  "  Lode  sterre,"   MS.  "  Lode  star." 
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I  may  you  call 
Of  vertues^  all. 

To  maystres  lane  Blenner-Haisei,^ 

What  though  3  my  penne  wax  &yiit» 
And  hath  smale  lust  to  paint  ? 
Yet  shall  there  no  reatiaynt 

Cause  me  to  cese, 
Amonge  this  prese, 
For  to  encrese 

Yowre  goodly  name.  960 

I  wyU  my  selfe  i^iplye, 
Trust^  me,  ententifly, 

Yow  for  to  stellyfye ; 
And  so  obserue 
That  ye  ne  swarue 
For  to  deserue 
Inmortall  fame.^ 

Sith  mistres*  lane  Haisef^ 
Smale  flowres  helpt  to  sett 

In  mv  goodly  chapelet,  970 
Therfore  I  render  of  her  the  memory 
Vnto  the  legend  of  fare  Laodomi.^ 

7b  maystres  IsaheU  Pewnett, 

By  saynt  Mary,  my  lady, 
Your  mammy  and  your  dady 
•    Brought  forth  a  godely  babi ! 

^  verhtex]  So  Marshe's  ed.  Faukea's  ed.  "  veitaows."   MS.  **  fertays." 

2  Blmner-Haiset]  MS.  "  Hasset" 

»  thonph]  MS.  "  thowthe."  *  7'rmt]  MS.  "  Trost." 

•  inmoriallfame]  Marshe's  ed.  "  ImmortaUyame.  "  but  see  an/«,  p.  363, 
note  3.   MS.  "  The  ooarte  of  fame,'* 

•  ndairu]  Hwdie't  ed. «  maiBtras."  MS.  "  mutret.'* 
7  H«Uei]  MS.  "  HaMet'' 

•  UOmfl  Man]i0*s  ed.  **  Iieodonie." 
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My  mayden  Isabell, 
Reflaring  rosabell, 
The  flagrant  camamell; 

The  ruddy  roflary. 
The  souerayne  roaemary,  980 
Hie  praty  stiawbery; 

The  columbyne,  the  nepte, 
The  ieloffer  well  set, 
The  propre  vyolet; 

Enuwyd  your^  colowre 
Is  lyke  tiie  dasy  flowxe 
After  the  Aprill  abowre ; 

Sterre*  of  the  morow  gray, 
The  blossom  on  the  spray, 
1  he  fresshest  flowre  of  May;  990 

Maydenly  demure, 
Of  womanhode^  the  lure ; 
Wherfore  I  make  you  sure,^ 

It  were  an  heuenly  helth. 
It  were  an  endeles  welth, 
A  lyfe  for  God  hymselfe, 

To  here  this  nightiDgale, 
Amonge  the  byrdes  smale^ 
Warbelynge  in  the  vale. 
Dug,  dug,  1000 
lug,  iug, 

Grood  vera  and  good  luk, 
With  chuk,  chuk,  chuk,  chuk ! 

To  mayatres  Margaret  HuMcy. 

Ihfirry  Margaret, 

As  mydsomer  flowre, 

»  pour]  MS.  «*  h«r."  »  Sierre}  Ma  "  Stwr.*' 

*  iWMiHniAmIe]  liaralie's  «d.  "  womtm  bede." 

jfou  «(r«]  MS,  **Ipei»  namn,** 
VOL.  I.  D  D 
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lentill  as  fawcoun 

Or  hawke  of  the  towre ; 

With  solace  and  gladoes, 
Moche  mirthe  and  no  madnea, 
AU  good  and  no  badnes»  1010 
So  ioyondyy 
So  maydenly, 
So  womanly 
Her  demenyng 
In  eneiy  thyngie^ 
Far,  &r  passynge 
That  I  can  endyght. 
Or  suffyce  to  wryght 
Of  mirry  INIargarete, 

As  mydsomer  iiowre^  1020 
Xenlyll  as  fewodun 
Or  hawke  of  the  towie; 

As  pacient  and  as  stylU 
And  as  full  of  good  wyll, 
Ab  fayre^  Isaphill; 
Ck>lyaunder]i 
Swete  pomaunder^ 
Good  cassaunder; 
Stediast  of  thought;, 

Wele  made,  wele  wrought;  1080 

Far  may  be  sought 

Erst  that  2  ye  can  fynde 

So  cortebe>  so  kynde 

As  mirry  Maigaiete,' 

Tfais^  midsomer  flowre, 

lentyll  as  fawcoun 

Or  hawke  of  the  towre. 

/oyre]  M&  "  the/oyre." 
tM]  H&«<1iiui.*' 

MnftrtW]  IfSL  hare,  bvt  not  beftm,  **  Uaifet." 
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7b  mastres  Geretrude  Staikam, 

Though  1  ye  wer  hard  heitydy 
And  I  willi  you  ilmrdd 

With  wordes  that  smartid,  1040 

Yet  nowe  doutles  yc  ereue  me  cause 

To  wryte  of  you  tliis  gooiiii  clause, 

Maistres'^  Geretrude, 

With  womanhode^  endude^ 

With  vertu  well  renwde. 

I  wyll  that  ye  shall  be 
In  all  benyngnyte 
Lyke  to  dame  Pasiphe ; 
For  nowe  dowtles  ye  geue  me  cause 
To  wryte  of  yow  this  goodly  clause,  1050 
Maistres  Geretrude, 
With  womanhode  endude^ 
With  vertu  well  renude. 

Partly  by  your  councell, 
Ganiisshed  with  lawrell 
Was  my  freaahe  coronell; 
Wherfore  doutles  ye  geue  me  cause 
To  wryte  of  you  this  goodly  clause, 
Maistrt  s  Geretrude, 

With  womanhode  endude,  1060 
With  vertu  well  renude* 

To  may  sires  Isabell*  Knyght, 

But  if  I  sholde  aquyte  your  kyndnes, 

Els  saye  ye  myght 

Thftt  in  me  were  grete  blyndnes, 

*  Though]  MS.  "  Thowthe." 

2  Mai»tre&]  MS.  here  and  in  the  rept-ritiou  '*  Mastres." 

'  wommihodel  Marshe's  ed.  here  and  lu  the  repetition  "  tooman  hede*" 

<  mojftittf  AsMl]  MS.  **  Mtatra  Isbdl?"  and  m  tkename  in  the  iep«- 
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I  for  to  be  SO  myndles, 
And  cowde  not  *  wryght 
Of  Isabell  Knyght. 

It  is  not  3  my  ctutome  nor  my  gyse 
To  leue  behyode 

Her  that  is  bothe  womanly'  and  wyse,  1070 

And  specyally  which  glad  waa  to  deuyse 
The  mcnes*  to  fynde 
To  please  my  mynde. 

In  helpyng  to  warke  my  laurell  grene 
With  sylke  and  golde: 
Galathea,  the  made  well  besene^ 
Was  neuer  halfe  so  fayre,  as  I  wene, 
Whiche  was  extolde 
A  thowsande  folde 

By  Maro»  the  Mantuan  prudent,  1080 
Who  list  to  rede; 
But,  and  I  had  leyser  competent^ 
I  coude  shew  you^  suche  a  presedent 
In  very  dede 
Howe  ye  excede,- 


Oecupacyon  to  SkeUon. 

Withdrawe  your  hande,  the  tyme  paseb^  hsst; 

Set  on  your  hede  this  laurell  whiche  is  wrought; 
Here  you^  not®  Eolus  for  you  blowyth  a  blaste? 
I  dare  wele  saye  that  ye  and  1  be  sought: 
Make  no  delay,  for  now  ye  must  be  brought  lOS 
Before  my  ladys  grace,  the  Queue  of  Fame, 
Where  ye  must  breuely  answere  to  your  name. 

>  noi}  Manhe'i  ed.  *'  mt"  *  mi}  Umte't  ed.  <*  nit" 

*  wmtmfy']  MS.  '*  naydoilj.*' 

«  moMt]  MS.    rnene."  •  yon]  Not  in  MS. 

"  poBsis]  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.  (with  Tariioiis  apeUing)  "  paueth." 
7  you}  MS.    ye.*'  «  noi]  Manhe'i  ed.  **iiiit" 
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SkeUon  Poeta, 

Castyng  my  syght  the  chambre  aboute. 
To  se  how  duly  ich  thyng  in  ordre  was, 

Towarde  the  dore,^  as  we  were  eomyng  oute^ 
I  sawe  maister  Newton  sit  with  his  compasy 
His  plummet,  his  pensell,  his  spectacles  of^  glas, 

Dyiiysyiige  in  pycture,  by  his  industrious  wit, 
Of  my  laurell  the  proces  euery  whitte. 

Forthwith  vpon  this,  as  it  were  in  a  thought,  1100 

Gower,  Chawcer,  Lydgate^  theis  thre 
Before  remembred,  me  curteisly'  brought 

Into  that  place  where  as  they  left  me, 
Where  all  the  <?ayd  poetis  sat  in  there  degre. 
But  when  they  sawe  my  lawrell  rychely  wrought,* 
All  other  besyde  were  oounterfete^  they  thou^t 

In  oomparyson  of  that  wluche  I  ware : 

Sume  praysed  the  perle,  some  the  stones  bryght ; 

Weie  was  hym  that  therevpon  myght  stare ; 

Of  this  warke^  they  had  so  great  delyght,  1110 
The  silke,  the  golde,  the  flowris  fresshe  to  syght, 

They  seyd  my  lawrell  was  the  goodlyest 

That  euer  they  saw,  and  wrought  it  was  the  best 

In  her  astate  there  sat  the  noble  Quene 

Of  Fame :  perceyiiynge  how  thfit  I  was  cum, 
She  wonderyd  me  thought'^  at  my  laurel!  grene; 

»  dore]  MS."  durre." 

*  o/]  So  Marshe's  ecL  and  MS.    Faukes's  ed.  "  with." 
'  me  curteisly]  MS.  "  kurieialy  me." 

*  wrought^  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  *'  whought" 

*  All  other  beeyde  were  eounterfete]  MS.  "  All  thos  that  they  ware  were 
GonntoriMtis.'* 

'  ihm9k(\  So  Mudie's  ed.  Ftrakei's  ed.  "  thoahht" 
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She  loked  hawtly,  and  gaue  *  on  me  a  glum : 
Thhere  was  amonge  them  no  worde  ^  then  but  mum. 

For  eche  man  herkynde  what  she  wolde  to  me^  say ; 

Wherof  in  subBtaimce  I  brooght  this  away.  1 120 

The  Queue  of  Fame  to  SMUn. 

Mj  frende,  nth  ye  ar  before  ys*  here  present 
To  answere  vnto  this  noble  aud3rence» 

Of  that  shalbe  resonde  you^  ye  must  be  content; 
And  for  as  moche  as,  by  the  hy^  pretence 
That  ye  haue  now  thorow^  preemynenoe 
Of  laureat  triumphe}^  your  place  is  here  resemyd. 
We  wyll  Tnderstande  how  ye  bane  it  deserayd. 

SkeUan  Poeta  to  the  Quene  of  Fame* 

Rygbt  high^  and  myghty  princes  of  estate^ 
In  femous  glory  aU  oOier  transoendyng, 

Of  your  bounte  the  accustomablo    rate  1130 
Hath  bene  full  often  and  yet  is  entendyng^^ 
To  all  that  to  ^2  reason  is  condisceudyng^ 
But  ifhastyue^^  credence  by  mayntenance  of  vyi^t 
Fortune  to  stande  betwene  you  and  the  lyig^t: 

>  gmu}  BIS.«ywre.» 

'  mmMffB  them  no  wordi]  MS,  **  not  a  w>r^  omongt  them,** 

'  toolde  to  me]  MS.  "to  me  wold." 

4  V8]  So  Marshe's  ed.  and  MS.   Faukes's  ed.  "  hus." 

*  yoM]  Not  in  Marshe's  ed.  *  Ay}  M&  "bigthe." 
7  t/iorow']  So  MS.    Eds.  "  by  the." 

^  triumpfie]  MS.  "  promocioun.** 

•  high]  MS.  ''higthe." 

^  accuatomable]  Marshe's  ed.  "  custom  al)le." 

entendyng]  Marshe's  ed.  "  attendyng." 
»  TbfllllAtflfo]  SoManhfl'aed.aiidBfS.  f^nkes's  ed.  «•  9b «il  lh» 
thai/* 

»  hmtifue]  Mandie's  ed.  "  liasty." 
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But  suche  euydence  I  thynke  for  to  ^  enduce, 
And  w  largely  to  lay  for  myne  indempQite^ 

That  1  trust  ^  to  make  myne  e&cuse 

Of  what  charge  aoeiier  ye  lay  ageinst^  me; 
For  of  my  bokis  parte  ye  shall  se^ 

Whidie  in  yoar  recordes,  I  knowe  well,  be  enrolde,  1 140 

And  so  OccupacyoQ}  your  regester,  me  tolde. 

Forthwith  she  commaundid  1  shuide  take  my  place; 

Caliope  poynted  me  where  I  shuide  sit: 
With  that)  OccupaciouQ  preaid  in  a  pace; 

Be  mirry,  she  sayd,  be  nol^  aferde  a  whit. 

Your  discharge  here  vnder  myne  arrae  is  it. 
So  then  commaundid  she  was  vpoii  this 
To  shew  her  boke ;  and  she  sayd.  Here  it  is. 

The  Quene  of  Fame  to  Occupacioun. 

Yowre  boke^  of  remembrauns  we  will  now  that  ye  rede; 
If  ony  ^  recordis  in  nonmbyr  can  be  founde,  1160 

What  Skelton  batji  compilid  and  wryton  in  dede 
Rehersyng  by  ordre,  and  what  is  the  g^nnN  nde^ 
Let  se  now  for  hym  how  ye  can  expounde ; 
For  in  owr  courte,  ye  wote  wele»  his  name  can  not'  ryse 
But  if  he  wryte  offcenner  tlian  ones  or  twyse. 

Skelton  Poeta. 

With  that  of  the  boke  losende  were  the  daspis : 

The  margent  was  illumynid  all  with  golden  rallies 
And  byse^  enpicturid  witli  gressoppes  and  waspis^ 

» for  /o]  MS.  "  for  me  fo."  ^  trtut^  MS.  "  troste." 

3  ageiust]  MS,  "  agejrne."  *  not"]  Marehe's  ed.  "  nat." 

*  boJke]  So  Marshe's  ed.  Faukes's  ed.  •*  bokes" — but  compare  the  pre- 
ceding line  and  tiie  first  line  of  tlie  following  stanza.  MS.  defecthe  hen* 

•  <my]  Mafdie'i  «d.  "  anj."  '  not}  Mavdie'a  ad.  <'  nat" 
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With  butterfllyis  and  fresshe  pecoke  taylis, 

Enflorid  with  flowris  and  slymy  snaylis;  1160 

Enuyuid  picturis  weU  towchid  and  quikly; 

It  wolde  haue  made  a  man  hole  that  had  be  sekely. 

To  beholde  how  it  ms  garnyBihyd  and  bonnde, 
Encoaerde  oner  with  golde  of  tksew  fyne ; 

The  claspis  and  bullyons  were  worth  a  thousande  pounde; 
With  balassis  and  charbuncles  the  borders  did  shyne; 
With  aurum  mmicum  euery  other  iyne 

Was  wrytin :  and  so  she  did  her  spede^ 

Occapaeyoun^  inmediatly^  to  rede. 

Oecupacyoun  redUh  and  easptmnd^th  mm  parte  ofSktXkm* 

bokes  and  baladis  with  ditis  of  plemrCy  in  as  moche  it 
were  to  longe  a  procea  to  reherse  alP  by  tiame  thai  he 
hath  compylyd,  ^c. 

Of  your  oratour  and  poete  laureate  1170 

Of  Englande,  his  workis^  here  they  b^|ynne : 
In  prims  the  Boke  of  Honorous  Astate; 
Item  the  Boke  how  men  shulde  fle  synne; 
Item  Royall  Demenaunce  worshyp  to  wynne;* 
Item  the  Boke  to  speke  well  or  be  styll ; 
Item  to  lerne  you  to*  dye  when  ye  wyli; 

Of  Vertu  also  the  souerayne  enterlude ; 

The  Boke  of  the  Rosiar;  Prince  Arturis  Creacyoun; 
The  False  Fayth  that  now  goth,  which  dayly  is  renude ; 

1  immBdkaip]  Manhe*s  ed.  imniAdiitflly:*'  but  lee  mUe,  p.  363,  note  S. 
MS*  dsfective  here* 

*  tfll]  Notin  Hanhe*!  ed. 

*  wonUt]  Manhe's  ed.  wailEes." 

*  Wynne]  So  Marehe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  ^'  wyne*" 

*  to]  So  Manhe'ft  ed.   Faukes'f  ed.  **  do.*' 


Honor  est  be- 
neftuitivtt  ope- 
rations gig. 

num  :  Aristo- 
tiles.  Diverte 
amalo,  et  foe 

bonum :  Pso. 
Nobilis  rat  ille 
quern  nobilitat 
sua  viitoit 
Cassianu^;. 
Proximus  ille 
Deo  qui  sdt 
ratione  taceret 
Cato.  Mora 
ultima  Unea 
ranmi:  Hofet* 

Virtttti  omnia 
parent:  Salust. 
Nusqiiam  tuta 
ftdMjTifgUiiis. 
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Item  his  Diologgis  of  Ymag)^lacyoun ;  1 180  R«i  ert  tolicHi 

Item  Antoinedon  ^  of  Loues  Meditacyoun ;  amon^Ovid' 
Item  New  Gramer  in  Englysshe  compylyd;  Si  volet  =  usus, 

Item  Bowche^  of  Courte^  where  Drede  was  begyled ;  ^Tit^ 


IDs  oommedy,  Adiademios  callyd  by  name ;  Noo  Mt  timor 

Of  Tullis  Familiars  the  tnmdaeyonn ; 

Item  Good  Aduysement,  that  brai riles  doth  blame;  Concedat 
The  llecule  ageinst  Gtiguyne  of  the  Frenshe  nacyoun;  TuUhls. '  P^' 
Item  the  Popingay,  that  hath  in  commendacyoun  Ktanni 
Ladyes  and  gentylwomen  suche  as  deseruyd,  noa  peoeabiBs 

And  suche  as  be  ooanteifettis  th^  be  leseniyd;     1190  ^"^'"^ 


And  of  Soueraynte  a  noble  pamphelet;  Non  mihi  sit 

And  of  Ma^iyfycence  a  notable  mater,  mpln  1°  *VaSl 

How  Cownterfet  Cowntenaunce  of  the  new  get  HrSto"* 

With  Crafty  Contteyamnce  dothe  smater  said  flater»  Vm^  U^snia. 

And  Cloked  CoUacyoun  is  broueht  in  to  dater  ^"^^  ^  ^ 

'Wiih  Conrtely  Abusyoun;  who  pryntith  it  wele  in  mynde  gum  i  Sapleiit 

Moche  dowblenes  of  the  worlde  therin  he  may  fyiide ;  Temmq^r,^^* 

fidesque:  la 

Of  manerly  maistres  Margery*  My  Ike  and  Ale;  iS^^i^*frTuden 
To  her  he  wrote  many  maters  of  myrthe:  que,  dolique, 

InnduNnid,  fit 

Yel9  thonghe  I ^  say  it,  therby  lyith  a  taie^  1200 vis,  et  amor 

For  Margery  wynsbed,  and  breke  her  hinder  girth ;  J^^'f  ^^X' 
Lor,®  how  she  made  moche  of  her  gentyll  birth !  irokBii^<Mi> 

With,  Gingirly,  go  gingerly!  her  tayle  was  made  of  hay;: 
Go  she  neuer  so  gingirly,  her  honesty  is  gone  away; 

'  Anttmedon]  Qy.  "  Automedon  ?" 

3  volet]  Fankes's  ed.  (which  alone  has  theae  notes)  **  vac9U" 

Bon- c he  \  Marshe's  ed.  Bouge." 
^  mai^ires  Margery^  So  Marshe's  ed.    i:'aukes'8  ed.  "  margery  mayg< 
tres."    MS.  defective  here. 

6  /]  So  MardM'B  ed.  Vimkcs't  ed.  "  ye.'* 
•  Lor]  Mafshe'ted.  "Loide." 
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flliAiiMilM. 


Le  pins  dis- 
pieysant  plei- 


Nota. 


Apoftohu: 

Non  habemtis 
hie  oivitatem 

latanm  per* 


Notat  bellum 
Cornabiensey 
quod  in  caio- 

pestribus  et  in 
patentioribua 
vastisque  so- 
litndimlMis 

prope  Grcrc- 
wiche  gesCum 
est. 


Harde  to  make  ought  of  that  is  nakid  nought; 

Tliis  fastiane  maistres  and  this  giggisse  gase. 
Wonder  is  to  wryte  what  wrenchis  she  wrowght, 

To  face  out  her  foly  with  a  midsomer  xnase ; 

With  pitcbe  she  patchid  her  pitcher  shuld  not^ 
It  may  wde  fymoy  but  afaroudly  it  doth  acoordo,  1210 
To  pyke  out  honesty  ofgndie  a  potaiioide: 

Patet  per  versus. 
Hinc  puer  hic  '^  natus;  vir  conjayw  hinc  spoliatuM 
Jure  ihofi;  estfcUm  Deli  de  8<aiffmne  a^etm; 
Hinc         extolh,  quod  eritptm'  alter  ApoUa ; 
St  qumria  qwUia  ?  mereMx  caaHmma  iaUa; 
Et  relis,  et  mitt,  et  reUquaUt* 
A  good  herynge  of  thes  olde  talis ; 
Fynde  no  mo  suche  fro^  Wanflete  to  Walls. 

Et  reHqua  omdia*  de  dwereis  traetaiUnem 

Of  my  ladys  grace  at  the  eontemplacyouiif 

Owt  of  Frmshe  into  Englyssbe  prose,  1220 
Of  Mannes  Lyfe  the  Peregrynacioun, 

He  did  translate,  enterprete,  and  disclose ; 

The  Tratyse  of  Triumphis  of  the  Rede  Eose, 
'Wherein  many  storis  ar  breuely  oontayned 
That  vnremembred  longe  tyme  remayned; 

The  Duke  of  Yorkis  creauiiccr  whan  Skelton  was. 

Now  Henry  the  viij.  Kyng  of  Englonde,^ 
A  tratyse  he  deuysid  and  browght  it  to  pas. 


>  not}  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat."  >  JUe]  Mardie's  ed.  "  hinc" 

'  Jro"]  Marshe's  ed.  from." 

*  religua  omelia]  Manbe'a  ed*  aeems  to  have  *^  religua,**  &c.   Qy.  "  rt* 

Hqu<B  omeU(P  ?** 

*  Eiiffionde]  Marsbe's  ed.  ''Englande;"  and  in  the  next  line  but  one 
**  hande.'*   MS.  defective  here. 


Digitized  by 


OABIJLVDS  or  IrAUmtLL* 


411 


Callid  iGjpCMto»  Eradimiiii  qpl 

Therin  to  rede,  and  to  vnderstande  1230 lii'^Sii*' 

nut  Xwt» 

All  the  demenour  of  ])rincely  astate, 
To  be  our  Kjag,  oi  God  preordiuate ; 

Also  the  Tunnynga  of  Minoiv  Rummyng, 

With  Colyn  Qowt,  lohim  lu^  with  loteth  lack; 
To  make  suche  trifels  it  a^el^  mn  konnyng, 

In  honest  inyrtli  pa,rde  reqiiyretli  no  lack; 

The  whyle  apperyth  the  better  for  lUe  blacky 
And  after  conueyauns  as  tlie  world  goo% 
It  is  no  foly  to  Yse  the  Walahemaimys  hooa; 

The  vmblia  of  Tenyson^  the  botell^  of  wyne^ 

To  fayre  maistres  Anne  that  shuld  haue  be  sent, 
He  wrate^  therof  many  a  praty  iyne, 

Where  it  became,  and  whether  it  went) 

And  how  that  it  was  wantonly  spent; 
The  Balade  also  of  the  Mustarde  Tarte; 
Sudie  pioblemis  to  paynt  it  longydi  to  his  arte; 

Of  one  Adame  aU  a  knaue,  late  dede  and  gone,— 

Dormiat  in  pace,  lyke  a  dormows  ! — 
He  wrate^  an  Epitaph  for  his  graue  8t0Qe> 

With  wordes  deuoute  and  sentence  agerdows,^ 

For  he  was  euer  age3rnst  Goddis  howa» 
All  his  delight  was  to  branle  and  to  barke 
Ageynst  holy  chyrche,^  the  preste,  and  the  clarke ; 

Of  Phillip  Sparow  the  lamentable  fate, 
Tiie  doleful!  destenyi  and  the  caiefull  chaunce, 

*  botelf]  Marshe's  ed.  "hotels." 

*  wrote]  Marshe's  ed.  "  wrote." 
^  %orate\  Marshe'n  ed.  "  wrote." 

*  agerdows]  Marshe's  ed.  egerdous." 

*  Ageyrut  holy  chgrche'}  Marshe's  ed.    Agayne  holg  churche." 


QnisstabitiM- 

operaatcii  ioi- 
cndtttoiii  ? 
Pso. 

Arrident  me- 
lius seria  pictft 
iods:  In£ai- 
Vnlit  Jbopi 


1240  Implentur  ve* 
tens  Bacchi 
pinguisque  fe- 
ibmt  Virgi- 


Aut  prodesse 
▼olont  aut  de- 
ketwB  poete: 
Honoe* 

Adam,  Adam, 
vbies?  Ge- 
nesis. Resp. 
Ubi  nulla  re- 
quiei,  vbi  bqI- 
1250  lus  ordo,  scd 
Bempitemus 
horror  inliabi- 
tttt  Jobb 
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Dyuysed  by  l^lton  after  the  lunerall  rate ; 
Yet  sum  there  be  therewith  that  take  greaaunce^ 

And  grudge'  tfaerat  with  frownyng  countenaunce; 
Eto^j^Mger     But  what  of  that  ?  hard  it  is  to  please  all  men ; 
mm:  PMhno.    Who  list  amende  it,  let  h\m  set  to  his  penne;  1260 

For  the  gyse  now  adays 

Of  sum  iangelyng  iays' 

Is  to  discommende 

Tliat  they  can  not'  amende. 

Though  they  wolde  spende 

All  the  wittis  they  haue. 
What  ayle  them  to  depraue 

Phillippe  Sparows  ^raue? 

His  Dirigei  her  Commendacioun 

Can  be  no  derogacyoun,  1270 

But  myrth  and  oonsolacyouny 

Made  by  protestaeyoun* 

No  man  to  myscontent 

llflth  Philfippis  enteremente. 
Alas,  that  goodly  mayd, 

Why  shulde  she  be  afrayd  ? 

Why  shulde  she  take  shame 

That  her  goodly  name, 

Honorably  reportid^ 

Shulde  be  set  and  sortyd,  1280 
To  be  matriculate 
With  ladyes  of  astate  ? 
I  coniure  th^  PMllip  Sparow, 

By  Hercules  that  hell  did  harow, 
And  with  a  venomows  arow 
Slew  of  the  Epidawris 
One  of  the  Centawris, 

*  grmSg^l  Manhe'i  ed.  '*  gnigge.*' 
'  i«yf}  Marshe'g  ed.  "  da  Iaye$,*' 

•  HOT)  M«nbe's  ed.  *'  nat" 
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Or  Onocentaufis^^ 
Or  Hippooentaurb;' 

By  whos  mygbt  and  maine  1^0 

An  hart  was  8la3^e 
With  homnis  twayne 
Of  glitteryng  golde ; 
And  the  apples  of  golde 
Of  Hesperides  withholde, 
And  mth  a  dragon  kepte 
That  neuer  more  slepte. 
By  merciali  strength 

He  wan  at  length ; 

And  slew  Gerione 

TOth  thre  bodys  in  one; 

With  myglity  corrage 

Adauntid  the  rage 

Of  a  lyoii  sauage ; 

Of  Diomedis  stabyll 

He  brought  out  a  rabyll 

Of  eonrsers  and  rounos 

With'  lepes  and  bounsis ; 

And  with  myghty  luggyng, 

Wrastelynge  and  tuggyng,  IBl® 

He  pluckid  the  bull 

By  the  homid  scuU^ 

And  officed  to  Cornucopia; 

And  so  forthe  pet  cetera : 
Also  by  Hecates  bowre* 
In  Plutos  gastly  towre ; 

By  the  vgly  Eumeiiides, 
That  neuer  haue  rest  nor  ease ; 

1  Onoeeniaurul  Manho't  ed.  Onocanttiinis.*' 

«  H^tpoemiMuif]  Both  eds.  *«  HippocentmroB."  MS.  Mdire  here. 

«  WUhl  So  Manhft's  ed.  Favkes's  ed.  *'  Wit" 

*  kowre]  So  Maishe's  ed.  Faukee'e  ed,  **  powx«." 
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That  in  hell  is  neuer  b rente,  1320 
In  Lema  the  Grekis  fen 
That  was  engeudred  then ; 

By  Chemeras  fiamjBf 
And  all  the  dedely  namys 
Of  iiifemall  posty, 
Where  soulis  fry  and  losty ; 

By  the  Stigiall  flode, 
And  the  streraes  wode 
Of  Ckxdiitos  bottumles  well; 

By  theferymanofhell,  1330 
CaroD  with  Ms  berde  hore, 
Tliat  powyth  with  a  rude  ore, 
And  with  liis  frownsid  fortop 
Gydith  his  bote  with  a  prop : 

I  coniure^  Phillippe,  and  calif 
In  the  name  of  Kyng  Sanll  ; 
Pfimo  Regum  expres, 
He  bad  the  Phitones 
To  witciie  craft  her  to  dres, 
And  by  her  abusiouns,  1340 
And  damnable  illusioun» 
Of  meraeloiis  oondusiounsy 
And  by  her  superstidouns 
Of*  wonderful!  condiciouns, 
She  raysed  vp  in  that  stede 
Samueii  that  was  dede; 
But  whether  it  were  so^ 
He  were  idem  m  numero. 
The  selfe  same  SamueU, 
How  be  it  to  Saull  he  did  tell  1350 

*  eoniure]  Qy.  "  cofuurf-  thti"  as  before  and  after. 

*  Of}  Marshe'sed.  -  And." 
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The  Philistinis  ^  shulde  hym  aakry. 
And  the  nest  day  he  ahulde  dye» 
I  wyW  my^  seUe  discharge 
To  lettord  men  eft  large : 

But,  Phillip,  I  coniurc  th6 
Now  by  till  ys  names  thre, 
Diana  in  the  woddis  grene, 
Luna  that  so  bry^t  doth  shene^ 
Proserphia  in  hellf 

That  thou  ^ortely  tell,  1960 

And  shew  now  vntu  me 
What  the  cause  may  be 
Of  this  perplexyte  !  ^ 

Jttferias,  Philippe,  tuaa  Sertn^  pulchra  Joanna 
Intianier  peHU :  eur  nasM  earndnk  iUam 
Nunc  pudei  ^  e$i  sera ;  ndnor  ewt  infanm  veto* 

Then  such  that*  hiiiw  disdaynyd 
And  of  this  worke  complaynyd, 
I  pray  God  they  be*  paynyd 
No  wors  than<^  is  contaynyd  1370 
In  ymes  two  or  thre 
Hiat  folowe  as  ye  may  se : 
Luride^  cur,  livor,  volucris  pia  /unera  damnas  ? 
Talia  te  raptant  rapiuTit  qua*  fata  volucrem! 

Mst  tamen  inmdia  mors  tUn  continm : 


Pliilly]ipe 


The  Gruntyng  and  the'  groynmnge  of  the^ gronnyng swyne;  Borcu  se  in- 
Alflo  the  Mumyng^oftheniapely  rote;  IttatoL"^!' 

1  Philistinis]  So  Marshe's  ed.   Faukes^s  ecL  PUOisllmlSt" 
^  my']  So  Manbe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  "  me.'' 

3  perplpryte]  Faakes's  ed.  "  proplexyte."   Manhe's  ed.  "  perplexite." 
-»  that]  Marshe'a  ed.  •*  as."  «  be\  Blmrshe's  ed.  "by." 

^  than]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  and.'* 

7  and  MeJ  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.,  instead  of  these  words, 
only  "  a." 

B  qf  Me]  So  Marshe's  cd.    Not  in  Faukes's  ed. 

*  Ifyrnyng'}  Faukes's  ed«  "  mnrmyng."  Manhe's  ed.  **  Mourayng." 
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Ona- 

lintu  Vero- 
nens.  £t  sicut 
opertorium 
mnUbU  eo«, 
etmutabimtiir: 
Pio.  0. 


■ 

pgalmo. 

Tauquaxu  p&- 
rieti  incliaato 
et  mwsenm  de- 

MiUtat  omnis 
tinttis,ethalMi 

iua  castra  Cu- 
pido:  Ond. 


Wkan      flye  net  was  set  for  to  eatdie  a  oote, 

Strako  one  with  a  birdbolt  to  the  hart  rote; 
Also  a  deuoute  Prayer  to  Moyses  ho  mis, 
Methfyde  merelyi  medelyd  with  scomis;^ 

Of  paiaiintu  that  were  played  in  loyows  Garde ; 
He  wrote  of  a  mufle'  thnm  a  mud  wall; 

How  a  do  cam  trippyng  in  at  the  rere  warde, 
But,  lorde,  how  the  parker  was  wroth  with  all ! 
And  of  Castell  Aungell  the  fenestraii, 
Glittryng  and  glistryng  and  gloryously  glasid^ 
It  made  sum  mens  eyn  dasild  and  dasid; 


1380 


Introdnzit  me 

in  cubiculum 
•umn:  Cant. 


Osfatuee^dml* 
Ut  stultidam. 
Cant. 

Audaces  forta> 
ua  jnvat:  Vir- 


IMiBicia  uwna 

hominnm  sor- 
tia*  fatiqne  fu- 
tori:  Vurgiiius. 


The  Repete  of  the  recule  of  Rosamundis  bowre. 

Of  his  pleasaunt  paine  there  and  his  triad  distres 
In  plantynge  and  plucky uge  a  propre  ielofl^er  flowre; 

But  how  it  was,  sum  were  to  rechelesy 

Not^  withstandynge  it  is  femedeles ; 
What  myght  she  say  ?  what  myght  he  do  therto  ? 
Though  lak  sayd  nay,  yet       there  loste  her  sho; 

How  than  lyke  a  man  he  wan  the  barbican 
With  a  sawte  of  solace  at  the  longe  last; 

The  colour  dedely,  swarte,  bio,  and  wan 
Of  Exione,  her  lambis^  dede  and  past^ 
The  chefce  and  the  nek  but  a  shorte  cast; 

In  fortunis  fauour  euer  to  endure. 

No  man  lyuyng,  he  sayth,  can  be  sure ; 


1890 


1400 


>  «Mnil»]  MkM's6d.*«itonnls."  Uanhe'ced. 

^  muse]  Marabe's  ed.  "  mows." 
«  JVo/]  Mar8he'8ed."Nat." 

*  fatwB]  Altered  porpoaety  by  Skdton  firom  **yiiliioniM"  of  tiitt  Vi%»l», 

Prov.  XV.  2.  (not  Cant.) 

^  lamb  is]  Mnrshe's  ed.    lambe  is/'^^hich  may  be  the  ri^ht  trwHfg- 

MS.  defective  bi-re. 
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How  dame  Miueriia  *  first  found  the  olyue  tre,  she  red    oieaeque  Mi- 
Aud  piantid  it  there  where ^  neuer  before  was  none;  trixToeo^- 
vnshred  comm. 

Ad  hynde  vnhurt  hit^  by  casuelte,  not^  bled 
Recouerd  whan  the  forster  was  gone;  and  aped 
The  hertis  of  the  herd  began  for  to  grone,  and  fled  agmioa 

mil  11  J  -  ccrvi  pulveni- 

1  he  howiides  began  to  yerne  and  to  quest ;  and  dred      leuta  [fugaj 
With  liteli  besynes  standith  moche  rest;  in  bed       1410 ^J^^* 

His  Epitomis  of  the  myller  and  hb  ioly  make ;  pnx  moientes 
How  her  ble  was  bryght  as  blossom  on  the  spray,  X 

A  wanton  wenche  and  wele  coude  bake  a  cake;  reiinqae- 

The  myllar  was  loth  to  be  out  of  the  way,  Foria  vastabit 

But  yet  for  all  that,  be  as  be  may,  eum  timor,  et 

Whether  he  rode  to  Sw^hamm  ^  or  to  Some,  Pao.* 

The  miliar  durst  not^  leue  his  wyfe  at  home ; 

With,  Wofttlly*  arayd,  and  shamefully  betrayd;  Opera  quae  ego 

Of  his  makyng  deuoute  medytac}  ons ;  hlbl^nt  testiTo- 

Vexilla  regis  he  deuysid  to  be  displayd;  1420m™J*^«»*- 
With  Sacris  solemniis,  and  other  contemplacyouns, 
That  in  them  compnsid  consyderacyons ; 

Thus  passyth  he  the  tyme  both  nyght  and  day, 

Sumfyme  with  sadnes,  sumtyme  with  play ; 

Though  Galiene^'^  and  Dioscorides,^^  Houora  medi- 

With  Ipocras,i2  and  mayster  Auycen,  nmssi?^l*m 

creavit  eum 

>  How  doHu  JUiMftM,  ^e.]  The  wocde  wUdi  1  have  printed  in  Italies 
destroj  both  eenae  and  metre^  But  tfaej  ere  fiiand  in  both  ediL  MS.  defec* 
tWe  here. 

*  it  there  where]  Marshe's  ed.  **  yet  wker.*' 

3  hit]  Marshe's  ed.    it."  *  not}  Marahe'ved.  '*liat." 

*  Isaiagi  Matt.  xxiv.  41. 

*  Pso.]  Deut.  xxxii.  25,  where  "  Foris  vastabit  eo*  glafiina,  pt,  &c." 

^  SwaffTiamm^  Eds.  "  Swasshamm."  ^  nof]  Marshe't^  ed.  *'nat." 

*  Wojully]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukes's  ed.  "  wofutily." 
Galiene]  Marshe's  ed.  "  Galeue."    See  notes. 

"  DiOKondetl  So  Marshe's  ed.   Fanlces's  ed.  Diucorides." 
^  J^ctm]  Manhe*sed.  "Hipocrates.'* 
VOL.  I.  EE 
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Superiores 
constellationes 
inlliiiiiit  in  cor- 
pora subjectaet 
disposita,  &c. 

Mota. 


Spectatum  ad« 
nusse,^  risus 
tcncatoramor? 
HoFBoe. 


Nota. 


By  there  phesik  doth  ^  many  a  man  ease, 

And  though  Albuniasar  can  the  enforme  and  ken 
What  constellacions  ar  good  or  bad  for  men, 
Yet  whan  the  rayne  rayneth  and  the  ^ose  w^mkith,  1430 
Lytill  wotith  the  goslyng  what  the  gose  thynkith ; 

He  is  not^  wyse  ageyne  the  streme  that  stryuith; 

Dun  is  in  the  myre,  dame,  feche  me  my  spur; 
Nedes^  must  he  rin  that  the  deuyll  dryuilii ; 

When  the  stede'  Is  stolyn,  spar  the  stable  dur; 

A  ientyll  huvvnde  shulde  neuer  play  the  kur; 
It  is  sone  aspyed  where  the  thorne  prikkith; 
And  wele  wotith  the  cat  whos  berde  she  likkith; 


Lumen  ad 

velationem 
gentium  : 


Velut  rosa  vel 
lilium,  O  pul- 
cherrima  mnU- 
f  rum,  v\c. : 
Cantatecdesia. 


With  Marione  clarione,  sol,  lucemey 

Grottndjwr^  of  this  Frenshe  prouerbe  olde»  1440 
How  men  were  wonte  for  to  disoeme 

By  candelmes  day  what  wedder  shuld  holde ; 

But  Marione  clarione  was  caught  with  a  colde  colde,^ 

(anglice  a  cokwolde,® 
And  all  ouercast  w  ith  cloudis  vnkynde, 
This  goodly  iiowre  with  stormis  was  vntwynde ; 

This  ieloffer  ientyll,  this  rose,  this  lylly  flowre, 
This  primerose  pereles^  this  piopre  vydet, 

This  columbyne  clere^  and  fresshest  of  coloure, 
This  delycate  dasy,  this  strawbery  pretely  set. 
With  frowarde  frostis,  alas,  was  all  to-fret !  1450 


I  doth']  Marshe's  ed.  "  dom-."  =  „o^-]  Marshe's  ed. nat." 

•*  Spertntam  admuse,  dfC.]  "  Spectatum  admisxi  rimtn  teiieatis,  amici.''' 
A.  P.  5.  Qy.  Is  the  barbarous  alteration  of  this  line  only  a  mistake  of  tbe 
printer  ? 

4  Nedet]  So  Manhe's  ed.  Fau1cM*i  ed.  "  Nededei." 

'  When  the  ^ede,  ^,']  I  hatre  plaeed  thia  line  aocofding  to  Manhe'a  ed. 
In  Fankea'a  ed.  it  stands  third  in  tiie  atania. 

•  a  eolde  eolde]  Marshe's  ed.  "  a  colde"        ^  Pso.  cUjcv.}  Luc.  ii.  32. 

"  an ff lice  a  cokwolde}  These  words,  which  I  have  placed  according  to 
Faukes's  ed.,  are  not  in  that  of  Mnrshc.    MS.  defective  here. 

'  J%ii  columbine  clere,  ^v;.]  This  line  and  the  next  are  trai>&po»ed  m  eds. 
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But  who  may  haue     more  vngracyous*  lyfe 
Than  a  chyldis  birde  and  a  knauis  wyfe  ? 

Thynke  what  ye  Wyll  Notate  verba, 

Of  this  wanton  byll;  riSr©w^ri! 
By  Mary  Gipcy, 
Quod  $€ripsi,  scripsi: 

Uxor  /laif  sicut  vitis, 
Habetis  in  custoiiiam, 
Ctistodite  sicut  scUis, 

Secundum  Lueam,  1460 

Of  the  Bonehoms  of  Ashrige  beeyde  Barkamstede, 

That  goodly  place  to  Skelton  moost  kynde, 
Where  the  sank  ^  royall  is,  Crystes  blode  so  rede, 

Wherevpon  he  metrefyde  after  his  raynde ; 

A  pleasaunter  place  than  Asbrige  is,  harde  were^  to 
fynde. 

As  Skelton  rehersith,  with  wordes  few  and  playne^ 

In  his  distichon^  made  on  verses  twaine ;  Nota  penun- 

•m  aqiue,iiam 

Fraxinus  in  clivo  frondetque  viret  sine  rkfo,^  canes  ibi  i m 

Nan  est  sub  divo  similis  sine  flumine  vivo ;  SSrimof"^'''' 


The  Nacyoun  of  Folys  he  left  not^  behynde ;         1470  stuitorum  iafi- 
Item  Apollo  that  whirllid  vp  his  chare,  1^!^^:"®^!" 

That  made  sum  to  snurre  ^  and  snuf  in  the  wynde ;  clesia. 
It  made  them  to  skip,  to  stampe,  and  to  stare»  ^t^^oUo 
Whiche,  if  they  be  happy»  haue  cause  to  beware 


*  a]  Notin  Marshe's  ed. 
5  vnffracyousi  Faukes's  ed,  "  vngr«ryoiui>"  Morthe'g  ed.  "  vngFMioiis." 
'  tank']  Marshe's  ed.  "  sange." 

*  were]  So  Marshe's  ed,    Faukes's  ed.  '*  where." 

*  dutichon]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Fauk.es's  ed.  "  distincyon." 

*  rivo]  So  Marshe's  ed.    Faukea's  ed,  wro." 
7  not]  Marshe's  ed.  "  nat" 

'  mwTt]  So  Marsbe'a  ed.  Fankeg's  ed.  "  mrt" 


esaet  Corinthi ; 
Actus  Aposto- 
loram. 
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Stumdot  tub 

pectore  vertit 
Apollo:  Vir* 
gilius. 


Fama  rp{»let« 
malu  pernici- 
bus^  evoUt 
alis,  8cc. 


Ego  quidem 
sum  Pauli,  ego 
ApoUo:  Cor'!!' 


In  ryming  and  raylyng  with  hym  for  to  mell, 

For  drede  that  he  leme  them  there  A,  B,  C,  to  speil. 

Poeta  Skeltotu 

With  that  I  stode  vp,  halfe  sodenly  afrayd; 

Suppleyng  to  Fame,  I  besought  her  grace, 
And  that  it  wolde  please  her,  full  tenderly  I  prayd, 

Owl  of  her  bokis  Apollo  to  rase.  .  1480 

Nay,  sir,  she  sayd,  what  so  iii  this  place 
Of  our  noble  courte  is  ones  spoken  owte, 
It  must  nedes  after  rin  all  the  worlde  aboute. 

God  wote,  theis  wordes  made  me  full  sad ; 

And  when  that  I  sawe  it  wolde  no  better  be, 
But  that  my  peticyon  wolde  not^  be  had. 

What  shulde  I  do  but  take  it  in  gre  ? 

For,  by  Juppiter  and  his  high  magest^ 
I  did  what  I  oowde  to  scrape '  out  the  scrollis, 
Apollo  to  rase  out  of  her  ragman  roUis.  1490 


Malo  me  Gala- 
tea petit,  las* 
civa  puella : 


Kec,  ri  mime* 

ribus  certes, 
concedet  lol- 
las :  2.  Bucol. 


Now  hereof  it  erkith  me  lenger  to  wryte ; 

To  Occupacyon  I  wyll  agayne  resorte, 
Whiche  redde^  on  still,  as  it  cam  to  her  syght, 
Rendrynge  my  deuisis  I  made  in  disporte 
Of  the  Mayden  of  Kent  calHd  Oounforte,^ 
Of  Louers  testamentis  and  of  there  wanton  wyllis, 
And  iiow  lollas  louyd  goodly  Phillis ; 

Diodorus  Siculus  of  my  translacyon 

Out  of  fresshe  Latine  into  owre  Englyashe  playne» 

^  pemicibtu^  Faukes's  e4.  (which  alone  has  these  marginid  notes)  "|> 

virilu.** 

*  no/]  Marshe's  ed.  *'  nat."  ■  gerape"]  Marshe's  ecL  scarpc" 

*  redde]  So  Marshe's  ed.    f  aukea's  ed.  rede." 
«  C<nu\fbrte}  Marsfa«*s  ed.  **  eomfoite,*' 
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Recountyng  commoditis  of  iiiany«  straunge  nacyon;.liM)0  Miiie  homi- 
Who  redyth  it  ones  wolde  rode  it  agayne ;  nmm^eolor 
Sex  volumis  engrosid  together  it  doth  containe:  Horace.* 

But  when  of  the  laurell  she  made  rehersall, 

All  orators  and  poetis,  with  other  grete  and  smale^ 


Millia  millium 
et  decies  miU 


A  tbowsande  thowiende,  I  trow,  to  my  dome, 
IHun^Aa,  trkmpka!  they  cryid  all  ahoute;  Um^teui 

Of  tnimpettis  and  dariomis  the  noy«e  went  to  Rome ;  Apocaiipsi& 
The  starry  heuyn,  me  thought,  shoke  with  the  showte  ;  Virtute' sena- 
The  giownde  gronid  and  tremblid,  the  noyse  was  so  ^^idenTT  Ec- 

stowte :  clesiastica.  Ca- 

The  Quene  of  Fame  commaundid  shett  fast  the  boke;  1510 

And  therwith  sodenly  out  of  my  drome  ^  I  woke.  ^ 

My  mynde  of  the  grete  din  was  somdele  amnsid, 

I  wypid  iiiyne  eyne  for  to  make  them  clere ; 
Then  to  the  heuyn  sperycall  vpwarde  I  gasid. 

Where  I  saw  lanus,  with  his  double  chere, 

Makynge  his  almanak  for  the  new  yero; 
He  tumyd  his  tirikkis,  his  yolueU  ran  fast : 
Good  luk  this  new  yere  !  the  olde  yere  is  past. 

Mens  Hbi  sit  eonsttUa,  petis  ?  sic  consule  menti ;  Vatea. 
.^rnmia  sU*  Jam,  retro  tpeevkksr  et  mUe,  1520 


Skeltonis  aUoquitur^  Hdrum  suwn, 

Ite,  Britannorum  lux  0  radiosa,  Britanmm 
Carmina  nostra  pium  vestrwn  celebrate  Catuilum ! 

DicitCy  Skeltonis  vester  Adonis  erat ; 

Dieite,  Skelioms  vester  Hemerue  erat. 

*  Horace]  Perpius,  V.  52. 

*  Virtute]  Faukes's  ed.  (which  alone  has  these  marginal  notes)  "  Fi/e." 
The  reference  "  Cauilf"  1  do  not  understand. 

3  dreme]  Marshe's  ed.    slcpe."  tU]  Marshe's  ed.  "tit." 

^  alloquitur]  So  Marsha's  ed.   Faukes's  ed.  aUo^tU** 
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Barbara  eim  Lath  parUerJam  currite  verm ; 
Et  Ueet  est  verba  pare  maxima  texta  Britanno, 
Non  magie  mcompta  naetra  Thalia  patet. 

Est  moffis  inculta  nec  mea  Calliope, 
Nec  vos  poBrdteut  iivoris  tela  subire, 
Nec  vos  posniteat  rabiem  tolerare  caninam,  1530 
Nam  Maro  dunmUee  wm  tuUt  ilk  mkuUf 

Immume  nec  enim  Muea  Naeame  erat. 


Lenuoff* 

Go»  litill  quaire, 
Demene  you  faire; 
Take  no  dispare, 
Though  1  you  wrate 
After  this  rate 
In  £iiglysshe  letter; 
So  moehe  the  better 

Welcome  shall  ye  1540 

To  sum  men  be : 

For  Latin  warkis 

Be  good  for  clerkis ; 

Yet  now  and  then 

Sum  Latin  men 

May  happely  loke 

Vpon  your  boke, 

And  so  precede 

In  you  to  rede. 

That  so  indede  1550 
Your  fame  may  sprede 
In  length  and  brede. 

But  then  ^  I  drede 
Ye  2  shall  haue  nede 
You  for  to  spede 

'  then]  Marshc's  ed.  "  that" 
»  Ye}  Marshe's  ed.  You.'* 
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To  haranes  bryght, 
Byforceofmyght, 
Ageyne^  enuy 
And  obloquy: 

And  wote  ye  why  ?  1560 
Not«  for  to  fyght 
Ageyne  dispyght, 

Nor  to  derayue 
Hat  a  vie  agayne 
ScoriifuU  disdayne, 
Nor  for  to  chyde, 
Nor  for  to  hyde 
You  cowardly; 
But  curteisly 

That  I  haue  pende  1570 

For  to  defFend, 
Vnder  the  banner 
Of  all  good  manner, 
Vnder  proteccyon 
Of  sad  eorreccyony 
With  toleracyon 
And  supportacyon 
Ofreformacyon, 
If  they  3  can  spy 

Circumspectly  1580 

Any  worde  defacid 

That  myght  be  rasid, 

£U  ye  shall  pray 

Them  that  ye  may 

Contynew  still 

With  there  good  wyll. 

1  Aff«if»e]  Marslie't  ed.  "  Aga|B8t"-~«id  so,  too,  in  dw  n«t  line  bat 

three. 

3  Xcjf]  Marshe's  eil.  "  Nut." 

^  tAejf}  So  Marshe'8  ed.    Fuuke^'s  ed*  "  thy," 
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Ad  serenufshnam  Majestaiem  Reyiam,^  ^>an/er  cum  Domino 
Cardinally  Legato  a  latere  honoriJkatiMimo,  ^c. 

Lautre  Enuoy, 

Perge,  liber,  cekbrem  promts  regem  venerare 
Uenricum  actaimm,  resanam  sua  prtmia  knuUa. 
CanUneum  dondnum  pariter  venerando  sakUes, 
Legaium  a  latere^  eifiat  memor  ipse  preeare  1590 

PrebendcSy  rjuam  promisit  mihi  credere  quondaui, 
Meque  miutn  rcferas  pignus  sperare  salutis 
Inter  spemque  metum. 


Twene  hope  and  drede 
My  lyfe  I  lede» 
But  of  my  spede 

Small  sekernes; 
Howe  be  it  I  rede 
Both  worde  and  dede 
Should  be  agrede  1600 

In  noblenes : 
Or  elsy  &c. 

I  Ad  MmMmmH  Mt^atm  BtgUtM,  HfC,  .  * »  Ikotne  hope  tmd  dr§i€, 
^]  These  Latin  nid  Bnglieli  lines  tre  fimn  Manhe'a  ed.  Not  In  Fknkes's 
ed«  MS*  defecttve  heie* 
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ADMOVBT  8KBLTOVIB  OMNB8  ABBO&B8*  DABB  U>CUK  TIRIOI. 
LAUBO  JUXTA  QKStVB  8UUM» 

Fraannus  in  silvis,  altis  in  inQntibm  omtiSy'^ 
Populus  in  Jluviis,  abies,  patulissima  fayus, 
Lenta  salix,  platanus,  pinguis  Jiculnea  ficus^ 
GJandifera  et  guercWf  piiru$»  esculus,  ordua  pinus, 
BaUamuB  exudana,  okaater,  oHm  MinervWs 
Jyn^9en»9,  bumti,  lentiscm  euapide  lenta^ 
Botrigera  et  domino  vitis  gratissima  Baccho, 
Ilex  et  sterilis  Jabruaca  perosa  colonis, 
MoUibus  ea^udans  /ragrantia  thura  Saboiis 
ThuSy  redolens  Arabis  pariter^  notigsima  myrrha^  10 
Et  vaSf  O  coryli  JragUea^  humUesque  myricm^ 
Et  vos,  O  cedri  redolentea^  vos  quoque  myrii, 
Arboria  omne  genua  viridi  eoneedUe  lauro  ! 

Frenneea  en  gre      The  Laurelle,* 

*  AdnttmH  SiMonU  omnes  arborei,  Sfc."]  These  Latin  lines,  with  the 
copy  of  French  verses  which  follow  them  and  the  translations  of  it  into  Latin 

and  English,  are  from  Faukes's  ed. — where,  though  they  have  really  no  con- 
nexion with  The  (Jarlande  of  Lauretl,  they  are  considered  as  a  portion  of 
that  poem,  see  the  colophon,  p.  427;  collated  with  Marshe's  ed.  ot  Skelton's 
Workes,  1568, — where  they  occur  towards  the  end  of  the  vol.,  the  three  last 
placed  together,  and  the  first  a  few  pages  after. — Marshe's  ed.  Admonitio 

s  ormai]  So  Manhe'i  ed.  Fankat't  ed.  *'  emi*' 
»  p«rlltr]  Maniie'ied.  «jMM/«r." 

*  T^ldmrM]  So  Maniie's  ed.  Not  In  IMes'e  ed. 
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lustice  est  mortem 
Et  Veryte  sommieUei 
Droit  et  Rawm 
8oni  alez  aux  pardwM : 

Nul  ne  les  remelle ; 

Et  hz  dernier s 

Sount  corrumpua  par  dotu* 

OUT  OF  FRBNSME  INTO  LATTK. 

AbstvUt  atra  d$e»  AttrMn ;  eana  Ftdu  $ed 

Somno  pressajacet;  Jus  iter  arripuity 
Et  secuni  Ratio proficiscens^  limite  longo: 

Nemo  duos  primas  evigilare  parai ; 
Atque  duo  postrema  absunt,^  et  munera^  ttmtum 

Impedmat,  nequemt  quod  remeare  dmmm^ 

OWT  OF  LATYKE  IlfTO  BXfQI.Y88BS. 

Justyce  now  is  dede ; 

Trovvth  with  a  drowsy  hede^ 

As  heuy  as  the  lede, 

Is  layd  down  to  slepe, 

And  takith^  no  kepe ; 

And  Ryght  is  ouer  the  fallows* 

Gone  to  soke  hallows. 

With  Reason  together,^ 

Ko  man  can  tell  whether : 

•  proficiscenB]  So  Marshe's  ed.  Faukes's  ed.  prqficittetu." 
'  ah^mt]  So  Marshe '^^  ed.    Faokes's  ed.  abiunt," 

•  tninteraj  Eds.  '*  numera.'* 

•  taktihj  Marslic's  ed.  "  bidjthe." 

•  ouer  ihi/aihwt]  Manhe's  ed.  «<  eoer/fllfoiM." 

•  togHk^^  Manhe't  ed.  *'togidd«r/' 
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No  man  wyll^  vndertake  10 
The  first  twayne  to  wake  ;^ 
And  the  twayne  last 

Be  withholde  so  fast 
With  mony,  as  man  sayiie, 
They  can  not  come  agayne. 


A  grant  tort, 
Foff  d&rU^ 

Here  endith  a  ryght  delectable  tcatyse  ypon  a  goodly 
Garlonde  or  Chapelet  of  Laurel],  dyaysed  by  mayster 
Skelton,  Poete  Laureat. 


*  wyU\  M«nlw'teiL««iralL** 

»  wftN]  Manhe's  ed.  "  awalw." 

'  A  grmi  tort,  Jby  tfor/]  Not  in  Marshe's  c4. 


BND  OF  VOL.  t. 


LONDOM : 

VailinO  BV  HOI3HON,  LBVBY.  AND  VftANKLY}!, 

1C  St.  Martin's  Lane. 
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